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PREFACH. 


My  children  aii<l  ^randchildivii,  and  many  estimable 
friends,  have  freiiueiitly  su^geste<l  to  me  that  as  I  have 
s|>ent  a  long  life  in  Canada,  and  have  jwussed  through 
many  interesting  scenes  and  trials,  that  I  should  put  in 
print  "  My  Reminiscences  "  of  such  things.  As  my  mind 
and  Ixxly,  at  uiy  great  age,  are  still  vigorous,  and  my 
memory  goo<l,  for  which  I  feel  thankful  to  (Uxl  and 
His  kind  proviilence.  this  suggestion  and  recjuest  have 
l>een  complied  with  by  their  getting  this  volume,  which, 
although  I  am  awarr  it  may  contiiin  defects,  will 
interest  and  amusij!  them. 

it  refei*s  to  the  formation  of  the  (iovernment  of  our 
Province,  Ontario,  then  Upper  Canada,  in  1792;  briefly 
to    some    scenes    in    the     War    of    1812;     our    jiolitiod 
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Mr  children  have  often  expressed  a  wiah  that  I  should 
write  these  remioiscences ;  and  many  intimate  friends 
have  expressed  the  same  desire. 

I  may  say  I  have  grown  up  with  the  growth  of  Ontario, 
once  Upper  Canada,  and  my  father,  coming  before  my 
birth  some  ten  years,  gave  me  also  much  informatior. 
Before  I  was  bom  he  had  lived,  since  the  year  1 802,  or 
thereabouts,  in  the  then  wild  but  beautiful  county  of 
Norfolk,  at  the  locality  where  the  town  of  Simcoe  stands, 
and  carried  on  a  store,  possessed  a  large  farm,  and  was 
given  much  to  hunting  the  abundant  game  of  tliat  region. 
He  then  was  married  to  an  Englisli  lady,  not  my  mother, 
whom  he  had  married  in  1797,  in  London,  England,  and 
brought  out  with  him  to  Canada  about  the  year  1804, 
leaving  three  of  his  children  to  be  educated  in  London, 
who  afterwards  came  out,  in  1810,  after  the  birth  of  my 
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er  George,  and  the  tragic  death  of  hia  first  wife  by  a 
1  coming  down  the  then  dangerous  mountain  at  Ham- 
He  had  bouglit,  in  about  the  year  1805,  a  beautiful 
in  Hamilton,  hereafter  alluded  to,  and  built  a  house 
lich  I  was  bom,  hereafter  also  described,  preparatory  to 
ng  there.     In  Norfolk  a  clerk  named  Peter  DesJardin 

for  him  in  attending  to  the  store.  Be  had  a  colored 
m  who  was  an  apprenticed  slave,  for  by  law  in 
r  Canada  a  sort  of  semi-slavery  was  allowed  then. 
je,  iny  half-brother,  a  child  about  a  year  old,  born  in 

was  in  care  of  this  colored  woman — on  horseback, 
Peter  DesJardin  (afterwards  known  in  Dundas)  was 
m  horseback.     My  father  and  his  then  wife  were  in 

was  called  a  two-wheel-curricle,  and  in  coming  down 
lountain,  by  an  accident  she  was  thrown  out  on  the 

and  injured  so  that  she  died.     This  was  the  first 
!  accident  that  had  so  happened,  and  there  was  no 
;ery  in   existence.     She  was   buried,  and   her  tomb 
id  for  many  years  on  this  farm,  which  I  have  often 
in  my  after  years.     The  father  of  the  now  venei-ablc 
l^illiam  Case  was  sent  for   to  attend  on  this  unfor- 
e  lady,  who  died  almost  immediately, 
llude  to  this  misfortune  of  an  early  date  in  Hamilton 
e  connected  with  my  father  incident  to  my  family 
ay  brother  George,  a  child,  thus  was  brought  up  wit! 
one  of  the  children  afterwards.     People  of  this  da- 
ttle  imagine  the  condition  of  the  wild,  unsettled  sta 
)per  Canada  then,  especially  as  to  roads  and  the  di 
n  going  down  the  Hamilton  mountain.     Indian  p' 

guided  people  in  their  travels  in  many  places 
own,  as  we  call  it,  of  Hamilton  was  all  farm 
'  of  the  oldest   families  of  Upper  Canada  1j 
3lk   then— such  as   the   Ryersons,  Rolphs,  S 
hes,  etc. 
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My  narrative  beginB,  naturally,  by  asking:  What  ia 
a  child's  memory  in  infant  years,  and  what  interest 
can  anyone  have  in  it  ?  I  am  about  to  trace  my 
memories  of  an  infant  mind,  which  are,  at  my  great 
age  of  four  score  and  five  and  a-half  years,  quite  dis- 
tinct, although  at  the  time  I  was  only  two  and  a-half 
years,  at  most  three  years,  old.  At  the  latter  age,  in  181*, 
I  remember  with  distinctness  the  announcement  to  me  one 
morning,  while  standing  at  the  foot  of  the  stairs  leading 
to  the  second  floor  and  my  mother's  apartments,  in  our 
then  atone  house  under  the  mountain's  brow,  situated  at 
the  upper  end  of  John  Street,  the  news  of  my  brother 
Alonzo's  birth,  when  one  of  my  sisters  said,  "  Charlie,  you 
have  got  another  little  brother." 

It  will  now  be  asked :  And  when  was  you  bom,  and 
where  ?  As  I  am  the  only  surviving  child  of  ray  father's 
once  large  family,  and  all  the  memories  of  the  dear  ones 
composing  it  are  passed  to  the  grave — the  grave  that  claims, 
and  will  claim,  us  all — ^I  can  only  tell  the  past.  We,  of 
course,  like  all  families,  had  a  family  record,  and  talked 
about  such  things.  I  was  bom  on  the  ninth  day  of 
April,  1811,  in  the  rural  locality  of  Hamilton — now  con- 
sisting of  the  beautiful  city  of  Hamilton — then  only  a 
series  of  half -cultivated  farms,  one  of  which  my  father 
owned.  It  was  in  April,  my  favorite  month,  just  as  the 
flowers  were  springing  up  in  the  woods,  and  the  birds 
were  commencing  to  come  from  the  south  to  gi-eet  ua  with 
gentle  songs  and  whistlings  in  the  sunny  air.  What 
birds?  you  will  say.  Why,  the  phrebe,  with  its  plaintive 
cry  of  "  Phcebe '.  Phrebe ! "  about  our  houses  and  bame, 
and  the  red-breasted  robin,  and  the  blue-bird,  with  its 
cerulean  blue  back  and  red  breast,  with  sweet  notes  in  the 
ur,  as  it  flew  about  our  gardens  and  flelda  Sweet  and 
lovely  spring  birds,  when  the  snow  leaves  us,  come  again 
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their  former  haunts  to  cheer  us,  and  how  we  love  them  ! 
x)m  hearsay  I  know  the  flowers  were  out  then  in  the 
xxis,  for  I  had  two  sisters,  recently  brought  out  from 
igland — Maria,  aged  twelve,  and  Harriet,  aged  about  ten, 
do  had  gone  on  the  day  of  my  birth  to  the  mountain  s 
X)dy  sides,  and  plucked  from  the  fallen  leaves,  just  as 
ey  were  peeping  up  to  get  the  sun,  some  lovely  little^ 
isies,  and  had  brought  and  laid  them  near  me  on  my 
other's  bosom.     My  father  a  house  was  surrounded  with 
i^ely  forest  trees.     My  sister  Maria,  in  her  old  age  often 
Id  me  about  this  incident,  but  she  has  departed  this  life 
me  six  years  ago  at  the  great  age  of  ninety-two  years, 
le   had   a   wonderful   memory,   not  only  of  events   in 
imilton,  but  of   London,  England.     I  was  her  favorite 
ild  in  infancy;  she  used  to  nurse  me,  and  during  her 
e  often  spoke  of  gathering  these  April  flowers. 
How  beautiful  it  is  to  watch   the   budding  trees  and 
•wers ;  much  more  so  the  budding  of  the  human  mind, 
lave  had  a  great  many  children,  more  perhaps  than  any 
m  in  Toronto  or  Hamilton,  and  have  watched  their  little 
nds,  and  even  now,  when  old,  I  delight  to  do  so.     I  will 
iT  to  bring  up  in  memory  what  my  young  mind  thought, 
d  the  many  striking  incidents  presented. 
This  incident  of  the  birth  of  my  youngest  brother,  and 
e  situation  of  the  hall  and  stairway,  are  still  remem- 
red,  as  well  as  the  words  in  substance  spoken  to  me. 
ve  met   others  who  can    recall   their   memories  at  t 
e  of  three  years,  or  earlier  perhaps. 
I  was  bom  a  year  and  some  months  before  the  we 
12  in  Canada,  and,  naturally,  soldiers  would  be  a 
ir  father  s  house.     The  close  of  this  war  was,  nomir 

1814;  it  commenced  in  August,  1812,  but  the  fi' 
ttle  in  it  was  fought  at  New  Orleans,  in  January 
bween    General    Andrew    Jackson,    the   Americf 
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Genci-al  Pukeiiliaiii,  on  the  Britiah  aide.  This  war,  it  was 
supposed  in  Canada,  would  continue  longer,  and  among 
the  articles  yiwitly  needed  in  those  early  days  waa  salt. 
My  father  undei'stooil  that  lie  could  cairy  on  salt  works  at 
a  place  (.Smith'.s  Citek)  near  Belleville,  and  also  carry  on 
his  store.  Foi'  this  reason,  and  others,  he  determined  to 
sell  his  farm  at  Hamilton,  and  go  to  Belleville.  My  father 
was  much  given  to  changing  his  local  residence.  He  had 
no  office  to  depend  upon,  which  he  had  afterwards  in 
1816-18.  Besides,  the  locality  of  Belleville  and  the  Bay  of 
Quinte,  or  Canty,  as  it  is  vulgarly  called,  is  peculiarly 
lovely,  central,  and  was  well  settled  in  the  early  days  of 
Canada  by  U.  E.  Loyalists. 

His  detennination  to  sell  the  Hamilton  farm  was  made, 
and  he  did  so,  to  the  late  Mr.  George  Hamilton,  an  estim- 
able man,  one  of  the  large  family  of  Hamiltons,  of  Niagara 
district.  I  knew  Mr.  Hamilton  well  for  many  years  in 
Hamilton,  where  he  was  the  Treasurer  of  the  counties  of 
Wentworth  and  Halton.  He  was  also  once  a  represen- 
tative in  the  Pr<>vincial  Legislature,  superseding  my  father 
about  the  year  1822.  It  may  be  as  well  here  to  speak  of 
this  valuable  farm,  sold  to  Mr.  Hamilton.  It  consisted, 
as  before  said,  of  about  one  hundred  acres,  tiie  boundaries 
running  from  the  mountain  top  to  King  Street  North,  to 
James  Street  on  the  west  side  and  to  Wellington  Street  in 
the  east,  mostly  under  culture,  which  would  now  take  in 
most  of  the  valuable  pi-operty  of  Hamilton,  including  the 
Oourt-house  and  wholesale  stores,  now  existing.  He  sold  it 
for  $3,000,  at  that  time  considered  a  good  price.  Remem- 
ber, there  were  no  houses  on  it  except  the  stone  house 
spoken  of.  The  appearance  of  Hamilton  (not  called  so 
then)  was  always  beautiful  from  the  effects  of  the  forests 
on  the  mountain,  the  rich  land,  and  the  beautiful  bay  in 
front  of  it. 
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It  may  be  well,  before  again  referring  to  my  young 
memory.  Just  to  say  something  about  my  father  and 
mother,  and  their  famihee.  They  were  both,  in  an  eminent 
sense,  especially  my  father,  pioneers  in  Canada.  My 
father  was  an  emigrant  English  gentleman  who  came  to 
Canada  first  as  early  as  1800,  or  1801,  and  my  mother  came 
to  Hamilton  with  her  father  and  mother  from  the  State 
of  New  York,  near  Lake  Cayuga,  about  the  same  period. 
She  was  originally,  I  believe,  from  the  State  of  Massa- 
chusetts, where  her  father,  Hugh  Morrison,  became  a 
volunteer  in  the  army  of  George  Washington,  in  the 
American  revolutionary  wars.  He  had  a  large  family  of 
boys  and  girls ;  s)ie  was  not  the  young^t  child,  but  was 
bom  in  1791.  My  father  was  born  in  Monmouthshire, 
Wales,  in  1775.  His  town-birthplace  was  Abei^venny, 
where  his  father's  regiment  was  stationed  at  the  time.  I 
was  told,  in  the  lifetime  of  my  late  brother,  James  Durand, 
of  Kingston,  that  the  stone  or  brick  house  in  which  our 
father  was  born  still  stands  there — said  to  be  claimed  by  no 
one.  I  need  not  here  give  more  than  a  general  statement 
of  the  respective  families  of  my  parents,  whose  memories 
are  dear  to  me,  but  will  just  say  that  my  father  bad  tw 
brothers,  and  I  believe  as  many  an  four  sisters,  and  ths 
his  father  was  a  British  officer  of  high  rank,  and  a  we' 
educated  man. 

Our   family   was  oi'iginally,  over  two   hundred   y 
ago,  French,  having  been  forced  to  leave  France  owir 
the  persecution  of  the  Huguenots  (to  which  great  par 
wa«  attached)  by  the  wicked  papal  party  after  the  St 
tholomew  massacre  and  subsequent  persecutions,  pf 
larly  under  the  influence  of  Mary  De  Medici,  the 
Papist  queen  of  the  king  of  France,  who  drove  thf 
tants  out  of  France. 

I  cannot  divest  this  history  of  myself  from  tha 
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father  in  many  respects,  and  will  have  often  to  refer  to  his 
history  and  some  of  my  brothers.  My  father's  mother  was 
a  Welsh  lady  named  Julia  Waters,  a  descendant  of  the 
Llewellyn  family,  and  married  my  grandfather  in  Wales, 
who,  my  sister  iUaria  said,  was  a  noted  London  beauty 
in  her  day.  Tliis  sister  lived  with  her,  was  present  when 
she  died,  early  in  this  century. 

My  dear  mother  (we  love  our  mothers,  for  they  j^nei-ally 
take  great  interest  in  their  sons)  wa^  a  very  amiable 
woman,  and  died  very  young  (being  only  thirty -seven). 
Her  tomb  and  that  of  my  father,  one  brotlier,  George,  one 
sister,  Maria  (the  aged  one),  can  be  seen  in  the  ouce 
famous  town  of  Ancaster,  which  is  now  so  dilapidated, 
erected  in  the  old  English  Church  cemetery  thei-e.  My 
mother  had  many  siaters.one  of  whom  I  shall  presently  refer 
to  as  one  of  my  infant  nurses  in  1812.  Their  names  were 
Jane,  Charlotte,  Sarah,  and  my  mother's  name  wtis  Kezia. 
One  of  Job's  beautiful  daughters  had  that  name.  Her 
brothers  were  Alexander,  Reuben,  Hugh  and  Ephraim. 
Her  aged  mother  was  a  very  pleasant  New  Englan*!  woman, 
of  a  family  named  Henderson.  Her  fatlier  was  a  strong 
manly  New  Englandjman,  over  six  I'eet  tall,  one  of  the  hardy, 
men  wlio  composed  General  George  Washington's  army. 
This  army  at  one  time  had  to  marah  and  fight  barefooted ;  I 
think  my  maternal  gi-andfather  told  me  .so.  His  nauR-  was 
Hugh  Morrison.  I  will  again  refer  to  tins  matter  in  a 
future  chapter.  I  had  a  brother  James  who  talked  a  great 
deal  to  me  whilst  sitting  on  his  knee,  of  our  intended 
journey  to  the  beautiful  Bay  of  Canty — (Quiute) — in  the 
coming  winter  of  1815,  and  of  all  the  great  things  to  be 
seen.  He  spoke  of  a  well-known  family  of  McDougall, 
probably  of  Oakville,  one  of  whom  was  called  Dugald 
McDougall.  The  name  is  distinct  in  my  memory,  also  my 
brother's  talk  to  me  about  the  journey. 


-.  a  tiiiiiK  it  is  real.     1  ha 
under  the  l>elief,  and  am  still  so,  that  a  spec 
fi'oin    infancy    up,    has    i^nardc<i    me    from 
instances  of  it  in  this  history  of  my  life  wil 
will  now  give  one.     My  father  had  a  large 
tioned,  covering  the  chief  part  of  the  now  soi 
Hamilton,  and  had  a  herd  of  cattle,  amongst  t 
bull.     The  bull  was  a  terror  to  many  of  the 
farmers.     The  venerable  Dr.  William  Case,  < 
now  over  ninety-five  years  old,  told  me  som 
that  he  remembered  this  bull  as  a  boy  then  te 
My  Aunt  Sarah,  sister  of  my  mother,  was  part 
my  nurse  when  a  child,  and  once  was  walking  i 
yard  with  me  in  her  arms — when  I   was  ab 
old.     She  did  not  notice  the  bull.     He  came  up 
denly  as  she  was  standing  near  a  high  fence  wit 
arms,  and  caught  her  up  on  his  horns  and  thre 
the  fence  on  the  opposite  side,  where  he  could 
her,  bellowing  in  anger.     Over  she  went,  holdin; 
ind  safely,  unharmed,  and  was  not  heraelf  much 
mil  could  not  follow  up  his  angry  intention 
light  have  done  if  she  had  been  thrown  on  his 
mce.     What  might  have  happened  to  her  and 
aagined.     This   herd    of   cattle   «^'»" 
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injured  one  and  was  corrected  for  it.  The  house  of  which 
I  have  spoken  was  the  only  good  one  then  in  the  village, 
built  probably  in  1804,  into  which  my  father  moved  in 
1806,  The  war  of  1812  caused  many  aoldiera  to  frequent 
the  house,  and  I  remember  seeing  tliein  very  well.  On  one 
occasion  (of  which  I  will  speak  more  at  large  when  describ- 
ing the  war)  Genei-al  Sir  Isaac  Brock,  Lieutenant  John 
Beverley  Robinson,  afterwards  Chief  Justice  in  Upper 
Canada,  Colonel  &Iacdonald,  who  was  killed  at  Qneenaton 
Heights  afterwards,  passed  through  Hamilton,  then  called 
Burlinp^n.  on  their  way  to  Detroit  to  oppose  General 
Hull,  with  a  company  of  soldiers,  in  August,  1812,  from 
York,  and  took  dinner  at  iny  father's  house,  passing  on 
quickly  through  the  woods.     My  sister  told  me  of  this. 

In  January,  1815,  our  family  entered  upon  the  then  long 
journey  to  Belleville,  in  sleds^we  must  have  had  at  leaat 
three,  and  three  span  of  horses.  All  I  remember  about  this 
was  the  talk  of  the  family,  and  my  brother  James'  stories 
to  me.  Probably  we  started  early  and  accomplished  the 
first  day's  journey  to  the  then  little  village  of  York,  which 
is  forty  miles,  not  a  difficult  feat  in  good  sleighing.  We 
had  in  family  my  parents,  my  elder  brother  James,  then 
fifteen;  my  sister  Mana,  .seventeen:  and  sister  Harriet, 
thirteen  ;  brother  Geoige,  ten  :  brother  Henry,  seven ;  self, 
three  and  nine  months ;  brother  Fci-dinand,  two  years ; 
Alonzo,  a  baby  in  arms,  and  the  drivers.  We  took  our 
ordinary  furniture.  I  remember  tlie  fact  of  being  in 
York  very  distinctly,  our  family,  my  mother,  sitting 
around  a  blazing  fire  with  myself  and  Henry.  For  some 
reason,  I  don't  remember  what,  Henry  annoyed  me,  and  I 
very  hastily  and  angrily  stnick  him  with  the  tongs.  That 
is  quite  di.stinct  in  my  mind,  and  soiry  am  I  to  say  it. 
Boys  should  never  strike  each  other — let  their  parents 
settle  their  quarrels. 


X  .»i  vjroci  l)ath  nia'.U'  ilicm  so  ; 
Let  Ijears  and  lions  gr<)wl  ami  tiijl 
Fi>v  'tis  their  nature  t<>. 

•'But  children,  you  shouhi  never  let 
Vour  angry  passions  rise  ; 
Your  little  hands  were  never  uiadt 
To  tear  each  other's  eves. 

"  Let  love  through  all  your  act  i« ins  n 
And  all  your  words  be  mild, 
Live  like  God's  beloved  Son, 
That  sweet  and  Holy  Child." 

The  locality  of  this  hotel,  at  which  we 
night,  I  have  thought  was  near  our  present  n 
may  have  been  at  Jordan  Post's  Inn,  near  t 
Bay  and  King  Streets,  where  I  have  heard  t 
although  there  was  one  near  the  market.  'I 
localities  of  those  days  were  very  difierei 
modem  times.  Toronto,  then  York,  lay  ni( 
Don,  near  Gooderham's  distillery,  or  the  o 
from  those  places  to  the  present  market. 

The  old  Parliament  House  was  on  the  Don 
ivar  of  1812,  and  was  burnt  up  by  the  Ameri< 
vhen  they  took  the  town  of  York.  There,  too, 
fere  built,  and  hierher  "r.  -•*  ^ 
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again  started  eastward  along  the  Scarboro'  Road  in  the  wil- 
derness, and  arrived  at  night  (a  very  cold  night)  at  the 
Rouge  Hill  and  river,  and  had  to  put  up  in  a  crowded 
country  inn,  where  soldiers  were,  and  near  which  Indians 
were  also.  There  was  not  room  for  us.  Strange  to  say, 
here  on  incident  occurred  which  I  remember,  and  which 
might  strike  au  infant's  mind.  A  frozen  colt  had  been 
brought  in  to  warm  up,  and  was  in  one  of  the  poor 
beds  of  the  inn.  It  had  to  be  taken  out  to  make  room 
for  our  large  family,  and  a  rough  room  and  bed  utilized. 
We  managed  to  get  on  as  well  as  possible  in  this  i-ough 
inn  in  one  of  the  then  wildest  places  to  be  found,  in 
the  midst  of  winter,  and  the  next  day  hurried  on  to  I'ort 
Hope — called  Smith's  Creek  then.  Here  the  well-known 
family  of  the  Smiths  lived,  of  whom  John  Shuter  Smith, 
a  lawyer,  well  known  in  'I'oi-onto  twenty  odd  years  iigo 
as  a  partner  of  Mr.  R.  P.  Crooks,  and  also  the  late  Judge 
Smith,  of  Lindsay — ^,jud(:fe  thirty  years  ago^and  the  Hon- 
orable Sidney  Smith,  late  of  Cobourg,  now  dead  many 
years,  were  sons.  It  was  a  lovely  spot,  had  a  beautiful 
river  and  high  hills  around  it.  Now,  Port  Hope  in  its 
name,  and  a  lovely  town  it  is.  1  cannot  remember  any 
incident  there,  or  any  until  we  arrived  at  our  destination 
(probably  on  the  fourth  day)  at  the  Bay  of  Quinte,  and  took 
up  our  abode  for  the  wiuter,  summer  and  year  1815  and 
half  of  1816 ;  but  in  the  following  summer  of  I8X>')  I 
very  distinctly  remember  many  .  incidents.  My  father 
opened  a  store ;  prepared  to  enter  on  making  salt ;  had 
a  blacksmith's  shop  and  a  man  named  Jetfrey,  who  was 
bitten  by  a  mad  dog — one  of  my  father's,  for  he  had  a 
great  fancy  for  dogs,  and  ha<l  many  choice  ones  always 
about  him.  He  was  an  excellent  shot — a  hunter,  in  fact, 
in  Ids  young  days.  The  Bay  of  Quinte  was  full  of  wild 
fowls,  and  I  recollect  seeing  him  bring  home  ducks  with 


..jvv^i  uatinii    nito    CjiiiJKla    from    Enofland. 
Journeys  lionu',  of  a  pack   of  Entrlish   liou. 
County,  on   Lake   Kric  as  earlv  as   l(S0.S-4 
pack    was    the    first     ever     imported.       Be 
Hamilton,  in  180t),  he  lived  there,  iis  stat 
erous  dogs  occasionally  got  mad.     Theie  wj 
Pasteur  in  those  days,  as  was  hitely   the 
France.     People  had  to  exercise  their  wits  i 
ment  in  tho^  days.     So  Mr.  Jeffrey  took  out 
cut  out  the  flesh  where  he  was  bitten,  as  muc 
and  bound  up  his  leg.     He  never  got  mad,  bii 
melancholy  and  fearful.     I  never  heard  of  hi 
this  bite. 

The  war  of  1812-13-14  lingered  on  through 
and  Canadians  thouofht  it  would  continue  c 
partially,  in  1815,  when  in  January  the  great  b 
Orleans  was  fought  with  such  terrible  loss  to 
My  father  heard — Canadians  heard  no  word  o: 
late  in  1815,  when  word  came  that  peace  had  i 
about  on  the  12th  December,  1814,  called  tl 

Ghent,  in  the  making  of  which  the  great  Hen 

me  of  the  American  Commissioners.     It  wa? 

Tcat  blessing  by  both  nations,  and  a  bloody 

een  whilst  it  lasted.    M^^  <^"^^  -    ' 
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court-house  now  is,  and  also  the  beautiful  Gore  of  land,  to 
Hamilton,  after  he  bought  the  faitn.  The  town  might  very 
well  have  been  called,  and  perliaps  would  have  been  had 
my  father  remained  there,  "  Durand."  He  was  the  princi- 
pal settler  there — the  first  merchant,  the  first  distiller,  the 
first  captain  of  militia,  also  a  member  of  the  Legislature  for 
Wentworth  and  Halton ;  at  one  time  owner  of  a  paper 
called  the  Bee,  in  1810-12,  in  which  General  Brock  inserted 
his  proclamation  about  the  war,  addressed  to  Canadians ; 
and  the  first  registrar  of  lands.  More  anon  about  this  in  a 
future  page. 

We  bade  fai-ewell  to  beautiful  Quinte,  its  lovely  waters, 
forests,  and  great  Island  of  Prince  Edward,  so  renowned  as 
a  fruit  country,  and  surroundings,  in  the  spring  or  early 
summer  of  1816,  having  been  there  only  a  year  and  a  half. 
But  we  came  back,  not  in  dreary  winter  on  sleds,  but  in  a 
lat^  schooner,  skirting  the  shores  of  Lake  Ontario  all  the 
way.  This  journey  I  well  remember  from  many  incidents, 
being  then  five  years  old.  I  ran  about  the  deck  in  great 
joy  with  my  young  brothers,  one  of  whom,  Ferdinand, 
playing  about,  took  olf  his  shoes  and  lost  them  over  the 
side  of  the  vessel.  It  struck  me  as  a  sad  loss,  and  we  were 
greatly  put  out  about  this  instance  of  carelessness.  I  don't 
know  whether  they  were  recovered,  but  the  boat  was  in  a 
harbor,  and  the  weather  calm — indeed,  calm  all  the  way  up. 
It  was  perhaps  in  June,  and  the  journey  beautiful.  In 
that  day  tliere  were  few  vessels  of  any  kind  on  the  lakes, 
and  no  steamboats,  but  we  came  up  comfortably  on  this 
schooner,  and  arrived,  I  suppose,  at  what  is  now  called 
Wellington  Si[uare,  for  there  was  no  canal  built  into 
Burlington  Bay,  there  being  oidy  a  shallow  water-way  by 
which  fish  of  all  kinds  could  enter  the  bay  and  creeks.  My 
memory  does  not  furnish  me  with  any  data  of  lio\\  we  got 
to  our  future  nbotle,  Dundas. 


...    ^iie  coiiiiiieiicemei 
.oiz    left    the    country    as   a   disloyalist, 
Americans,  forfeiting  his  farm.     I  don't  t 
bought  it.      The  Mills  families   of    Hamil 
It  was  a  beautiful  farm,  and  ran  from  the 
mountains  to  the  Coot's  Paradise  marsh,  a 
half  a  mile  wide.      Upon  this  farm  we  n 
my  sister  Helen  being  bom  there  that  ye 
comfortable  house  and  good  barns  on  it,  ai 
orchard,  with  a  clearing  of  perhaps  one  h 
Before  describing  this  new  abode  I  feel  tha\ 
something  more  about  the  Bay  of  Quinte  a 
diate  surroundings   and  people,  the   oldest 
settlement  in  Upper  Canada.     The  religious  c 
of  Methodists  always  had  a  gi^eat  influence  in 
and  it  was   from   here  that   the   celebrated 
Bidwell  and  Peter  Perry,  who  had  such  a  gr 
in  Upper  Canada's  political  aflairs  for  near  \ 
prior  to  the  Rebellion,  came.    They  were  const 
near  Napanee  by  the  people  until  1836.     T 
Mr.  Bidwell  settled  here  as  an  emigrant  froi 
prior  to  1820.     Prince  Edward  County,  whicl 
by  the  bay  in  its  whole  length  on  the  north 

Irfike  Ontario  on  the  west  and  south  io  « 

elebrated  counter    o^- 


OF  TORONTO,   BAUKISTEK.  28 

Wentworth  was  Mrs.  Manuel  Overfield,  who  lived  to  the 
great  age  of  ninety-five  years,  1  think,  there,  was  the  most 
atniable  and  excellent  woman  I  ever  knew.  Shi?  was  a 
particular  friend  of  my  mother,  and  I  recollect  spending  a 
day  at  her  house  in  1816,  soon  after  moving  lo  the  Mills 
farm  with  my  mother.  Mr.  Bidwell  married  her  sister. 
This  county  in  celebi'ated  for  its  sand  lianks,  heaped 
up  on  the  west  and  south  sides  by  the  western  swells  of 
Lake  Ontario;  also  for  a  curious  lake  situated  near  the 
banks  on  a  high  hill,  some  two  hundred  feet  above  the 
waters  of  tlie  adjoining  lake  to  the  west,  which  lake  on  the 
hill  is  said  to  be  almost  fathomless  in  depth.  How  the 
water  can  remain  so  high,  and  is  forced  up  above  the  great 
Lake  Ontario,  near  it,  is  difHcult  to  conjecture,  for  we  all 
know  water  will  find  its  level.  It  would  seem  to  have 
some  connection  with  the  waters  of  the  Georgian  Bay,  or 
some  lake  inland  on  the  Ottawa  more  than  a  hundred  miles 
away,  higher  than  those  of  Ontario,  going  up  by  an  under- 
ground current  Fine  roads  extend  over  this  county,  and 
now  a  railroad  from  the  land  at  Trenton.  Picton  is  a  fine 
town  only  a  few  hours'  sail  from  Belleville.  On  the  land 
opposite  this  county,  across  the  bay,  there  has  been  for 
a  long  time  a  large  settlement  of  the  Six  Nations  of 
Indians,  allied  to  those  at  Brantfonl,  called  the  Mohawks. 
Near  them  is  a  township  named  Tyen<linagfi,  the  name  of 
the  great  chief  old  Joseph  Brant,  wiio  dit^l  at  Brantford 
in  or  about  1812.  On  the  land  near  Bath  the  oldest 
Methodist  church  in  Canada  is  said  to  txist.  and  many  of 
our  eminent  Methoitists  of  old  can.c  from  this  region  and 
Napanee,  among  them  the  late  Bishop  James  Richardson, 
of  the  American  Episcopal  Chui-eh,  whom  I  knew  well 
and  whose  name  will  ul'tcn  appear  in  this  book.  Picton 
is  known  to  have  been  a  very  favorite  place  of  the  late 
Sir  John  A.  Macdonald  in  his  bovhood.     He  at  one  time 


...V.V1  iiere  prior  to  1800,  and  their  c 
to  tell  the  stories  of  their  forefathers- 
early  struggles.     The  beautiful  River  T 
belong  to  this  Bay  of  Quinte  region,  a 
Belleville.     Along  the  Trent  River  it  ifc 
a  canal  to  the  Georgian  Bay,  which  is,  i 
and  partly  built. 

ANOTHER  CURIOUS   INCIDENT   WITH 

About  this  time  my  brother  Henry  an 
perhaps   1817,   were   walking   through   a 
looking  for  flowers  or  strawbemes,  on  m^ 
when  I  came  suddenly  upon  a  beautiful  obj 
near  a  large  log-heap.     I  had  never  seen 
beautiful,  so  I  called  upon  Henry  my  broth 
see  it.     Up  he  came  on  a  run,  when  the 
rattlesnake)  suddenly  uncoiled  itself,  and 
log-heap,  rattling  as  loud  as  it  could  in  the 
angry;  rattle-rattle,  was  heard  for  some  tin 
seen  I  stood  over  it  for  some  seconds,  lookii 
which  were  dark,  shining  and  black,  with  i 
from  it.     The  sun  of  summer  shone  on  its  i 
of  a  dark  golden  hue,  and  in  size,  coileH  - 
large  hat.     It  was  ^^--^^ 


1  •• 
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home,  m  a  beautiful  meadow,  under  the  brow  of  tlie  East 
Flamboro'  mountains.  The  snake  did  not  move  it«  eyes  or 
body  until  Henry  came  up,  when  he  said  it  was  a  rattle- 
snake. I  had  never  seen  one  before,  but  had  seen  common 
garter  snakes.  What  a  narrow  escape  was  this ! !  How 
fatal  would  have  been  its  deadly  poison  on  my  little  face, 
a  boy  of  five  or  six  summei-sl!  Why  did  it  nin  from 
Heniy,  a  boy  of  eight  or  nine  years  old  ?  Was  it  all  chance, 
or  did  a  guardian  angel  save  me  ?  Rev.  T.  DeWitt  Tal- 
mage,  many  others,  and  the  great  St.  Paul,  say  we  have 
guardian  angels.  Everyone  has  one.  Henry  was  much 
older:  I  had  no  fvil  in  me,  Henry  had.  Was  that  the 
omse  of  its  anger  and  movement '  It  might  have  been  the  . 
noise  of  two  voices  and  steps ;  I  (very  foolishly  some  will 
say)  impute  it  to  God's  providence  over  me.  Snakes  often 
allow  little  children  to  feed  them.  A  parent  once  did  not 
know  what  her  little  girl  did  with  her  cup  of  milk  so  soon 
lifter  i^ftting  it.  She  watched  her  one  day  and  saw  her  go 
to  the  corner  of  the  house,  st«op  down  and  feed  with  the 
.spoon  a  large  milk  aimke.  Milk  snakes  will  go  into  cellai-H 
if  they  can,  and  suck  or  drink  milk.  This  fact  of  the  child 
I  read  some  j-ears  ago.  Snakes  will  with  their  eyes  charm 
birds  and  sijuirrels.  This  is  known  to  be  so,  but  they 
must  catch  the  eye  of  their  victims.  They  crawl  on  their 
bellies.  Did  Ood  say  this  of  them  ^  Wns  it  a  nerjient  that 
with  a  human  voice  deceived  Eve  < 

In  that  early  day,  1816,  Harriet  was  at  school  in  York 
and  Maria  was  at  home  assisting  my  mother ;  my  father 
thus  perhaps  favonng  the  one  at  the  expense  of  the  other. 
Maria  was  the  maid  of  all  work.  It  was  often  impoasible 
to  get  hired  girls.  People  can't  imagine  the  difficulty  in 
this  respect.  We  had  a  large  family ;  cows  to  milk,  and 
all  kinds  of  work  to  do  in  a  large  household,  and  no  female 
but  my  dear  mother,  so  Maria  was  kept  at  home,     I  was 


..  KjKjuuKi,  sdi'L  /."      All  tliroiii/li 

promise  was  fondly  nMiiernbercMl  i 
Long  after  her  nuirriacre,  when   nr 
she,  dear  woman,  got  this  bonnet, 
She  was  a  most  kind,  loving  woniai 
children,  most  of  whom  have  done 
and  a  majority  of  them  are  living ; 
one  near  London,  two  in  Chicago, 
Mr.   Ferdinand   Morrison,  her  son, 
Hamilton,  and  an  estimable  and  k 
Mrs.  Maria  Forsyth,  who  waited  on 
life,  is  now  aged  but  comfortably  ofl 
brother,  George  Durand,  very  genero 
twenty-five  years  before  Maria's  deatl 
bought  the  land  on  which  it  stood  ne 
Dundas  and  Hamilton.     Whilst  her 
early  life,  in  the  end  she  was  happy  i 
often  complain  of  God's  providence  ir 
have    I    seen   those   afflicted  in   ear 
the  end.     In  1890  I  attended  her  1 
circle  of  children  a-nd  friends  to  the 
body — her  spirit  being  with  God. 
never  forgotten  by  me.     Some  perse 
any  sickness  in  von** '--'- 


OF  TOBONTO,  BARRISTER.  27 

care  of  all  the  poultry,  hens,  geese,  turkeys,  etc.,  for  several 
years  on  the  Grand  River  farm.  I  began  very  early  to 
think  of  God  aod  eternal  life,  the  necessity  of  prayer, 
comniuiiioii  with  God.  If  young  men  would  habituate 
themaelves  to  this  habit  of  thought  more,  those  who  are 
inclined  to  despondency  and  suicide,  we  would  hear  and  see 
less  of  it.     Life  is  a  blessed  gift  when  rightly  used. 

What  a  teiTible  thought  that  is — annihilation  ;  that  the 
human  soul  can  be  ended  by  death  !  Yet  thousands  think 
so.  Why  have  we  so  many  suicides  in  Canada  and  the 
United  States  happening  in  our  midst,  especially  this  year  ? 
We  hear  of  them  every  day— young  persons  and  old.  Do 
Buch  persons  think  they  are  going  to  live  ^ain,  or  are  they 
insane  ?  Surely,  if  they  believe  in  a  living  God,  they  must 
know  they  will  go  into  His  presence. 

CAUTION  TO  PARENTS. 
When  I  was  about  twelve  years  old,  at  our  Grand  River 
farm,  of  which  I  am  soon  to  speak  at  length,  on  a  beautiful 
summer  day,  and  my  father  had  his  children  around  him 
in  our  front  yard,  I  was  standing  near  him.  He  caught  a 
mosquito  that  flew  by  him  and  crushed  it  to  death  in  a 
second,  and  exclaimed,  "  Is  this  all  there  is  in  life  ?"  His 
exclamation  attracted  my  attention  at  once  and  ray  solemn 
thoughts.  He  spoke  to  no  one,  but  I  thought  that  it  was 
not  so ;  inwardly  I  never  forgot  the  incident.  Strange  such 
a  thing  should  remain  so  long  in  one's  memory,  hut  it  did 
in  mine,  and  it  shows  how  careful  parents  should  be  in  all 
they  do  before  their  children,  who  are  often  very  observant. 
I  then  thought  he  might  believe  there  was  no  hereafter, 
but  dared  not  ask  him.  We  were  brought  up  in  the  old 
English  way,  to  listen,  not  to  ask  questions  of  our  parents. 
This  may  be  good,  but  not  too  much  of  it.  We  nowadays 
in  Canada,  much  more  so  among  our  neighbors,  err  in  the 
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opposite  direction  :  we  are  too  lax.  Aineriean  children, 
girls  in  particular,  know  at  twelve  and  fourteen  what  they 
should  not — even  more  than  their  parents.  Seventy  years 
ago  it  was  different. 

I  did  not  think  that  was  the  end  of  life — in  death,  I 
mean — for  God  could  not  be  so  (shall  I  say)  unjust  as  to 
give  us  such  mighty  powers  of  conscience  and  mind,  and 
vet  end  all  in  a  moment  and  at  death.  So  I  said  in  mv 
inward  childish  mind,  if  mv  father  means  what  his 
exclamation  infers,  it  is  wrong,  in  my  mind.  There  is 
another  world  :  we  must  exist  again.  Je^us  put  the 
Sadducees  to  shame  when  they  were  questioning  him 
closely,  Ji8  he  exclaimed,  alluding  to  God's  intercourse 
with  Abi-aham,  IsaiR*  and  Jacob,  '*  God  is  not  the  God 
of  the  dead,  but  of  the  living."  1  knew,  however,  my 
father  di<l  l^elieve  in  an  hereafter.  He  wrote  a  beautiful 
epitaph  on  my  mother's  tomb  in  Ancaster  in  1828,  where 
I  often  see  it  when  I  go  there,  indicating  that  she  was  in 
a  briixht  "  heaven  of  heavens."  Mv  sister  Maria,  who 
now  lies  near  his  own  tomb  there,  told  me  that  when  m}' 
father  came  to  Canada  with  his  then  three  Enirlish-born 
chiMren — hei*self,  James  and  Harriet — to  Boston,  alter  a 
six  weeks'  jounn'v  over  the  wide  Atlantic  in  a  sailing 
vessel  (a  terrible  journey  in  those  days),  he  knelt  down, 
making  them  do  so,  and  thanked  God  for  their  preserva- 
tion. He  also,  before  th»'  battle  of  Queenston,  in  1812, 
asked  the  Rev.  Mr.  A<ldison,  one  of  thr  oldest  Church  of 
England  ministers,  to  come  Forty  miles  to  Hamilton  to 
christen  his  tlnMi  young  children  and  myself.  Mr.  Addison 
was  the  nearest,  the  only  one  that  wa.s  so  near.  He 
knew  the  danger  oF  war,  and  when  his  company  stood  on 
the  banks  of  the  river  at  daylight  on  the  13th  of  October, 
1812,  a  volley  from  the  bank  below  him,  at  his  company, 
killed  the  man  that  stood  next  to  him.     The  poor  fellow 
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ftill  acroMS  my  father's  feet.  We  had  in  Hamilton  theu 
no  English  chui-ch  neai-er  than  the  town  of  York  ;  few  can 
imagiiK!  our  then  privations.  We  had,  wandering  over 
Canadii,  Methodist  ministera  wlio  dared  to  ent«r  ita  wilds 
and  endure  every  Iiardship. 

PLAYING    TIUAXT   AT   SCHOOL. 

We  liave  Just  had  the  account  of  a  curious  adventure  with 
a  snake,  and  I  will  i-elate  the  story  of  one  day's  truancy 
by  two  little  boys — myself  and  brother  Henry.  It  was 
reiiidrkeii  by  nie,  Harry,  I  called  him,  was  not  as  moral  us 
■I  was— pi-obably  the  scared  snake  thought  so — and  we 
were  school-boys,  verj'  young.  The  day  was  bright  and 
fair ;  'twas  June ;  the  birds  were  loud  in  their  songs,  the 
trees  fresh  in  their  budding.  We  started  for  scliool  in 
the  early  day  with  our  lunch-basketa  and  Iwoks.  On  the 
way,  says  Harry.  "Charlie,  we  will  play  truant  to-day — go 
into  the  thick  woods  on  a  beautiful  hill ;  sit  down  under  a 
big  tree.  I  will  make  whistles  for  you  and  me,  and  we 
will  have  a  day  of  whistling  and  fun. "  So,  like  poor  Tray, 
the  innocent  dog,  I  followed  him,  and  we  sat  down.  He 
made  whi.stles  (and  he  could  do  anything  with  his  knife), 
and  there  we  piped  until  noon.  Then  we  supposed  the 
school  would  be  out  and  we  ate  our  lunch  ;  again  piped  and 
played  until  four  o'clock,  when  we  heard  the  school  children 
coming  home.  We  took  up  our  baskets  and  books  and, 
seemingly  innocent,  walked  home.  Bo  you  suppose, 
young  as  I  was,  that  I  felt  innocent  '(  No  ;  much  less 
did  Harry  feel  so.  This  was  probably  early  in  1817.  We 
did  not  feel  innocent  surely — Henry  did  not.  I  am  not  cer- 
tain whether  I  told  my  mother  or  not  (our  father  was  away), 
but  think  I  did  tell  my  mother.  Lying  was  no  part  of 
my  young  nature,  and  I  loved  my  mother  dearly.  Playing 
truant  is  a  terrible  wrong :    We  deceive  Oo<l,  to  whom  all 


rtiui  played  beautifully  o 

thin^  of  that  kind.     He  was  a  ki 
not  truthful.      How  neeessnry  it  i 

DESCRIFriON    OF   THE   OLD    Mil 

What  used  to  be  done  there  —  Helen's  b 
Indians — A  squaw  who  came  th 
infant  child  on  the  froi 

The  house  was  frame,  with  a  stout 
long  pair  of  stairs  led  from  an  up^ 
a  sitting-room  was  approached  and 
two-story  frame  house,  and  stood  oi 
which   )ed   into  a   valley.      A   front 
fronted  the  liouse ;  windows  from  th 
house  looked  ujx)n  the  Flaiuboro*  moi 
looked  towards  Dundas  ;  tln'  south  loc 
Paradise  marsh  and  upon  the  barnyari 
looked  upon  a  yard  and  apple-orchard. 

How  well  I  remember  its  situation 
eight  yeai's  have  passed  by  since  I  \ 
to  eight  or  nine.  I  might  have  been  < 
1818-19. 

The  farm  was  iKHindcd  ])v  t\w  Co( 
south ;  old  Mr.  Lyon's  fw^^*^   • 

t;ii -L 
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Captain  Coots,  a  wonderful  Bportsman,  who  used  to  hunt 
ducks  and  game  there  away  back  before  1800.  It  waa 
a  paradise  for  game  of  all  kinds.  Immense  flocks  of  ducks 
and  wild  fowl,  and  wild  animals  innumerable,  in  old  times 
were  seen  there.  It  was  also  the  resort  of  wild  fur  animals 
such  as  the  otter,  perhaps  beaver,  fisher  minks,  and 
especially  muskrats ;  snakes  were  abundant  there  of  all 
kinds ;  frogs,  and  a  species  called  bullfrogs,  very  lai^e, 
three  times  the  size  of  the  common  frogs,  which  made  a 
most  sonoi-ous  and  deep  noise,  were  abundant :  also,  all 
kinds  of  tortoises,  lar^  greenback  and  small. 

The  marsh  lay  in  a  deep  valley  between  the  heights  of 
Burlington  Bay,  or  between  the  bay  and  ttie  town  of 
Dundas  and  beneath  the  cover  of  the  Hamilton  and  Flam- 
boro'  ridge  of  mountains.  It  was  embowered  in  great 
forests.  The  sun  in  spring,  autumn  and  summer  beat 
down  on  the  marsh  and  valley  and  made  it  uncommonly 
warm  for  animals  of  all  kinds.  A  stream  always  ran  in 
the  middle  of  it  from  Duudas  to  the  bay,  arouml  the  north 
end  of  the  heights,  and  into  this  stream,  which  was  partly 
clear  water,  fish  came  fi'om  the  bay  and  from  the  outlet 
from  tlm  bay  into  Lake  Ontario.  Thus  all  kinds  of  fish 
entered  th".  creek,  or  river  as  it  was  in  old  tipnes,  and  went 
up  the  stiviim  to  the  mountain  in  Dundas,  where  the  fall  of 
the  mountiiii  stopped  them.  Beautiful  .sea  salmon  used  to 
be  caught  in  abundance  from  1800,  before,  to  1830.  to  my 
knowledge.  The  marsh  was  a  dense,  watery  bog,  and 
wild  rice,  water  lilies  and  flowers  that  grow  in  water  were 
abundant.  Crows,  hawks  and  eagles,  wild  geese,  swans  and 
loons  were  abundant.  Soug-birds  sang  in  the  trees  that 
grew  near  the  edges.  I  suppose  that  Indians  in  old  times 
hunted  here  long  before  Dundas  or  Hamilton  were  settled, 
Tlie  two  mountains,  in  effect,  enclosed  it.     In  very  ancient 


.-.^,*,  !»,«   well   as   an 
Niagara,    alon<i'   the    rid^e    of    (^)ue('i 
Geological    oVjserv  ations    have    (Icinor 
and  others. 

This,  then,  was  the  beautiful  localit 
I  have  described  the  house  as  nearly  a^ 
ago,  perhaps  ten,  I  passed  by  the  old 
fir-trees  (now  quite  ancient)  still  there, 
orchard  is  no  doubt  there  with  its  ancie 

The  Indians  in  1800  to  1820  were  c 
farm.     They   came    from    the   Credit    i 
Oakville.     We  were  not  afraid  of  thei 
left  her  papoose  on  my  mother's  back  > 
followed  and  made  to  take  care  of  it. 
know  how  the  Indian  women  carry  th 
this  way :     They  have  a  flat  lx)ard  about 
long ;  the  baby  is  strapped  on  the  lx)ard 
board,  and  the  board  is  tied  around  the 
the  mother  on  her  back,  thus  she  goes  alor 
not  feel  the  weight  of  it.    The  child  seldc 
to  its  place   and  sleeps  there,  for   they 
Everything  is  wild  and  primitive  with  th 

STORY   OF   A   DOOMFn   f^^--- 
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him  here.  He  wandered  all  over  the  then  woodeil  country, 
was  a  man  of  middle  age.  Hie  clothes  were  all  I'ags  and 
hung  on  hiin  as  if  dropping  off  Hi.s  countenance  was  very 
grief-wom  and  death-like,  and  his  speech  was  incoherent- 
The  moment  he  entered  a  house  he  wanted  to  sit  on  the 
fire,  or  a  stove,  if  there  was  one.  We  had  one  stove  in  our 
upper  hall,  an<l  on  this  we  always  saw  him  want  to  sit.  I 
recollect  that  our  family  found  him  in  the  ashes  in  the 
kitchen  fire-place  one  morning.  When  asked  why  he  acted 
80,  he  seemed  to  be  saTie,  and  said  he  murdered  his  wife 
and  Qod  had  condemned  him  to  wander  and  atone  for  it, 
and  to  bum  himself  up  by  degi-ees.  I  never  knew  what 
became  of  him,  but  recollect  his  personality  well.  It 
always  struck  me  as  an  infant  that  his  fate  was  an  awful 
one.  He  maj'  have  been  inrtane.  There  were  no  insane 
asylums  in  tliose  days  in  Canada.  Never  heard  what 
finally  became  of  him.     His  case  was  vei-y  strange. 

Well.  I  must  now  speak  of  another  school,  or  rather 
refer  again  to  Mr.  Kirkpatrick'a  school  in  Dimdas,  which 
was  the  last  one  I  attended  there  before  my  father  nioved 
to  the  Grand  River  Roail  in  1819.  It  was  at  this  scho^il 
where  I  once  repeated  the  story  of  the  Scotch  Highland 
chief,  Norval.  "  My  name  is  Norval,  on  the  Grampian 
Hills  my  father  feeds  )iis  fiocks,  a  frugal  swain."  I  was 
complimented  on  my  |>erfonnance  by  my  school-teaclier. 
I  could  read  and  spell  then  very  well  and  was  about  eight 
years  old. 

After  this  school  I  attended  one  on  the  Grand  River 
Road,  in  1821,  in  a  log  house,  which  was  held  by  a  Yankee 
teacher,  named  Mr.  Hoag,  a  pleasant,  kind  man,  but  of 
inferior  education.  Many  of  the  teachers  in  Canada  were 
then  Americans.  But  before  speaking  of  this  school,  I 
must  speak  of  some  other  things  in  Dundas. 
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GOLD   HUNTING   AND   DIGGING. 

One  was  my  father  and  the  elder  sons  going  to  hunt 
gold  in  the  mountains  of  Flamboro'  and  Esquesing,  and  to 
dig  for  gold  or  supposed  hidden  treasures.  There  was  a 
craze  of  this  kind  all  over  Upper  Canada.  People  thought 
there  were  hidden  treasures  in  the  ground,  put  into  holes, 
by  whom  no  one  knew,  why  or  how.  I  recollect  my  father 
and  brothei*s  putting  on  blanket  coats  and  travelling  gear, 
going  out  to  dig.  The  late  Rev.  Bishop  Richardson,  of  the 
Methodist  Episcopal  Church,  told  me  in  his  lifetime,  that 
he  recollected  this  strange  mania  as  a  young  man,  in  1816 
to  1820.  He  said  he  thought  the  Devil  put  it  into  people's 
heads  to  do  so — made  them  crazy.  I  don't  know  that  the 
Devil  interferes  in  this  way,  although  he  goes  about  "  as  a 
roaring  lion." 

I  recollect  when  a  child  at  the  Mills  farm,  that  my 
father  used  to  get  up  at  night  and  encourage  his  dogs  (he 
always  had  a  good  many)  to  drive  off  the  wolves  which 
came  prowling  and  howling  about  to  kill  sheep  or  poultry. 
Foxes,  wolves  and  bears  were  very  numerous  then.  It  was 
a  common  thing  to  see  bears  in  the  woods,  and  wolves 
even  in  the  day  time.  I  wonder  how  I  and  the  other  little 
boys  could  go,  as  we  did,  three  miles  through  the  woods  to 
Dundas  safely,  to  school.  Indians,  too,  were  daily  seen 
around  our  house,  and  would  steal  unless  watched. 

HASTV   MARRIAGES. 

It  wa>i  in  1816  that  my  dear  sister  (half  sister)  Maria 
got  married  (ran  away  to  do  so)  to  Mr.  Reuben  Morrison. 
It  was  against  my  father  s  wish  and  knowledge,  and  she 
found  it  was  a  mistake  all  her  life,  for  he  was  not  a  steady, 
prudent  man.  Girls  should  remember  the  old  saying, 
^'Mrirry  in  haste,  repent  at  leisure."     Yet,  in  old  days  of 


OF  TOBONTU,   BARRISTER.  35 

Canada,  in  Upper  Canada  girls  often  married  at  the  age  of 
fifteen,  even  at  a  younger  age.  This  I  know  to  he  so  from 
conversations  in  old  times  (seventy  years  ago).  Strange  it 
was,  too,  there  were  no  ministers  to  marry,  and  if  there  was 
DO  minister  within  thirty  miles  a  magistrate  could  do  so. 
She  was  married  by  Mr.  Richard  Beaslcy,  a  magistrate,  in 
1816.  She  brought  up  a  large  family  by  her  industry — 
and  was  a  mont  kind  and  loving  motlier.  Her  sister 
Harriet  and  my  father  at  times  assisted  her. 

In  and  after  1829,  as  Burlington  Heights  was  where  she 
lived,  and  was  a  favorite  visiting  place  of  mine,  I  was 
often  at  her  house  and  talked  and  played  with  the  young 
children.  Old  Mrs.  Morrison,  her  mother-in-law,  lived  not 
far  from  her,  and  was  kind  to  her. 

SOME   SOLEMN  THOUGHTS — WH.\T  MY   FATHER  AND 
MOTHER   DID, 

The  following  article  is  in  part  a  repetition  of  what  ia 
said  in  a  previous  page,  but  also  contains  other  thoughts 
and  remarka  about  my  mothor's  cooking,  and  so  it  will 
finish  this  chapter. 

I  thought  by  those  wonls  ■'no  hereafter,"  hf  might 
think  so,  but  dare  not  ask  what  he  meant.  We,  his 
childrfii,  did  not  converse  with  hiui  on  such  deep  subjecta, 
because  he  had  a  strict  way,  usual  among  English  parents 
then,  of  keeping  children  in  their  reverential  places.  Yet 
secretly  in  mysoul  I  said,  "This  is  not  truo.  Thci'c  isanothcr 
world,"  thought  I ;  "  wc  will  live  agfvin."  He  did  not  try  to 
sway  my  feelings,  whatever  his  were.  In  fact,  like  many 
men,  lie  did  not  talk  on  religious  subjects.  I  think  it  is 
Lord  Cheaterliel'l  who  says.  "  Don't  talk  on  such  subjects, 
keep  them  to  yourstilves. '  This,  however,  is  incorrect,  for 
our  great  e-tani pie,  Jesus  Christ,  .says  the  contrary.  He  said, 
"  Let  your  light  so  shine  that  others  may  see  it  and  glorify 


_   ,t    vyuristijin.       one 
reading-.     1  can't  ivcollect  when  j 
.suppose  my  mother  taught   me  a 
I  have  oft»*n  spoken  to   men   higl 
good  men — who  have  said  to  me,  " 
knows  before  w^e  ask  what  we  wji 
was,  "God  certainly  loves  all  ratic 
and  pray  to  Him."     But  my  father 
religious  truths,  believed  in  a  futu 
beautiful  epitaph  on  my  mother's  to 
seen  by  me  there,  denotintr  his  hAh 
"heaven  of  heavens."     My  children  « 
go  there.     Also,  Avhen  in   1810   he  br 
my  half-brother  James  and  sisters  Ma 
a  long  voyage  in  a  sailing  ves.sel  tosse( 
weeks,  Maria  told  me  he  knelt  witl 
for  their  and  his  safety,  and  prayed  to 
serving  God.     In  1812,  he  also  knowi 
to  take  pai*t  in  the  batthi  of  Queens 
Mr.  Addison,  the  Church  of  England 
one  of  the  oldest  ministers  of  that 
Canada,  and  had  me  and  his  then  c 
christened.     The  danger  attending  ^ 
submitted  his  household  ^-  '^ 
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militia,  all  of  Htnuiltuii  and  vicinity,  hastened  down  to 
resist  them.  To  whow  what  a  narrow  escape  my  father 
had.  he  saiil  that  his  company  were  at  daylight  on  the  day 
of  battle  in  th«  woods  below  the  village  of  Queeuston 
watching  the  invading  Americans,  when  suddenly  his  com- 
pany was  discovered  from  below  and  a  secreted  company 
of  Americans  fired  up  at  them.  Tlu'  man  who  stood 
nearest  toy  fiithcr  tell  dead  at  his  feet.  At  his  home  on 
the  Grand  River  the  nearest  chureh  was  five  or  more  miles 
away  at  Moliawk  Village,  a  mission  church.  It  was  difli- 
cult  t<i  Jitteml,  mi.l  he  'lid  not,  but  might  hnvo  done  so  if 
he  liinl  bi'en  more  tvligious. 

Hi-  might  hiivf  .'rccted  an  altar  in  bin  own  house  as 
Abraliaii)  did.  wheri'  his  wife  and  children  could  meet 
ai-ound  it.  How  biMiutifully  Christ  has  said,  "  Ood  is  a 
Spirit,  jui'I  thcw  who  worship  Him  must  do  .so  in  npint  and 
tnirh." 

Ttu  !■.■  is  no  f.'xeuHi^  for  any  man  who  bclievfs  in  i'u»l  to 
oiiiil  worshipping  Him,  or  this  dnty  <>f  prayiT  I  never 
fail  to  ntti-nil  chureh  at  least  omw  ini  tin-  WfthbiUli.  Wjiat 
](rivilcgi's  we  buvo  now  an  conipiireil  with  1S20:  \Vr  bad 
tlK'U  an  KngliNli  church  at  AncaNtcr.  tvn  miles  away,  and 
a  .MiNision  churtb  at  Brantfonl.  Otvnsionally  I  took  my 
fatJier's  horse,  later  in  182C.  and  went  to  this  Mission  The 
Indian  women.  I  olwerved,  sang  very  bi'antifully  imd  with 
apparent  piety.  We  crould  not  go  to  AncastiT  over  rough 
conhiroy  or  log  i-oiuls.  The  Kev,  Mr,  Lcnnng  proachefl  thei'e. 
Wandering  MetliiHli,st  preachers  passed  through  all  settle- 
ments occasionally  on  bois-back  with  their  nJiddle-bags, 
My  father  was  a  strict  churehnian,  and  all  his  family  before 
him;  f  was  Inclined  in  my  Imvbood  to  be  mo.  but  after- 
ward itrefen-e*!  other  clnii-cbes.  But  the  truth  is,  I  go 
aoywhere  to  hear  the  simple  Uosih-I  preached — am  cosmo- 
politan in  this  respect.     Christ  came  to  give  the  world  a 
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simple  Gospel,  not  one  of  forms  and  rituals ;  yet  it  is  right 
to  attach  one's  self  to  one  church,  which  I  did  by  joining 
the  Presbyterian  Church. 

Would  anyone  suppose,  as  I  knew  then,  that  there 
was  no  English  Church  in  Hamilton,  Dundas,  or  Ancaster» 
except  one  occupied  by  Mr.  Lt-Muing  ?  So  the  age  was 
— primitive  in  Church  niattei's,  in  schools,  and  travel.  How 
did  we  travel  in  those  early  days  ?  you  ask.  We  had 
horse  mails — some  mail  stages  between  Hamilton  and 
York.  Women  rode  on  horseback  a  good  deal.  They 
rode  from  Niagara  to  Hamilton — and  I  once  heard  that 
my  mother  rode  from  Hamilton  to  Norfolk,  through 
Brantford.  My  fatlier  rode  on  horseback  often,  and  was 
once,  in  the  Thirty- mile  Pine  Woods  between  Norfolk 
and  London,  chased  by  wolves,  which  he  kept  off  by 
throwing  food  out  of  his  saddle-bags. 

MY  MOTHER  WAS  A  THOROUGH  COOK. 

She  could  do  any  household  work.  Here  is  a  summary  of 
it :  She  made  tripe  and  sausages — cooked  very  well — roast 
heart — calf's  head  with  brain  sauce — roasted  beef  on  a  hook 
before  a  great  tire,  and  below  it  made  Yorkshire  puddings 
— blood  puddings — yet  all  this  was  done  by  open  fires  or  in 
pots  hung  upon  cranes,  as  we  called  them,  of  iron,  worked 
into  the  stone  or  brick  fire-jams.  On  these  cranes  the  pots 
were  hung  by  hooks — roasts  of  all  kinds  were  cooked  thus 
— turkeys,  geese  and  ducks  were  cooked  by  iron  spits  or 
strong  rods  or  in  large  tin  pans  before  the  fire,  and  turned 
around  (if  on  spits)  on  all  sides.  Such  roasts  were  better 
than  those  now  cooked  in  close  stoves.  We  had  no  cook- 
ing stoves  in  my  early  days  or  before  1834 — perhaps  later. 
All  cooking  was  done  in  fire-places — baking  in  brick  ovens 
or  before  firea     We  had,  at  Dundas,  in  1816,  a  stove  for 
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heating  a  hall,  on  which  the  old  crazy  man  deacribed  uBt.-d 
to  sit,  the  moment  he  came  in. 

We  had  no  matches  to  light  candles  ;  noi-  had  we  lamps, 
only  candlesticks.  We  liglited  fires  by  tin  tinder-boxes,  iu 
which  burnt  cotton  or  something  burntwas  put.and  sparks  of 
tire  were  knocked  out  of  flints  or  iron  which,  falling  on  the 
burnt  cotton  or  something  equally  dry,  lighted  it,  and  then 
the  lighted  cotton  was  put  under  kindling  wood — plenty 
of  it  then  we  had.  How  primitive '  This  was  the  work 
of  the  wives  usually,  or  hired  men.  I  never  saw  a  cookiof; 
stove  before,  I  think,  1834,  perhaps  later.  Dry  wood,  of 
course,  could  be  got  everywhere. 


CHAPTKi; 

Early  school-days  at  Dundas — Names  t)f 
ance  of  the  village — Names  of  some 
my  father  was  doing — Some  curioue 
Primitive  habits  of  the  people. 

We  will  now  retuni  to  inv  home 
Here  mv  tirst  Bch(X)l  dav^s  were  coi 
to  read,  ri.'ceived  my  first  prize  anc 
recital  of  a  Scotch  tragedy.     Whetli 
to  school  in  1816  or  early  in  1<S17,  I 
was  orrtainiv  in  1817  and  the  two  fo 
I  tii*Ht  attendrd  school  I  thou<^ht  it  ; 
pleasure  ;  all  children  should  do  so,    J 
was  a  very  plain  pei*son,  named  Rice, 
whom,  I  believe.  I  learne<l  mv  A,  B 
read.     I  went  there  with  my  brother  1 
years  older  than  I  was,  and  by  nature 
lect,  what  may  be   called    smarter,  \ 
persevering.     I  was  always  Jealous 
t^dligent  ways.      I  loved  him,  but  c< 
him   or  anyone   excel   me   in    leami 
will  have    some    thin^ro    *- 
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mameJ  early  in  1816.  Hiimet  went  to  a  l)u;in!ing-achooI 
io  York,  am,l  visited  and  was  patronized  hy  nil  tlie  bfat 
families  in  Little  York  in  181(j-17. 

It  wua  about  this  time  that  I  commenced  to  look  upon  life 
a«  a  real  thing,  as  what  might  develop  into  manhood :  felt 
ambitious  to  rise  and  be  good.  I  began  to  think  of  jfo<xl 
and  evil,  was  tried  in  many  ways.  I  often  talked  with 
a  little  nurse  girl,  who  looked  after  my  sister  Helen,  about 
the  prospect  of  children  going  to  heaven  who  were  under 
seven,  and  thiit  after  seven  yeaiii  old  evil  in  them  com- 
menced quickly  to  develop,  and  tliey  were  tempted  to  evil. 
What  happened  to  me  one  night  when  I  was  about  six 
years  old  1  can  never  forget, 

I  had  gone  to  bed  alone  in  a  little  trundle  bed,  so  called, 
which  was  low,  and  would  slide,  in  the  day-time,  under  my 
father  and  mother's  bed  in  their  bedroom,  where  I  then 
slept.  It  was  in  a  lonely  part  of  the  house,  on  the  DundaA 
Mills  farm,  which  was  approached  by  a  verandah  leading 
from  the  parlor  and  the  kitchen.  Why  I  slept  alone  I  cannot 
toll,  but  so  it  was  upon  this  night.  I  had  gone  to  bed,  my 
mother  putting  me  in,  and  was  at  first,  perhaps,  asleep,  but 
seemed  to  awaken  soon  after,  and  commenced,  involuntarily, 
as  it  were,  to  swear,  curse,  and  use  profane  words,  prompted 
by  something,  and  could  not  stop,  until  getting  alarmed  at 
myself  and  position,  for  I  was  an  innocent  child  and  had 
never  sworn — did  not  know  the  use  of  the  wicked  words 
uttered.  I  sprang  out  of  bed,  in  this  state,  in  the  dark, 
and  ran,  as  well  as  I  could,  over  the  verandah  into  the 
hall  and  down  a  long  pair  of  stairs  to  the  kitchen,  to  my 
mother,  who  was  sitting  all  alone  by  the  kitchen  log  fire. 
She  could  not  account  for  my  coming  down  in  my  night 
dresa  I  told  her  tliat  something  had  scared  me.  Being 
quieted,  I  returned  with  her.  I  never  at  any  time  in  my  life 
swore  as  I  did  this  night  for  some  minutes ;  have  always 


42  REMINISCENCES  OF  CHARLES   DURAND, 

been  opposed  to  the  habit.  Since  I  have  become  a  man, 
there  is  nothing  I  so  much  detest  as  swearing;  have 
always  denounced  it  when  heard,  frequently  checked  it  in 
men  and  boys.  How  can  I  account  for  this  strange  attack 
on  me,  a  child  five  years  old,  something  prompting  me  to 
swear  ?  To  which  query  I  can  only  reply,  it  was  demoniac. 
There  are  wicked  spirits  about  us,  about  even  children, 
prompting  them  to  do  evil.  We  cannot  see  them,  as  they 
are  spirits  of  evil.  In  this  I  am  borne  out  by  the  Gospel. 
I  have  heard  by  good  evidence  from  others,  of  little  boys 
suddenly  giving  way  to  swearing.     Parents  have  told  me 

so,  and  they  could  not  account  for  it. 

* 

OUR  TEARS   AND   SORROW  GOOD   AT  TIMES. 

We  are  told,  to  make  us  pure,  we  must  pass  at  times 
through  sorrows,  troubles,  and  the  fiery  furnace  of  affliction, 
and  through  all  of  them  I  have  passed — as  well  have  I  had 
many  eartlily  joys. 

It  will  be  seen  I  was  a  great  deal  with  my  mother  in  my 
boyhood  and  youth— and  she  had  her  troubles.  In  early 
Christian  days,  a  book  on  the  early  apostolical  days  read  by 
me  lately  said  that  woman  was  too  much  neglected,  even 
despised,  at  which  I  was  surprised,  because  the  Book  of 
Genesis  says  that  Eve  was  tempted  and  overcome  by  a  dis- 
guised Satan — thus  brought  evil  upon  her  progeny — and 
she  then  tempted  Adam.  Whatever  truth  tliere  may  be  in 
this,  she  has  always  been  much  more  a  sufferer  than  man, 
and  certainly  is  a  *;reater  churcli-goer  than  he,  as  well 
as  more  charitable  and  benevolent.  Christ  makes  no 
distinction  between  men  and  women;  some  of  His  last 
words  uttered  wore  to  John  to  take  His  carnal  mother 
home.  We  had  a  beautiful  garden  at  our  Grand  River 
farm,  to  which  my  mother  often  went  to  cultivate  her 
flowers.     I  recollect  (in    1824,  probably)  she   received   a 
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sad  notice  from  her  sisters  that  her  sister  Charlotte 
had  died  in  some  distant  place — probably  in  the  United 
Statea  For  a  long  time  she  stood  and  shed  tears,  which 
made  me  feel  very  bad  when  she  told  me  why.  I  felt 
deeply  for  her  sorrow.  Wliat  a  blessing  it  is  for  us  to 
do  so ;  it  softens  the  heart  so  much.  No  animal  does  so, 
only  man  and  his  companion  woman.  In  this  they  differ 
from  all  other  created  earthly  beings,  and  it  seems  to  me  to 
prove  we  are  immortal.  We  need  not  be  ashamed — even 
men  should  not — to  weep  upon  such  occasions,  when  dear 
ones  are  taken  from  us.  Let  u»  remember  the  example  that 
JeauB  has  set  us,  when  He  wept  over  the  grave  of  Lazarus, 
His  dear  friend,  whilst  Lazarus'  sisters  also  wept.  No 
passage  in  the  New  Testament  is  more  touching  than  tHis, 
unles.t  it  be  the  voice  of  Jesus  to  Mary  Magdalene.  When 
weeping,  she  asked  Him,  not  knowing  Him,  thinking  He 
was  the  gardener,  "  Sir,  if  you  have  borne  him  away,  tell 
ma  where."  Jeaus  in  His  lo\ing  voice  said  to  the  weeping 
woman,  "  Mary  I "  Tears  of  love  for  the  lost,  tears  of  love 
in  gratitude,  they  come  from  the  deep  recesses  of  the 
inwiird  soul,  welling  up  in  love  and  purity,  and  Gud  will 
not  despise  them,  as  He  did  not  those  of  the  penitent  sinner 
who  smote  his  breast  and  cried,  "  God,  be  merciful  to  me  a 
sinner!"  This  sorrowful  scene,  sister  weeping  for  sister, 
never  left  my  mind. 

OUR   BEAUTIFUL    GARDEN. 

My  mother  loved  flower.^,  but  not  more  than  I  did,  and 
we  had  a  great  abundance  in  that  garden — rosea,  marigolds, 
hollyhocks,  sunflowers,  pinks  of  various  kinds,  bachelor's 
buttons,  violets  and  pansies,  and  an  abundance  of  currant 
bushes,  gooseberries,  quinces,  cherries.  She  made  an  abun- 
dance of  pies,  and,  strange  to  aay,  which  I  have  never 
seen  since,  pies  out  of  ra^e  leaves. 


.Cl^NCEti  OF   ClIAltLESS    UKKAMJ, 


PJ.AIN    FARMERS     FOOD. 


Being  ou  a  farm  working  at  times  with  tli*'  uthei'  boys, 
eapecially  Henry — lieiir  fellow,  witli  all  his  errors,  havinga 
large,  kind  heart — everything  used  by  farmera  ta8te<] 
good.  Even  dishes  of  well-ljoiled  poi'k,  raised  always  by 
ourselves,  and  cabbages,  or  the  Iwst  of  corned  beef — added 
to  them  (what  eveu  now  I  always  like)  apple  dumplings 
and  saiice — all  were  mout  appetising  to  me.  The  coo\, 
sharp  air  with  its  ozone  is  what  gives  «s  appetites,  health 
and  high  Hpirits. 

liOYS    KEKPINi:    llACHKI-Olt's    HAl.l,. 

My  object  until  I  get  into  the  serious  altUirs  of  life  a»  in 
18!i5,  "36,  '■'!7,  is  as  much  as  possible  to  depict  old,  innocent 
habits,  which  even  the  grown-up  old  can  appi'eciate. 

In  IS22,  my  Ijrotlier  George  and  I  weiv  told  by  our 
father  to  go  and  look  after  the  two-hinKlred-acre  farm  at 
Simcoe,  Norfolk ;  and  wc  went,  but  had  to  keep  what  is 
called  "  bachelor's  liall,"  do  our  own  cooking,  dish-wa.shiiig, 
eveu  clothes-wa.shiiig.  We  lived  in  the  old  house  there  and 
looked  after  the  faiin.  My  uncle,  Mr.  Reuben  Momson, 
helped  do  so.  His  wife,  my  sister  Maria,  was  living  a 
mile  away.  Occw^^ional}y  she  had  her  sister  Harriet  with 
her.  Maria  had  only  two  or  three  children  tlicn.  We 
lived,  of  course,  in  a  very  primitive  waj' :  George  was  a 
good  cook,  once  lived  in  this  way  at  Dundas  in  1S30,'31,'S2. 
Steak,  fowl  and  game  we  occasionally  no  doubt  ha<l,  but 
chiefly  used  bread,  butter,  milk  and  pork. 

Norfolk  had  the  name  of  apple  county  from  its  abund- 
ance of  fruit.  It  might  also  be  called  the  chestnut  county, 
for  a  great  quantity  of  chestnut  trees  are  found  in  it,  par- 
ticularly up  the  shore  of  Lake  Erie  towards  Elgin  County. 
We   spent,   how   long   I   cannot   remember,   perhaps   one 
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Liitur,  in  1827,  perhaps,  my  father,  Peter 
Hamilton,  and  I  went  up  to  Norfolk  and  Long  Point 
l»laiid  nr  peninsula  (a  lovely  piece  of  land  running  into  the 
lake),  ;vnd  camped  out  and  shot  game  of  all  kinds,  so 
abuiitliiut  usually  then.  We  had  a  very  original,  venture- 
soinf  trip.  One  night  our  camp  was  almost  overflown  with 
watc'i-,  waves  coming  on  us  from  I<ake  Erie.  Few  can 
imagine  the  game  then  found  in  this  part  of  Csiiada.  I 
don't  recollect  what  luck  we  had,  but  i-ecollect  the  ducks, 
plover,  cranes,  eagles,  ravens  (now  a  rare  bird  in  Canada) 
wc  saw.  This  s[)orting  place  i«  now  a  private  and  walled- 
in  preserve.     In  this  right  ? 

THK   sroRV   OF   AN   APPLE-THEE   THIEF,   1820-21 — MY   tTRST 

ADVENTURE   IN   A   COURT  Of  JUSTICE, 

AT   ANCASTEH,   IN    1821. 

At  the  Grand  River  farm  we  liad  a  large  orchard  of 

apple-trees,  and  I  had  a  tree  of  peculiarly  fine-looking  red 

apples,  its  fruit  easily  identitied  by  me.     One  night  this 

beautiful  tree  was  stripped  and  the  I'ruit  stolen. 

A  suspected  neighbor  was  no  doubt  the  thief,  and  I  was 
the  person  who  could  identify  the  fruit.  Mr.  George 
Gurnett,  an  active,  intelligent  Englishman,  and  a  magis- 
trate of  Ancaster,  well  known  then,  there  and  ten  years 
after,  and  for  many  years  in  Toronto,  was  employed  to 
investigate  the  matter.  My  father  got  him  to  look  into 
the  tiiattei',  and  the  suspect  was  arrested  on  a  search- 
warrant,  the  apples  found  in  his  possession,  and  carried  to 
Ancaster  by  constables.  An  examination  before  a  Bench 
oi  magistrates  took  place,  I  being  a  witness  Objection 
was  made  to  my  age,  but  as  I  appeared  intelligent,  and 
positive  as  to  the  ownership  of  the  fmit,  my  evidence  waa 
taken,  and  the  prisoner  convicted.  It  was  quite  an  adven- 
tui'e,  and  introduced  me  to  law  proceedings  and  courts,     T 
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wan  severely  croas-exainined  by  Mr.  Roljert  Beirie  (witii 
whom  I  afterwartls,  in  1S29,  studied  law).  He  will  be 
fully  noticed  in  after-pajjes  of  this  work.  At  this  trial 
I  firat  saw  ii  young  man,  Mr.  Peter  Hamilton,  who 
marrie<l  my  si.ster  Harriet,  in  1824.  He  was  a  noble 
young  fellow  in  appearance.  Here,  also,  I  saw  Mr.  Matthew 
Crooks,  the  Chairman  of  the  Quarter  Sessions  Courts, 
which,  in  those  days,  was  under  the  magistratus  entirely. 
Indeed  (aa  will  be  seen),  everything  was  under  the  Old 
Family  Compact,  too. 

^rAYOR   (IBOKGK   OURSliTT,   A  C  RLE  URATE  D   MAN,   ONCE 
MAYOR  OIT  TOUONTO. 

This  gentleman  spoken  of,  whilst  at  this  time  active  and 
conspicuous  in  Ancaster,  was,  in  Ifi:i0,  or  some  years  after, 
residing  in  Toronto.  He  was  the  o^vner  and  editor  of  a 
Toiy  paper  in  Ancaatei-,  before  he  went  to  Toronto,  called 
the  Gore  Gnzctlf.  Upon  his  going  to  Toronto  he  became  the 
owner  and  editor  of  the  Conrier,  an  influential  Tory  paper 
which  .sti-ongly  upheld  the  oppressions  of  the  Compact  in 
and  prior  to  1837.  About  this  time  he  was  a  town  major 
of  militia  there,  ami  took  an  active  part  in  arresting  pris- 
oners in  the  rabellion  of  1837,  knew  all  the  people  in  old 
Toi-onto  and  their  politics,  was  greatly  hated  by  Reformeni 
and  i^etted  by  Tories.  Some  yeara  after  the  rebellion,  and 
for  a  number  of  yeara,  ho  was  Police  Magistrate  in  Toronto, 
and  its  Mayor  for  several  fiTuis.  In  1822  my  father  was 
a  very  popular  man  among  the  t'armei-s  of  Aneaster  and 
the  County  of  Wentworth.  Mr.  Gurnett  then  courted  his 
influence,  but  subseipicntly  turned  his  favore  over  to  Allan 
N.  McNabb  and  John  Wilson,  of  Saltfleet,  who,  in  18:10, 
well!  elected  over  ray  father  to  the  legislature  of  Upi>er 
Ctinnda,  to  which  reference  will  be  made  hereafter. 

In  1831-32,  a   liteiury  paper  called  the   Garftiiri  wa-s 
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published  in  Hamilton  by  Mr.  Wyllis  Smith.  I  wrote 
articles  in  this  literary  paper,  chiefly  poetry,  and  took 
an  active  interest  for  poor  Poland,  which  was  then  being 
conquered  by  Russia.  In  this  Garland  I  wrote  a  piece  of 
poetry  on  Kosciusko,  the  great  Polish  general.  Mr.  Gurnett 
severely  criticised  my  poetry  as  to  one  woi-d  particularly, 
and  we  had  a  battle  of  words  over  the  matter,  he  in  hia 
paper  the  CinttHer,  and  I  in  the  Garland.  It  appears  in 
this  vulume  in  a  future  chapter. 

A  thing  occurred  in  Toronto,  in  1837,  which  is  worth 
repeating,  between  this  arbitrary  man,  acting  then  as  town 
major,  and  a  Mr,  Sangster,  formerly  well  known  in  Toronto 
as  baaket-maker,  the  father  of  Dr.  Sangster,  of  Port  Perry 
and  of  Mr.  Sangster,  another  son,  of  Stoutfville. 

Mr.  Gurnett  tried  to  annoy  Reformers  aa  much  as  pos- 
sible by  quartering  militia  soldiers  on  them,  in  their 
houses.  He  filled  the  house  of  old  Mr.  Sangster  with  sucli 
militia  soldiers,  Mr.  Sangster  sent  word  to  him  that  he 
would  not  stand  such  usage,  and  would  make  a  bon-fire  of 
all  his  goods  in  King  Street  if  the  men  were  not  at  once 
removed,  and  burn  them  up,  leaving  his  house  empty. 
This  he  did,  so  far  as  the  removal  was  concerned,  but 
Mayor  Gurnett  heard  of  it  and  took  the  soldiers  away. 

I  was  quite  intimate  with  the  Mayor  in  his  last  days,  but 
he  never  got  rid  of  his  great  prejudice  against  all  who  had 
anything  to  do  with  the  rebellion  of  1837,  or  the  Reformers 
of  that  day.  He  was  a  great  favorite  with  the  police ; 
they  carried  him  to  his  grave  on  their  shoulders,  twenty 
odd  years  ago.  Had  Mr.  Gurnett  been  more  kind  and  con- 
ciliatory in  his  manner,  his  abilities  would  have  made  him 
a  most  popular  man  in  Toronto. 

His  Courier  paper  was  ably  conducted  in  the  Old 
Family  Compact  cause.  I  was  writing  in  the  Hamilton 
Free  Press,  in  1832,  '33,  '34,  '35,  in  support  of  the  very 
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opposite  coui-se  to  him,  and  strongly  for  the  system  of 
responsible  government,  then  refused  to  us  by  England 
and  the  (  onipaet,  but  since  established  by  Robert  Baldwin 
and  L.  Lafontaine,  ministers  in  1842-48. 

OLD    FAMILIES    IX    ANC'ASTER,    FROM    1816  TO    1830. 

There  was  a  family  nam«'d  Ijodor,  the  head  of  it  Job 
Lodor,  of  which  some  dist^mt  membei's  are  still  there,  and 
their  old  house  is  thprc :  the  family  of  the  Andrusses; 
the  family  of  Matthew  Crooks,  a  leading  magistrate,  then 
and  for  many  years  Chairman  of  the  Gon^  District  Quarter 
Sessions,  after  whom  the  late  Chief  Justice  Matthew  Crooks 
Cameron  was  name«l ;  the  family  of  the  llosseaus,  the  head 
of  which  kept  a  large  hotel  there — some  of  the  family  are 
still  living ;  the  family  of  the  Messrs.  Chepps,  merchants* 
some  living  there;  the  family  of  the  Gurnetts,  the  head 
being  the  late  George  Gurnett,  of  whom  I  have  spoken; 
the  family  of  the  Cooleys  living  close  by  the  village;  the 
family  of  the  Milnes,  the  head  of  which  was  old  Captain 
Milne,  a  naval  officer,  an  intimate  friend  of  my  father. 
His  son  was  a  Lieutenant  Milne — all  of  the  English  navy 
— another  son  was  Alexander  Milne,  my  old  ofKce  mate  in 
Mr.  Berne's  law  office  at  Hamilton — some  of  his  children 
are  living  still — a  most  worthy  and  excellent  man  he  was, 
and  I  honor  his  memory.  Mr.  Robert  Berries  family,  in 
whose  office  I  studied  law  from  1829  to  1835.  His  wife 
was  a  Miss  Helen  Butler,  a  granddaughter,  I  think,  of  the 
celebrated  Colonel  Butler,  who  served  on  the  side  of  the 
English  in  the  American  Revolutionary  War,  and  whose 
body  is  buried  at  Niagara  town,  in  the  English  church- 
yard there,  with  hundreds  more  of  once  old  celebrated 
persons. 

Near  Ancaster  there  lived  the  large  family  of  the 
Shavers,  f annexes,  whose  descendants  number  hundreds — 
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Oiitherine  Vau<terlip,  of  whom  I  have  s]x>keii  before,  mar- 
ried nnii  of  them ;  also  the  family  of  tiiv  Uitchies,  husband 
and  wife  hiiviii^'  died  the  same  day,  iind  are  buried  in 
the  old  ChiiiTli  burying-gi-onnd :  also  the  family  of  the 
HattB,  some  of  whom  are  burit'd  theve.  A  gre«t  many  of 
the  oldest  resiiieiita  of  the  country  around  are  buried  in 
this  burying-gniiiiid.  Some  of  the  family  of  the  Tiffanies, 
one  of  whom  was  Dr.  Oliver  'J'iHany,  t!ic  oldest  doctor  in 
Canada,  are  buried  there :  amon^  them  hin  nephew,  George 
S.  Tiffany,  a  luwyer  of  Hamilton.  This  cemetery  is  worth 
visiting,  to  see  the  names  of  (Mjople  who  lived  a  century 
ago. 

The  town  of  AnciiHter  is  Imiiutifully  situated  on  a  moun- 
tain ridge,  had  good  w»ter  privileges,  once  u  good  grist 
and  other  mills,  manufactorie.s  of  cloths,  canling  mills,  and 
many  fine  stores.  It  had  also  a  great  many  tine  private 
i-esidences,  with  gardens  of  fruit  ti-ees.  The  water  was 
good  and  locality  healthy.  The  country  and  soil  around 
Ancawter  were  beautiful— sandy,  full  of  tine  oak,  maple, 
chestnut  and  pine  forests.  It  ia  three  miles  from  Dundas, 
seven  from  Hamilton,  and  seventeen  miles  from  Brantford  ; 
waa,  in  its  palmy  days,  a  lovely  abode  for  all. 

Some  of  the  best  old  families  in  Ontario  lived  origin- 
ally in  Am'jister;  now  it  is  a  silent,  dilapidated,  decaying 
town,  no  business  of  any  account  being  done  in  it  So  old 
places  change  in  their  times.  The  cause  of  Ancaster's 
decay  was  its  distance  from  the  head  of  navigation, 
the  cost  of  conveying  goods  from  it  to  the  lake,  or  port, 
wheie  goods  could  be  shipped.  All  goods  had  to  be 
taken  ovei'  the  mountain.  Near  Aneaater  are  to  be 
foiiiiil  some  of  the  highest  points  of  land  in  any  region 
ill  Weiitworth  County,  fi-om  which  fine  views  are  ob- 
tained of  Dundas  and  the  mountains  suiTounding  that 
town.  East  Flaraboro'  and  Burlington  Bny.     All  my  family 
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and  self  used  to  visit  Aiicaater  and  Dundas  very  often  in 
my  youthful  daya.  Brother  Henry  used  to  haul  wheat 
down  tliere  from  our  great  Uraiid  River  farm,  and  also 
lumber  from  our  father's  two  saw-milts. 

THE   INDIANS  OF  THE  GRAND   RIVER— THEIR   HABITS. 

Ill  my  }'onng  days,  fixim  1820  to  1iJ30.  Anoi^ter  was  the 
objective  point  to  which  the  Grand  River  Indians  used 
weekly,  even  daily,  to  pass  over  my  father's  fann,  and  walk 
down  the  Grand  River  road  from  the  Indian  settlements 
six  milcH  back  of  my  father's  farms  (for  he  owned  at  least 
six  farms  of  two  hundred  acrea  each  there),  and,  with  their 
packfi  on  their  bocka,  walk  tlieir  weary  way  to  and  ftx>m 
Anca«ter  to  thoir  homes  agaiu,  about  thirty  miles  in  all. 
They  to<ik  down  baskets,  furs,  berries,  anything  they 
might  ha\'(:  to  sell  to  the  stores  thei-e,  getting  in  exchange 
gomts  of  all  kinds,  tobacco  and  eatables.  As  a  boy  I  loved 
to  Wdtch  them.  They  did  not  walk  as  we  do,  but  in  single 
file  in  lung  lines,  men  and  women  together;  the  men  first, 
and  the  women,  or  squaws,  as  they  were  called,  next  in  line 
with  their  little  papooaes  strapped  on  their  backs  on  board 
supports — on  flat  boards.  The  little  papooaes  were  never 
heard  to  cry.  Silently  they  strode  along  aa  is  their  custom 
in  the  old  woofla,  speaking  in  a  low  strange  tongue. 
These  Iii<liaii«  never  did  anyone  any  harm,  never  interfered 
with  anything  on  my  father's  farms;  they  would  lit  down 
the  fence  or  open  gates  and  put  all  right  again.  My  father 
occoaionally  uaed  to  employ  them  to  work,  to  cut  grass  or 
wheat,  but  they  were  poor  workers  and  immense  eaters ; 
they  did  not,  as  we  do,  use  kiiivea  and  forks,  but  used  their 
fingers  and  handa  instead,  eating  voraciously. 

Occasionally  I  used  to  watch  the  Indians,  encamped  in 
the  woods  on  my  father's  farm,  in  their  temporary  wig- 
wainfl,  made  of  baaswood  bark  and  poles  set  upright  in  a 
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comical  fasliion  to  carry  off  the  rain  and  keep  off  the  wild 
animals  and  birdB. 

AN   ENCAMPMENT   ONCE   VISITED   BY   ME. 

I  visited  one  of  tliese  wig>\'amH  a.t  a  matter  of  boyioh 
curiosity  to  see  what  they  were  doing  there.  I  can  dis- 
tinctly remember  it  in  the  summer  time,  probably  in 
1822,  when  I  wa,s  about  twelve  years  old,  and  saw  s  little 
Indian  girl  sitting  by  the  door  looking  at  me.  As  I 
watched  her  silently  in  the  woods  she  as  silently  watched 
me  a  few  hundred  feet  away  until  we  both  gave  up  our 
watching.  I  knew  what  I  was  thinking  about,  and  won- 
dered what  that  Indian  girl  of  the  woods  was  thinking 
about. 

I  thought  she  wanted  to  speak  to  me,  but  of  course 
could  not  do  so  in  her  language,  and  I  thought  how  still 
and  silent  a  life  she  led.  The  woods  were  green  and 
silent,  the  leaves  rustling  on  the  trees,  the  birds  twittering 
in  their  branches,  the  sijuirrels  gamboling,  jumping  from 
branch  to  branch,  and  nature  (juiet  as  the  little  Indian 
girl.  She  probably  had  no  cai-e,  no  thought  of  anything 
but  the  wild  woods,  or  the  berries  she  could  gather,  i\w 
bark  she  could  curry  to  her  mother,  who,  no  doubt,  was 
there  making  mats,  baskets  and  moccasins.  The  camp 
consisted  of  one  family. 

These  children  of  the  forest  live  plainly,  their  food 
being  Indian  com  and  berries,  binls  caught,  or  meat  they 
get  from  animals  kilted.  Their  beds  arc  skins  of  wild 
animals,  and  the  branches  of  trees  or  pine  foliage.  Their 
occupations  scenes  of  sameness,  not  knowing  one  day 
from  another,  Suiwlays  from  week-days,  having  few  wants, 
goo<l  health,  quiet  sleep,  few  ills  and  fewer  evils.  Thej- 
pass  their  day^  in  happy  listlessness.     80  it  has  been  for 
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generatioiiH  with  them,  liundreds  of  years.     No  one  knows 
how  long  in  America. 

MY    mother's    household    DUTIES    IX    EAKLY    DAYS. 

My  mother  made  her  own  butter,  cheese,  head-chi'. se : 
hams  were  dried  in  smoke-houses:  apples  pared  and  hung 
up  by  fires :  pumpkins  done  in  the  same  way ;  geese  kept 
were  plucked  to  make  feather  beds  and  pillows ;  wool 
carded  into  rolls,  spun  into  yarn,  and  kept  ready  to  make 
into  cloth  ;  the  yarn  into  cloth  by  the  weaver.  On  many 
a  morninir  early  I  have  lain  in  bed  and  heard  the  music  of 
the  spiiuiing  wheels — all  of  which  I  saw  when  young. 
Pigs  were  fattened  by  corn  and  peas,  killed  in  the  autumn, 
and  scalded  in  barrels  until  the  hair  fell  off;  cows  milked 
regularly ;  sheep  washed  beforehand  in  creeks,  and  sheared, 
ovens  inside  the  house  or  outside  warmed  with  pine  or 
dry  wood,  the  coals  raked  out,  and  pics  or  bread  baked  beau 
tifully.  Doughnuts  called  crullers  and  cakes  baked  in  hot 
lard  were  common.  Tht»  dcnigh  was  well  made  and  sweet- 
ened first,  then  made  into  all  shapes  and  thrown  into  hot, 
boiling  lard.  I  was  very  fond  of  these  lard  cakes,  when  young. 
How  primitive  everything  was  !  Wild  animals  like  foxes, 
beavers,  otter's,  porcupines,  ground-hogs,  squirrels,  muskrats, 
wolves  and  bears,  supplied  the  people  with  fui-s,  and  gave  fur 
collars  and  gloves  and  robes  in  winter.  Kacc(X)ns,  too, 
supplied  fur  for  this  purpose.  Dogs  were  \aluable  to  catch 
wild  animals.  Deer  were  abundant  and  supplied  plenty  of 
venison  in  winter.  Wild  turkeys,  partridges  and  quails, 
ducks  and  wild  geese  were  shot  in  most  part«  of  our  country. 

Oxen  were  generally  used  in  the  backwoods  in  place  of 
horses.  The  backwoods  houses  were  built  of  logs  squared 
and  plastered  on  the  outside  and  inside.  Dundas,  in  the  early 
times  of  my  life,  from  1812  to  1820,  was  the  largest  town, 
<'xcepting  Ancaster,  and  both  from  1820  to  1830,  the  chief 
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towns  in  the  counties  of  Wentwoitli  aiifi  Halton.  Niagara 
wjis  lar(>er,  and  tmin  IMOO  to  1820,  was  perhaps  lai^er  than 
Toi-onto.  After  18;t2,  Hiiitiilton  took  the  lead  of  Dundas 
and  Anctiater.  My  father  bought,  in  1820  or  thereabouts, 
1,200  acres  of  land  on  the  Indian  Reserve,  seven  miles  from 
Braiitford  and  ten  miles  west  of  Ancaster.  1  will  now 
speak  of  it. 

OUR  GHAXD   KIVEH   l{KSII>EKrK. 

1  jun  not  certain  as  to  the  year  our  family  moved  to  tiie 
Grand  Kiver  road,  ten  miles  from  Ancaster,  thirteen  fiom 
Dumlas  and  seventt'en  from  Hamilton,  but  think,  to  th« 
best  'f  my  m.'mory,  it  would  be  in  1S19  or  1820.  My 
fathii-  owned  thei^'  on  the  Six  Nation  Indian  i-eserved 
lauds,  1,200  ac-res  of  land,  about  100  cleared,  which  he 
lv)uj^ht  ofl'  a  man  named  Fowler — that  is,  he  bought  out 
hi^l  i-ight.  The  house  on  it  was  a  lavffe,  log-house  two 
stories  high,  made  of  logs  hewed  on  Ixjth  sides,  with  a 
framo  adi.litioii  of  clapboai-ds  also  two  stories.  I  nut  not 
certain  who  built  this  last  additiun.  but.it  was  the  bftst 
part  of  it,  and  there  was  a  family  kitchen  attached  to  the 
last  of  the  clapboard  work,  leading  into  a  yard.  Adjoining 
this  was  a  well  and  yard,  and  to  the  east  of  it  a  large 
orchard  of  fine  apple  and  cben-y  trep>^.  To  the  south  of 
the  house  then-  was  a  large  garden,  next  to  it  a  barn,  still 
more  south  another  bam  and  cleared  fields.  To  the  south, 
towards  the  Grand  River  settleiaentw  of  the  Indians,  there 
were  in  the  woofls.  on  a  large  creek  ctille^I  Fairchild's  Creek, 
two  saw-mills,  built  and  owned  by  ray  father,  in  which 
large  quantities  of  boards  were  sawed.  This  creek  still 
exists,  though  now  very  small ;  it  passes  down  by  Harris- 
burgh  on  the  Great  Western  Railroad.  It  was  in  1820  a 
large  stream  l»eca\ise  the  country  was  all  wooded  and  not 
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broken  up  by  feurms.     Such  streams  have  all  grown  less  in 
time  as  the  country  was  cleared  up. 

The  roads  were  then  generally  corduroy  roads,  built  of 
logs  thrown  down,  hewed  on  one  side  and  covered  with 
dirt.  Most  of  the  roads  from  our  farm  to  Ancaster  con- 
sisted of  corduroy  road  work.  Near  Ancaster  village  it 
was  sandy  and  open. 

<>L1>   LOG-HOUSE   .SCHOOLS. 

With  this  old  residence  where  I  lived  from,  say,  1820  to 
1832,  nearly  constantly,  although  I  was  part  of  the  time 
(in  1829,  '30  and  '31)  in  Hamilton,  I  was,  of  course,  very 
familiar.  It  was  here  I  first  commenced  my  young  man- 
hood. It  was  in  1820  when  I  went  there,  only  nine 
years  old :  when  I  left,  as  said  in  part,  I  was  eighteen  or 
nineteen — when  I  lost  my  dear  mother  in  1828,  I  was 
seventeen.  It  was  at  this  old  residence  that  I  first  com- 
menced to  write  in  books — to  keep  a  diary  of  the  weather, 
to  write  the  historv  of  birds,  trees  and  flowei-s,  to  write  on 
general  historj',  the  history  of  men,  and  often  to  writ(; 
poetry  a  little.  It  was  liere  I  commenced  to  think  deeply 
on  all  subj.^cts.  Being  only  nine  years  old  when  I  left 
Dundas,  I  again  commenced  going  to  school  at  the  Grand 
lliver  road,  as  I  said,  to  an  American  scho(^l-teacher,  in  a 
log-house.  His  niuim  was  lloag,  or  Owal,  if  I  remember 
riLchtly.  I  went  to  him  about  two  yeai*s.  In  1828  I  went 
to  school  at  Dundas  ai^^ain  to  a  teacher  named  McMahon,  a 
Dublin  scholar,  l)rought  out  to  Canada  by  four  gentlemen  : 
my  father,  Mr.  Emanuel  Overfield,  Mr.  Caleb  Hopkins  and 
Mr.  Nelles,  of  (irimsVjy.  He  wiis  a  very  capable  teacher — 
(ireek  and  Latin  scholar.  Before  speaking  of  him  at  this 
school,  I  must  give  an  account  of  what  )ny  experiences 
were  at  the  old  Grand  River  home  and  its  memories,  all 
of  primitive  and  rus*  ic  kinds. 
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HOW  THE  OOUNTRV  THEN  APPEARED. 
The  co„„t,y  then  w„  very  p,i,„itive  in  J«20-the  habit, 
th,.gm  bookaof  old  „  ■^,^;^  „„.  „^  .■■„„,„,,'',' 
was  «^  which  ,„.a„s  that  primitive  «hool.ma,te„  did 
not  pay-or  the.r  board,  but  l^arded  fro,„  „„e  „eigh ta'. 
home  to  anther  a    around  «,.  „.n »        ..      S' ""re 


with  all, 


0  anther  all  around  the 
aa   I'niiiar  t 


settlement,  making  friends 

,  „        .  „         ^      '  "  ""'  "'  themselvee—beina  a  fine 
fe  low,  jolly  and^^ned      Tf  n«*  .«    ,-•  j     ,  ^ 

■.V  lu  'N-ned.     It  not  mamed.  always  a  tniUant 

with  the  growu-nn  o,„k» —  ...l  _  ,     .  '       «"uani 


i-up  o 


»  I       M  .1     'XliW"  who  had  an  eye  to  a  future 

match  with  80  gftllant  ah,j^,.„„ ,  •'^    w^iutuie 

loo,  the  mammae  would  be^ft^  ".  '°"-  ""''  '''"'»• 

nioe  meals.     This  old  custom,  IhCl™^^^"  '"«'''' •°'' 
in  the  backwoods  (some  of  which  eiN*,  over,  is 

existing.  -.Ontario)  .ta. 

By  the  way,  to  intermpt  ray  aehooi  storj'  fof"i*- 
Speaking  of  early  poetry  as  made  by  me  in  1828-29,  the  fireC" 
linea  I  recollect  as  inude  were  on  one  dear  girl,  the  beauti- 
ful Catherine  Vanderiip.  an  innkeeper's  daughter  of  the 
Grand  River  road,  of  whom  I  intend  in  a  few  liues  to 
speak.  I  must  plead  guilty  to  Ijeing  a  little  liki-  Robert 
Burns,  as  to  sweet,  innocent,  country  maidens;  for  being 
naturally  of  an  imaginative,  poetic  turn  of  mind,  beauty  of 
all  sorts  took  my  fancy,  as  his  Highland  Mary,  Mary  of 
Argyle  and  Annie  I^aiirie  did  hia 

Now,  Mr.  Hoag.  the  Grand  Ri\'er  teacher,  boarded  round, 
taught  many  a  young  girl's  |and  bny's  budding  ideas  to 
shoot  forth,  and  mine  too  in  some  degree,  although  I  had 
been  drilled  a  good  deal  in  1«16  to  1819,  at  Dundas,  with 
Mr,  Rice  and  Mr.  Kirkpatriek.  All  the  farmers'  sons  and 
daughtei-a  in  the  surrouuiling  settlement  near  my  father's 
went  to  this  Mr.  Hoag's  school,  among  them  the  sons  and 
daughters  of  Mr.  Edward  Vanderlip,  the  said  innkeeper. 


inelutliiijr  hin  beautiful  and  excellent  dauglit' 
He.  Mr.  VnmlCTlip,  was  related  to  another  iiinki-i'i-j^j. 
uaiued  William  Vaiiderlip,  a  celebrated  man  of  tlios..>  da^^^ 
an  elderly  man  wli^t  Imd  been  one  of  tlu-  Uuyal  liutj^p 
Rjingci-s  in  tlie  American  Uevolutiouary  war,  a  i-egimegj  ^^ 
men  which  won  said  to  have  been  the  most  effecti^j^^j 
cruel  in  the  British  army.  Colonel  Stone,  the  A^\«rican 
historian  of  that  war,  in  his  history  nays  the\>^gj.^  ^^_ 
cesBively  cruel.  He  waa  also  related  to  many_^|^^.^  families 
and  numerous  branches,  such  as  the  Laj^^  family  and 
the  Wcstbrooks— old  Major  Westbi-o^Ki^  u„ited  Empire 
Loyidist.  being  their  head.  My  hraUers  went  to  this  school 
— Heury  and  the  younger  ou§.  i  ^^ly  learnt  the  English 
brunches  of  education  hee;  not  classics.  My  father  always 
hati  an  idea  that  as  Iwas  a  studious  boy,  a  constant  book- 
worm, 1  must  b^mado  a  lawyer.  The  other  children  were 
destined  fo'mercautile  business:  Henry  for  a  surveyor. 
_--r^?TTry  profession  waa  not,  as  it  is  now,  crowded  with 
applicant.'*.  What  a  pity  it  is  so,  for  many  fine  young 
fellows  have  gone  off  to  the  United  States  by  reason  of 
this.  It  is  to  be  hoped  they  will  sooti  come  back  to  their 
own  coTintrv. 

THE    SOLITAHV    WdOHH. 

Where  only  birds  aro  aean — SquirroU  gsmbol  among  the  trees — The 

wind  roars  among  the  high  pinaa — The  partridge  drums  to 

it«  mate,  and  wild  echoes  are  heard  all  around  us. 

In  this  twelve -hundred-acre  farm,  over  which  even  a 
horse-rider  could  travel  all  day  and  not  explore  its  many  hills 
and  valleys,  I  used  often  to  wander  alone,  and  ib  was  my 
delight  to  do  so,  as  it  was  my  delight  to  watch  the  actions, 
the  lives  and  (shall  I  say  ?)  family  cares  of  this  beautiful 
part  of  creation — the  birds.  It  would  be  in  the  days  of 
May   and   Juni'.     There  I  would  observe  their  affeotion 
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for  each  other,  male  and  female :  how  they  a'^sistod  each 
other  in  their  neats  with  their  young ;  saog  to  I'ach  other 
or  guarded  their  oeata  from  enemiea.  Among  the  most 
aA'ectionate  of  thetn  wat  the  little  blue  tom-tit,  with  a 
plumarre  moatly  blue,  a  black  head,  and  white  breant  and 
belly — quite  a  small  bird,  that  builds  its  neat  in  holes  in 
rotten  trees  often,  a  few  feet  from  the  ground.  I  don't 
here  give  the  Latin  name  of  the  birds;  only  describe  its 
plumage  and  notes.  Some  call  this  bird,  and  I  used  to  do 
80,  the  chickadee.  Its  note  is  often  "  Chickadee-dee-dee  " 
as  it  flies  from  you  in  the  bushes,  and  it  has  also  another 
cry,  such  as  "  Phtebe,  phcebe,  phcebe,"  especially  when  it 
visits  our  houses  in  little  fiocks  or  pairs.  It  is  not  the 
name  bird  I  have  alluded  to  as  the  house  and  barn  phcebe. 
I  have  as  a  boy  for  hours  watched  these  birds  in  the 
woods.  So  familiar  had  I  become  to  birds  and  their  various 
cries  among  the  trees  that  I  could  tell  the  different  ones 
from  these  cries,  even  if  I  heard  them  some  distance  off 
or  high  iu  the  green  trees.  I  can  allude  to  the  bluejay ; 
the  different  kinds  of  woodpeckers,  some  of  which  climb 
the  high  pine  trees,  lunning  up  and  down  the  tree  sup- 
ported by  their  claws  only,  uttering  their  jubilant  spring 
cries.  Others  might  be  seen  high  up  in  the  branches,  such 
as  the  plough-bird,  that  cries  "  Cadaway,  CAdaway."  as  boys 
or  men  driving  the  horses  in  the  ploughed  fields  would  sing 
out.  Others,  a.s  the  little  wood-wren,  the  tiniest  of  our 
birds,  or  the  larger  dun-wren,  so  often  neen  about  saw-mills, 
would  warble  about  the  woods ;  the  small  one  has  a  beau- 
tiful little  continued  song.  Perhaps  the  cat-bird,  a  beautiful 
songster,  would  commence  a  song  very  similar  to  the  large, 
brown  field-thrush  ;  or  the  wood-thrush,  equally  l)eautiful 
in  its  song,  would  start  a  tune  in  a  lonely  valley.  The 
large  brown  thrush  sings  only  in  open  fields  or  near  houses, 
often  in  June  in  the  thorn  tree's  «iiowv  head. 
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Again  I  would  hear  the  spotted  warbler — white  and 
black;  the  male  with  a  red  spot  in  the  forehead,  the  size  of 
the  red-breasted  bluebird — fly  from  tree  to  tree,  uttering  a 
very  sweet  whistle  something  like  the  robin's.  I  call  this 
bird  the  forest  robin,  although  quite  different  in  color. 
Several  small  birds,  one  with  a  variegated  plumage,  grey, 
golden,  yellow  and  red,  would  appear  in  a  bush  near  me 
uttering  a  low,  sweet  twitter.  I  saw  one  of  these  birds  as 
high  up  north  this  summer  in  August  as  Woodington  on 
Lake  Rosseau.  Well,  amid  this  lullaby  of  birds  the  solemn 
woods  would  roar — ito  sweet  June  odors  from  the  bursting 
foliage  and  flowers  just  starting  from  the  leaves  would 
delight  the  senses.  In  such  scenes  I  repeatedly  wandered 
and  never  got  tired  of  it  In  the  woods  in  June  when  the 
sun  shines  down  in  softness  on  every  thing,  no  place  is  equal 
to  the  great  solemn  woods  where  we  are  alone,  undisturbed 
by  artificiality  or  man's  vices  and  selfishness.  It  seems  as 
if  God  walked  in  the  cool  of  the  day  as  in  paradise. 
These  visite  were  made  at  the  age  of  fourteen  to  twenty. 
The  cat-bird  is  so  called  because  of  its  mewing  just  like  a 
young  cat,  and  to  hear  it  and  not  know  what  it  was  you 
would  suppose  a  cat  was  in  the  bush. 

Near  the  borders  of  farms,  and  this  farm,  you  would 
see  and  hear  in  these  months  the  bluebird,  the  robin, 
the  thrush,  the  bob-o'-link ;  the  garden  8i>arrow,  not 
like  our  little  English  pests  that  never  sing,  but  which 
early  in  April  sings  beautifully;  the  yellow  wild  canary 
bird,  one  of  which  I  saw  last  August  in  Muskoka — it  has 
a  varied,  lovely  song :  the  king-bird,  attacking  all  other 
birds  ;  the  chewee,  crying  "  Chewee,  chewee  "  as  it  starte 
^m  a  brush-heap. 

This  great  estate  was  not  less  than  three  miles  from 
north  to  south,  running  nearly  te  the  Indian  settlements, 
and  three-quarters  of  a  mile  wide  from  east  to  west,  on  the 
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great  Qrand  River  road  to  Brautford.  Its  settled  pa>rtfl 
lay  on  the  road,  and  there  were  great  pine  and  maple 
forests  on  it,  with  two  well-worked  saw-mills,  driven  by 
the  dammed-up  waters  of  the  Fairehild  Creek, 

MY    SCHOOL   DATS    IN    DUNDAS    AND    HAMILTON   BEFORE    I 
COMMENCED  TO  STUDY   LAW   IN   182S-SB. 

My  brothers  and  I  boarded  a  short  time  with  the  family 
of  Mr.  MacMahon.  He  was  the  father  of  the  present  Judge 
MacMahon,  of  County  Judge  named  MacMahon,  and  of  Dr. 
MacMahon  of  Dundaa  Before  my  brother  George  went  to 
this  school,  he  attended  the  same  school  in  Hamilton,  a 
District  school  kept  by  Mr.  John  Law  in  1826-27,  at  which 
the  Rev.  Egerton  Ryerson,  afterwards  Minister  of  Educa- 
tion, also  attended  and  received  his  education  in  part. 

Old  Mr.  Manuel  Overfield  about  this  time,  from  insanity 
to  the  regret  of  everyone,  committed  suicide.  He  had  a 
number  of  sons  and  daughters,  and  a  most  lovable  wife, 
frequently  alluded  to  in  this  volume,  who  lived,  as  I  have 
said,  to  the  age  of  ninety  years  and  over  in  Dundas,  and 
was  one  of  the  finest  women  in  Canada.  Her  maiden 
name  was  Fairfield,  mentioned  in  a  former  chapter,  her 
sister  being  the  wife  of  the  celebrated  Marshall  S.  Bidwell 
a  most  eminent  lawyer  of  Canada,  who  left  Canada,  having 
been  driven  away  by  Sir  Francis  Bond  Head,  by  threats 
during  the  Rebellion  of  1837,  no  evidence  having  ever  been 
produced  against  him.  He  never  returned  to  Canada, 
although  pressed  to  do  so  by  the  Rev.  Egerton  Ryerson 
many  years  after.  This  was  one  of  the  infamous  acts  of 
that  Governor.  After  going  to  this  school  of  MacMahon  a 
year  or  more  with  my  brothers  (all  of  them  except  James 
were  educated  there).  I  went  to  a  school  in  Hiimilton  for 
a  while  kept  by  Mr.  Stephen  Randall,  a  very  odd  but  gifted 
young  man  from  Quebec,  who  had  been  sent  up  there  as 
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the  protege  of  Bishop  Mountain,  of  Quebec.  I  think  I 
also  received  instruction  from  Mr.  John  Law.  With  them 
I  leameci  Latin,  Greek,  Euclid,  and  the  lower  branches  of 
mathematics,  for  some  time.  In  November,  1829, 1  was 
articled  aa  a  law  student  to  Mr,  Robert  Berrie,  a  Scotch 
barrister,  of  whom  I  have  upoken  before  at  the  Ancaster 
trial.  He  was  also  Clerk  of  the  Peace  for  Wentworth  and 
Halton,  having  taken  the  place  of  George  Bolph,  brother 
of  Dr.  John  Rolph,  of  Toronto. 

RAISING    AND   CARE    OF    POL'LTRV. 

I  shall  not  just  now  speak  of  my  law  apprenticeship ; 
before  doing  so,  must  refer  again  to  my  early  habits  as  a 
boy,  my  curious  expt'riences  with  poultry,  for  many  yearB. 

At  a  very  early  age  (at  about  fourteen),  my  parents  at 
the  Grand  River  farm  seemed  to  place  under  my  sole  care 
all  their  poultry,  a  large  amount  they  had  too,  fowls,  ducks, 
geese,  turkeys  and  others,  occasionally  guinea  hens  and 
peacocks.  It  became  a  mania  with  me,  a  delight,  day  and 
even  at  night  at  late  hours  in  barns  and  fields.  It  was  quite 
a  task  for  a  boy  raisinjr  the  young  chickens  and  other 
young. 

The  habits  of  fowls  and  poultry,  however,  are  very  inter- 
esting, and  we  fomi  an  afTection  for  them. 

I  was  also  very  fond  of  horses  and  riding  on  them.  My 
father  always  had  many  horses  as  well  as  doga  He  about 
this  time  gave  nie  a  fa\'orite  dog  named  "  Keene,"  a  grey- 
hound of  wonderful  speed,  which  {poor  animal)  got  burnt 
up  in  my  father's  house  when  burnt,  of  which  I  will  speak, 
in  1829,  after  my  mothers  death.  He  al.so  had  a  Lower 
Canadian  French  grey  pony,  on  which  I  was  very  fond  of 
riding  over  the  farm.  He  had  a  beautiful  little  bay  msm 
called  "Pink,"  on  which,  in  1831-2, 1  rode  for  a  we^  Id 
ilelivering  county  collector's  rolls  all  over  the  oountieii^of 
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Wentwortli,  Halton,  Wellington,  Waterloo  and  Brant,  for 
the  Clerk  of  the  Peace,  which  counties  then  constituted  one 
great  district  called  the  Qorc  District 

My  poultry  minia  lasted  from  1822  to  1828,  or  there- 
abouts. My  late  sister,  Mrs.  Harriet  Hamilton,  of  Hamilton, 
used  in  after  years  to  laugh  at  me  about  my  \ovo.  of  poul- 
try. I  became  fond  of  poultry  and  took  care  of  some  even 
at  Dundas  before  1820 :  the  fact  was,  I  knew  their  cries  and 
Hounds  so  well  that  I  could  summon  a  rooster  or  a  hen  (all 
of  them  if  necessary)  to  me  without  the  least  trouble ;  and 
"the  imitation  by  me  of  the  crowing  of  the  cock,  the  cack- 
ling and  noise  of  the  hens,  ducks,  geese  and  turkeys  was 
perfect,  I  may  say  is  so  even  now  after  so  many  years.  At 
Dundas  my  father  bought  for  me  a  famous  game  hen  and 
egg-layer  ot  a  Spanish  breed,  after  which  I  looked.  My 
recollection  of  this  is  that  this  wonderful  hen  laid  over  180 
eggs  in  one  year,  reckoning  spring,  summer  and  autumn. 
Young  chickens  were  carefully  penned  to  keep  the  hawks 
from  them.  Many  a  day  have  I  watched  the  poor  hena 
and  chickens  keeping  off  the  hawks,  weasels  and  minks- 
then  so  numerous  and  destructive  of  [wultry.  I  looked 
after  the  e^a  and  brought  them  in  to  my  mother  before  182i*. ' 
Then  I  was  very  fond  of  ri<ling  my  favorite  grey  pony ; 
once  came  nearly  being  killed  by  riding  with  great  speed 
over  a  field  and  suddenly  coming  to  a  stop  near  a  fence — by 
the  sudden  stop  I  was  thrown  on  my  back  to  the  ground. 
The  fall  was  terrible.  I  could  not  lift  a  pound  for  months, 
so  strained  were  the  muscles  about  my  arms  and  breast. 
I  caused  the  pony  to  jump  over  high  logs,  four  feet  high  or 
more.  C'limbing  ti'ees  and  high  places  was  a  favorite 
pastime  of  mine.  I  was  not  a  cruel  boy  naturally,  but  at 
times  very  mischievous.  Let  roe  tell  what  happened  to  me 
once  by  reason  of  this  when  about  fourteen  years  old.  It 
way   deter  my  young  readers  from  being  cruel  to  poor 


i.  ..viouii, — could  only  kick  out  t 

HER    AFTER    REVENGE    A? 

Some  time  after  this,  in  the  win! 
was  threshing  with  two  spans  of  he 
was  "Pink,"  on  the  barn  floor.     I 
following  the  horses  around  with  ; 
that  time  to  thresh  wheat  by  laying 
on  the  floor  of  the  bam  and  with  t' 
of  horses,  as  occasion  needed,  thus  ti 
from  the  straw  by  driving  them  roun< 
think  animals  have  no  memories  ?    Ai 

A    horse's   MEMORY   AND   REVEN( 

As  I  went  round  after  the  horses — oi 
— she  suddenly  kicked  violently  at  r 
the  region  of  the  lungs  on  the  breast 
not  fall  down  I  was  terribly  hurt  an 
my  sides — which  were  in  dreadful  paii 
for  a  minute  or  two.  Never  did  I  fe 
at  that  time,  or  in  greater  pain. 

Many  years  ago  I  read  of  an  elephai 
through  Calcutta  in  India.  Passing 
a  tailor  8  shop,  as  it  cn-m a  r^r.^ «  xu  -   ^ 
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muddy  water  all  over  him,  getting  even  with  him  for  his 
cruelty. 

When  thia  roost  painful  accident  took  place,  1  went  home 
to  my  mother,  who  did  what  she  could  for  me.  I  was  eick 
for  months  with  this  kick,  and  could  not  raise  my  arms  or 
use  my  limbs  for  a  long  time.  I  saw  her  (Pink)  turn  her 
head  as  she  kicked,  with  her  black  eyes,  as  much  as  to  aay, 
"  You  cruel  young  rascal,  I  will  pay  you  off  for  your 
cruelty."  I  knew  what  she  meant,  feeling  it  was  justice  on 
me.  This  little  mare  was  afterwards,  in  1828,  ridden  by 
me  ten  miles  to  Ancaster  to  get  a  doctor  for  my  mother, 
who  was  dying.  This  was  proof  of  two  things,  memory  in 
the  little  mare  and  revenge.  I  have  heard  the  same  things 
related  of  dogs  and  elephants.  This  was  the  same  little 
mare  which  I  used  in  1832  in  riding  all  over  the  District  of 
Gore  to  deliver  collector's  rolls. 

I  want  to  say,  in  connection  with  this  story,  that  no  one 
should  be  cruel  to  animals  of  any  kind,  nor  teaae  them. 
They  are  God's  creatures,  given  to  us  to  be  treated  well 
and  kindly.  No|one  should  tear  down  poor  little  birds' 
nesto,  or  steal  or  destroy  their  eggs ;  they  are  given  to  us 
to  sing  and  chirp  and  praise  God  in  the  woods  and  fields, 
not  to  destroy.  They  are  God's  little  messengers  of  peace 
to  UB.  How  beautiful  they  are,  how  faithful  to  each  other 
in  their  nests !  How  they  help,  male  and  female,  to  rear 
their  young  in  the  summer,  guard  their  offspring  and  teach 
them  to  fly ! 

My  dear  mother,  in  her  kindnesK  to  me,  giving  advice, 
often  told  me  to  read  God's  word  in  the  Bible,  as  she  was 
then  lying  on  a  sick  bed  in  1827-28.  I  was  near  her  when 
she  died,  and  shed  tears  over  her.  My  mother  died  on  the 
19th  day  of  August,  1828 — was  only  thirty-seven  years 
old. 


._  ..   liuuse,  the  only  one 
when  a  crreat  thunder  storm  cam 
with  our  climate  know  how  sutld 
come    on.      1    once    knew  one    ii 
came  on  just  as  I  was  going  with 
horse-boat  from  the  Church  Street 
sky  had  been  clear,  the  air  very  v 
half  a  mile  on  the  hay  it  seemed 
hurricane  were  blowing,  and   we 
upon  this  occasion  in  1(S20,  or  there 
with  claps  of  thunder  over  our  houj 
mother  in  the  middle  of  the  room, 
terrible  crash  near  us,  as  if  the  h( 
pieces,  and  the  room  was  filled  with 
tongues  of  fire  around  us.     The  da 
and   blue   and    fiery  lightning  whi< 
room,  yet  it   did  not   hurt   us   or  1 
storm   passed   away  in   a    few  min 
— and  we  found  that  within  one  hui 
a  ball  of  fire  had  struck  the  garden 
to  pieces  and  then,  seemingly,  enter« 
other  mischief.     For  the  time  it  waj 
— of  course,  very  dangerous,  for  had 
barn,  not  far  ofl^,  both  woni^^  » 
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and  the  terrible  fall  and  kick  from  Iiorm^s.  Why  Ood  has 
-apared  my  life  is  to  ine  a  mysterj'  and  a  mercy,  as  [  have 
not  done  my  full  duty  to  Him,  altliun;r|i,  as  a  rule  of 
life  have  worshipped  Him  and  induceit  others  to  ilo  *>. 
Some  objictor  may  say,  "  What  haaGoil  todo  with  our  acci- 
dents ?  Your  views  and  idea^  are  mt-re  superstitions."  Not 
BO  in  my  opinion,  anil  I  advise  all  to  come  to  the  conclu- 
sion that  Uoil  rules  our  destinies,  and  although  life  is 
a  mystery  and  many  tilings  seeniinffly  happen  by  chance, 
yet,  in  the  long  run  of  life,  God  ruIeH  even  in  our  lives  and 
destinies.  We  profess  to  be  Cliristians.  most  of  us,  and  if 
we  don't,  what  are  we  ?  Is  there  any  truth  in  any  thing  ? 
and  is  the  great  Saviour  also  a  fi-aud  ?  My  views  may  be 
pooh,  poohed,  but  we  all  in  the  end  must  coine  to  view  life 
as  a  serious,  responsilile  thing. 

To  all  believers  in  the  Ijord  Jesus  Christ,  wlio  rose  from 
the  grave  and  caused  others  in  His  lifetime  to  do  so,  H© 
very  solemnly  says,  not  a  spai-row  falls  but  with  (Jod's 
will,  and  God  is  in  the  tempest  to  save  n-s  well  ««  in  the 
sunshine.  See  the  eighth  chapter  of  Matthew'.s  Gospel. 
There  it  is  saiil,  in  the  sudden  storm  on  the  Sea  of  GaliU-.!, 
Jesus  awoke  and  calmed  the  sea,  saying  unto  the  Apostles, 
"  Why  are  ye  feavfiil,  oh  ye  of  little  faith  ? "  He  tells  us  in 
all  acci'lonts  and  cidaniities  to  put  our  faith  in  God,  who 
cares  for  n.s. 

The  thunder  storm  npokon  of  was  .«niply  terrible,  as  was 
the  boat,  the  drifting,  the  waves  dashing  around  it,  in  1855, 
when  my  wife  and  six  daughters  (one  a  child  in  arms)  and 
servant  with  us,  together  with  a  large  company  of  TorontD 
ladies,  for  half  an  hour  were  in  danger  of  death.  We  did 
not  know  what  moment  the  boat  would  sink  in  the  boister- 
ous storm,  lasting  in  great  violence  fifteen  minutes.  Mr. 
Robert  Wilke-t,  the  late  eminent  merchant,  whose  widow 
lives   on    Bloor   Street,  and    who,   many  years   ago,   was 


OLD    BUUIAL    PLACES    I 

I  have  alluded  frequently  to  the 
of  early  times,  which  was  done  on 
homes  often.     It  is  strange   to  tl 
were  no  public  cemeteries  such  as 
which  are  beautiful  for  situation 
exhibit  the  deep   affection  of  the 
none  have  I  greater  admiration  th. 
Hamilton   cemetery  overlooking  tl 
front  eastward,  and  the  great  Coot 
Dundas  to  the  west,  from  which 
mountain  forests  of  Flamboro'  and 
times  many  of  the  dear  ones  were  b 
nooks  on  farms — as  my  father  laid  '. 
killed   as  spoken   of.     In   1834,   in 
George  Hamilton's  body  was  burie 
ground  a  little  beyond  his  house  unc 
eastward.     On  the  tarm  formerly  o\ 
residences — by  the  late  Peter  H.  I 
existed  near  where  Mr.  Hendrie's  resi 
an  ancient  owner  named  Wedge  was 
the  castle  of  Dundum,  built  by  Alia 
burial  nlot  AYiflf^  o/%«^*i-  — ^ 
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the  south  side  of  Kiog  Street  from  the  Canadian  Pacific 
Office  to  Walker  &  Sons'  great  store,  contained  the  de- 
scription of  a  piece  of  land  designated  and  laid  down  by 
bounds  for  a  family  burial  plot  in  1834 — never  used.  He 
never  supposed  that  Toronto  was  to  be  an  immense  city. 
His  land  then  had  only  small  wooden  stores  upon  it  and 
his  own  cottage  home — often  seen  by  me  in  1831  and  1834 
It  also  had  upon  it  a  large  orchard,  extending  to  Colbome 
Street.  He  died  iu  1834  from  an  attack  of  the  cholera, 
and  was  buried  in  the  potter's  field  then,  but  his  body 
was  moved  to  the  family  plot  in  the  Necropolis  afterwards. 
All  over  Canada  similar  instances  have  occurred  such  as 
the  above.  In  Dundas  there  was  no  cemetery  before  1835. 
Old  Mr.  Leslie's  body  was  buried  on  the  hill  overlooking 
the  town  to  the  south  as  you  go  to  Hamilton,  and  other 
bodies  were  buried  before  that ;  one  I  will  name.  It  was 
a  poor  unfortunate  young  man  named  Baby,  belonging  to 
a  very  respectable  French  family  of  Amherstburgh,  who, 
for  some  cause  which  I  did  not  know,  foolishly  committed 
suicide  by  taking  laudanum  in  1832,  when  I  as  a  law  stu- 
dent was  boarding  at  the  old  wooden  hotel  of  George  Carey, 
of  Hamilton.  His  sad  death  had  a  very  depressing  effect 
upon  me  and  others.  He  appeared  to  be  a  very  fine  young 
man,  of  noble  physique,  in  the  prime  days  of  life.  Dib. 
Bolph,  of  Dundas,  and  Merrick,  of  Hamilton,  were  called 
in,  but  too  late  to  render  any  assistance.  So  he  died  in 
his  lonely  agony,  his  body  was  carried  to  this  old  burying- 
plot  and  laid  in  its  lonely  resting-place — one  of  the  first 
to  go  there.  An  inquest  was  held,  on  which,  I  think,  I 
Bat,  and  also  one  Brian  Carpenter,  who  was  a  client  of 
mine  in  after  years.  So  deeply  impressed  was  I  that  I  made 
these  sad  but  well-fitting  lines  of  poetry  on  his  fate.  At 
that  early  date  I  often  wrote  poetry  in  The  Casket.     For 
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-i'   desolate  a„d  , 

^he  dark  abode  of  ^ 

'^^  friend  there  cc 

<^'hu„,«„e«tra„.er. 

,  "f  n«  thereon  a  (■ 
^nd  read  his  forlor 

Stop  for  a  »hile,  ki„d 
A  kindred  feelint?   * 

»"««n.t^..>sthe.J.'! 
^«  heedlt.88  paaser.l 

'''he  wild  winds  i^- 
A„,    ,    '""8  rave  an 
And  o  er  hi«  gr,„ 

^««»t'ng.-„eaththe! 
CompMsion's  tear  to  c 

^'.e  heediess  sparrow  bu 
And8,„g,h^, 

'  ""  ">«  ">orny  spniy 

The  irild  flower  wastes  its 
Above  lu,  u.n.ly  heaj^ 

The  stranger  thither  .  J 
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lonely  uid  melancholy  is  that  of  the  poor  suicide  at  whioh- 
in  aid  times  I  would  stop  and  ponder,  and,  as  my  poetry, 
says,  the  birds  have  sung  in  the  bushes  and  trees  above  it ; 
and  the  grasshoppers  and  black  crickets,  too,  have  aung  or 
diicped.  th"''  "'IpTit  dirffes.  In  the  sUDuner  of  1832,  whilst 
at  Carey's  Inn,  I,  by  carelesaness,  contracted  a  severe  fever, 
and  as  my  father  owned  a  lot  and  small  frame  cottage  not 
far  from  the  grave  plot,  I,  whilst  recovering  from  this 
sickness,  would  often  wander  by  it.  Even  within  twenty 
yeart!  I  have  stopped  to  gaze  on  the  grave  and  plot. 

This  year,  W-i'Z.  was  the  6rst  cholera  year  of  Canada. 
Many  died  in  Hamilton,  York,  and  other  Canadian 
towns,  but  it  was  worse  iu  183*.  The  cholera  did 
not  travel  into  th-;  country  much,  but  played  its  havoc 
in  towns  and  villages.  How  sacred  we  hold  the  graves 
of  our  ancestors,  and  how  careful  the  poor  Indians 
are  of  theirs  too.  In  the  lake  regions  of  country  north 
of  Lakes  Huron  and  Superior  I  recollect  that  about 
thirty  years  ago  the  Indians  there  were  ready  to  go  to  war 
over  their  ancestors'  graves,  which  were  Vjeing  desecrated, 
as  they  alleged.  Ex-Sheriff  Angus  McDonnell,  formerly 
of  Hamilton,  in  early  times  there,  took  up  the  cause  of  the 
Indians  and  remonstrated  with  the  Canadian  Government. 
We  modems  are  not  more  careful  of  the  dust  of  our  dead 
than  the  ancient  Israelites  or  the  Greeks.  Romans  and 
Egyptians  were.  We  all  remember  the  precise  contract 
Abraham  made,  as  told  in  the  twenty-third  chapter  of  the 
Book  of  Genesis,  when  he  bought  of  Ephron,  the  son  of 
Zohar,  the  cave  of  Machpelah,  wherein  to  bury  or  deposit 
the  sacred  body  of  Sarah,  his  loved  and  aged  wife,  who 
died  at  the  age  of  127.  How  beautifully  the  whole  bargain 
is  described.  Many  years  after,  Abraham  himself,  at  the 
age  of  175,  was  laid  beside  his  faithful  wife  in  this  cave 
Machpelah  i  ho  Jacob  when  he  did  reiiuested  Joseph  and 


.  A  \j\,a. 


.Joseph  died  at  th 
too,  no  doubt,  was  depositt^d   in 
embalmed.    So  the  Egyptians  wt 
dead,  since  one  finds  them  after 
even  now  in  their  shrouds  in  old  t 
for  cremation,  preferred    by    so 
Dumaurier,  a  few  weeks  ago  in 
ordered  his  body  to  be  cremated, 
from  the  dust  we  came,  to  the  dust 
to  dust,  ashes  to  ashes." 

OLD   RESIDENTS  OF   DUNDAS 

In  this  chapter  it  is  mentioned 
made  to  this  matter.     The  princij 
part  of  this  volume  is  to  speak  of  o 
old  habits,  with  whom  and  with 
We  must  not  forget  our  forefathe 
has  crumbled   away,  as   ours  will 
years  hence. 

Near  our  old  Mills  farm  thf^rt 
fashioned  farmer  named  Barker  Ly 
had  a  large  family  of  boys  and  ^ 
family  passed  in  going  to  Dundas  ev< 
went  to  the  school  I  wpnf  <^-  —  ^ '  * 
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about  my  age.  He  and  his  sister  (now  dead,  I  believe) 
lived  a  long  time  on  the  old  family  homestead.  His  iiama 
was  James,  and  he  was  a  well-known  citizen.  There  may 
be  some  of  the  juniors  left.  Captain  Richard  Hatt,  of 
Dundas,  was  one  of  its  first  and  oldest  residents,  who  lived 
there  long  before  and  at  the  time  of  the  war  of  1812.  He 
was  at  the  battle  of  Queenston,  with  my  father,  in  that 
war,  with  a  company  of  militia.  He  had  a  large  family  of 
sons  and  daughters,  most  of  whom  I  knew.  Among  them 
the  eldest,  Richard,  Andrew,  John  0.,  and  ThoraaB,  w«r& 
well-known  to  me  in  1825.  John  O.  was  a  lawyer,  and 
married  one  of  Allan  McNab'a  sisters,  and  was  just  my 
age.  He  is  long  since  dead.  Thomas  was  the  last  I  knew. 
The  daughters  were  companions  of  my  sister  Harriet  in 
youth.  One  of  them  married  Dr.  James  Hamilton.  Old 
Mr.  Manuel  Overtield  lived  in  Dundas  in  a  very  early  time. 
So  did  old  Mr.  Leslie,  the  druggist  and  bookseller.  I  saw 
him  in  1821,  at  his  store  about  that  time,  and  there  fir«t 
saw  Wm.  L.  Mackenzie,  just  out  from  Dundee,  Scotland. 
He  was,  I  believe,  brought  out  by  old  Mr.  Leslie.  Mr. 
Leslie  had  a  large  family,  and  so  had  Mr  OverGeld,  of 
whom  I  have  spoken  elsewhere.  The  Leslie  family  have 
exercised  great  influence  in  Upper  Canada,  especially 
James,  so  universally  respected,  who  died  at  Eglinton 
some  ten  years  ago,  aged  Sfi.  He  was  a  most  intel- 
ligent, lovable  man,  was  once  the  owner  and  editor  of  the 
Examiner  newspaper,  an  independent  and  a  noble  paper, 
in  which  I  often  wrote,  and  which  did  great  good  in  its 
time — established  as  far  back  a.s  18+0,  and  continued  to,  I 
think,  1855  or  '56.  It  was  a  more  reliable  paper  than  the 
Olobe,  which  succeeded  it  in  the  Reform  cause.  His  brother 
Joseph,  the  late  Toronto  postmaster,  still  survives ;  also 
two  aged  and  amiable  sisters,  now  living  in  Dundas.  I  saw 
the  father  of  these  sons  and  sisters  carried  to  his  grave  in 
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<lays,  in  Dundas. 

Mr.  John  Gamble,  an  estinia 
host    known    Dundas  men   in 
must   have  lived    in  Dundas  a 

» 

know.     The  son,  when  I  first  k 
two-story  clap-boarded  hotel,  j 
entered  the  village.     The  hotel 
My  father  made  it  his  stopping  j 
to  his  death   in  1833,  when  in  t 
was  of  the  same  age  as  my  bn 
friend  of  his  and  of  our  family 
him  in  1832,  when  passing   thn 
Garafraxa   Township,   County    W 
mare  Pink,  at  a  saw  mill  he  then 
many  years  ago.    George  Rolph,  D 
and  most  aristocratic  mother  and  s 
in  Dundas  before  1820  up  to  1836. 
that  time.     George  was  a  lawyer,  i 
of  the  Peace  of  the  counties  of  W( 
was  at  a  celebrated  trial  in  whic 
1827,  in  which  he  prosecuted  his  < 
assault  made   on    him,   spoken  o 
master,   Robert   Berrie.   «ii^--    ' 
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the  Binkley  familiee  (three  brothers  of  them) ;  Mr.  Ewart,  a 
merchant,  well  known  thei-e ;  and  my  brothers,  James  and 
George,  both  of  whom  were  merchants  in  1832-3,  James 
being  the  largest  merchant  ever  known  there,  from  1825 
to  lfs:i5. 

Mr.  John  Leslie,  brother  of  James  and  Joseph,  died  a 
few  years  ago,  aged  about  ninety,  who  succeeded  his  father 
in  the  druggist  and  book  selling  line.  A  printer  and 
publisher  of  a  paper  named  Cockerell  once  lived  in  Dundas 
at  a  very  early  date,  perhaps  in  1800,  not  later  than  1810. 
I  don't  know  the  paper  he  published.  The  Rev.  Mr, 
Leming,  a  Church  of  England  minister,  lived  and  preached 
there,  at  Anc^ter,  Hamilton,  and  in  Barton,  at  Terryberry's 
Corners  on  the  mountain  from  perhaps  1820  to  1835,  going 
on  different  Sabbaths  to  diSerent  places.  I  frequently 
went  to  hear  him,  and  a  very  excellent  and  worthy  man 
he  was.     He  officiated  at  the  funeral  of  my  mother. 

Lastly,  Mr.  Peter  Desjardin  (whom  I  have  mentioned 
as  my  father's  clerk  in  Norfolk  and  at  Hamilton  from 
1802  to  1812),  after  leaving  my  father,  lived  in  Dundas,  and 
by  some  means  obtained  the  control  and  ownership  of  the 
celebrated  Coots'  Paradise  property  and  built  ii  canal  early 
in  1820,  called  the  Desjardin  canal,  the  people  of  Dtmdas 
aiding  him.  It  was  built  as  a  chartered  company  ;  is  still 
in  existence.  -I  see  by  the  old  records  of  the  fii-st  proceed- 
ings about  the  building  of  this  canal — and  when  set  in 
operation — my  father  was  president  and  my  brother  James 
was  secretary  before  1830.  The  canal,  until  the  Great 
Western  Railway  was  built,  did  a  fair  business  in  trans- 
porting goods  and  produce  to  Hamilton  by  water  to  go 
down  the  lake,  after  the  cut  was  made  through  Burlington 
Heights.  I  cannot  give  the  date  of  this  excellent  man's 
death.  His  brother  came  out  from  France  upon  this  event 
and  looked  after  his  estate.  A  nephew  of  the  deceased, 
who  is  a  lawyer,  lives  now  in  Dundas. 


CHAPTEI 

Commencement  of  ray  clerkahip  with 
Boarding  at  Mr.  Hamilton's  and  i 
from  home — Kept  a  diary — Wrot« 
press — Wrote  books  on  birds  and  t 
Upper  Canada's  Governor,  visits 
of  people  in  1825  at  Builington 
chairman — I  and  my  brothers  t\ 
married  to  Peter  H.  Hamilton  in 
Miss  Rolph,  at  Dundas,  in  1825 — 
marks  on  the  Rolph  family — Mars 
Richardson — Rev.  Egerton  Ryorso 
Quardian  edited  by  the  former — L 
— Narrow  escape  of  my  brother  1 
— Incidents  of  this — Lost  in  the  wo 
pine  forests  on  our  farm — Curious 
pened  to  me — Long  ride  on  *  *  Pink, 

I  NOW  entered  upon  a  new  career, 
will  for  a  time  look  back  upon 
legislator  and  public  man,  as  wel 
after  the  war  of  1812.     My  old 
doned,  although  frequently  visitec 
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and  constitutioD.  Many  a  time  on  this  farm  I  had  cnt 
down  trees  £or  firewood,  driven  oxen,  and  with  iny  brothers 
performed  all  kinds  of  farm  work,  especially  with  Henrj'. 
Such  things  could  not  aoon  be  foi^ttcn.  Sitting  in  an 
office  waa  not  very  congenial  to  me,  but  changes  must 
come.  We  can't  sit  still.  The  world  moves ;  we  must  We 
are  children,  youths,  young  men,  assume  manhood  duties, 
rough  it  in  older  life ;  we  are  tempted  by  wickedness  in 
ourselves  and  those  around  us,  come  in  collision  with 
enemies,  maybe  injure  others ;  we  marry,  assume  the 
mighty  duties  of  parents.  All  this  was  soon  and  early 
assumed  by  me,  and  we  all  must  do  the  same.  It  is  well 
if  we  do  it  in  the  fear  of  a  great  living  God.  for  if  we 
adore  Him  He  will  not  forsake  ua 

I  commenced  to  board  with  my  sister  Harriet,  then 
Mrs.  Peter  Hamilton,  who  lived  near  the  spot  where  Mr. 
Hendrie  now  lives,  in  tlfe  old  log-house,  half  frame  and  clap- 
boarded.  He  had  a  great  farm  of  about  two  hundred 
acres  in  cultivated  fields  extending  to  King  Street  in  the 
north,  west  to  Hesse's  farm.  On  this  old  farm  stand  the 
beautiful  houses  now  seen  on  McNabb,  Charles,  Main 
West,  Jackson,  George,  Park  South,  and  Bold  Streets, 
and  also  the  Central  Presbyterian  and  other  churches 
The  Centenary  Methodist  Church  and  St.  Paul's  Church 
stand  on  it;  in  a  word,  the  whole  north  front  of  his  farm 
was  cultivated  land  in  1829,  and  not  laid  out.  On  the  east, 
James  Street  to  the  mountain  top  bounded  his  land,  and  a 
large  orchard  was  in  existence  east  of  his  house  to  James 
Street.  In  1S30  he  built  a  new  brick  house.  In  1831  I 
boarded  with  an  old  but  well-known  citizeu,  Abraham  K. 
Smith,  and  his  amiable  and  worthy  wife.  I  continued 
acquaintance  with  both  of  them  until  their  deaths,  which 
took  place  many  years  ago  in  Brantford,  to  which 
place  they  moved  about  1840.     The  graves  in  which  their 


«x.*a\.s  expressed  a  great  de^i 
lier   house  was  a   very  home 
writing  in  Mr.  Berrie's  office  . 
do,    I    found   time   to    write  I 
a  book  on  birds  and  one  on  tre 
great  many  political  letters  in 
the  only  Reform  paper  of  those 
York,  except  Mackenzie's  Advo 
Queenston,  and  I  think  a  short 
diary  of  the  weather  in  1828-21 
climate,  I  might  remark,  is  mil 
winters  not  so  snowy  or  long. 

Sir  Peregrine  Maitland  was,  p 
Upper  Canada,  and  was  succeede 
soon  after.  He  had  been  very  f; 
legislator  for  two  terms  during  h 
1825  was  invited  by  the  Gore  D 
Head  of  the  Lake,  as  Hamilton  v 
people.  In  this  matter  my  fat 
acted  as  chairman  and  marshall  c 
boys,  were  all  on  the  Burlington 
assembled.  We  boys  walked  fr 
to  Hamilton,  seventeen  miles.     I\ 
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white  owls  of  "  Whoo,  whoo,  whoo-ah  "  at  night,  or  it  may 
be  by  the  still  more  frightful  scream  or  yell  of  the  lynx  or 
wildcat.  In  the  daytime  the  bluejays  or  the  winter-robins 
(which  are  not  real  robins,  but  similar  to  them  in  appear- 
ance), and  the  little  hopping  woodpeckers  climb  up  the 
pines ;  or  the  pine  birds,  on  the  coldest  days  of  winter, 
cluster  on  the  top  of  the  pine  trees  and  pick  out  their  seeds, 
which  I  have  often  watched  them  <lo. 

I  have  measured  these  trees  when  fallen,  and  havt-  often 
found  them  1 50  feet  long.  Thousands  of  acres  and  dozens 
of  miles  were  covered  with  such  pines,  a  hundred  or  even 
fifty  years  ago  in  the  near  counties  of  Ontario.  My 
father's  farm  contained  great  forests  of  them.  A  forest 
of  pines  exiated  a  hundred  or  even  seventy  years  ago  near 
London  and  Oxford,  Ontario,  called  the  "  liong  Woods, ' 
which  were  thirty  miles  long.  It  was  a  dangerous  and 
serious  matter  to  go  through  them.  Elsewhere  I  have 
mentioned  my  father  was  chained  by  wolves,  when  he  lived 
in  Norfolk  when  passing  through  them. 

Well,  we  are  in  our  snug  augar-bush  in  the  low  valley-^ 
warm,  surrounded  by  the  pine  woods  in  our  dear  old  sugar- 
hush,  sitting  on  logs  or  pine  benches,  makitig  or  eating 
sugar  in  March. 

CURIDI'-S   A(:i:lDENT  TO   A   JAY. 

I  used  often  to  walk  when  a  youth  of  from  14  to  18 
near  the  valley  in  which  we,  as  a  family,  made  sugar. 
Above  the  valley  there  was  a  ridge  that  led  to  my  father's 
first  gi-ist  mill.  The  ridge  was  full  of  lovely  beeches  and 
other  small  trees.  Small  trees  grow  among  the  pines  also ; 
the  pines  were  a  little  lower.  Under  the  pines  are  always 
found  at  their  great  roots,  a  lovely  little  plant  with 
bright  red  berries  and  white  blossoms.  The  plant  has  an 
aromatic  amcll — called  the  wintergreen.     It  has  a  strong. 
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a   (jiiestioii   with   some   ))e()ple 
Canadian    wo(xls    all    wintt^r. 
the  birds  of  Canada,  I  havi'  cc 
manv  do  remain  in  Canada,  ii: 
perhaps  secreted  in  hollow  tree: 
go  south.     They  are  often  seei 
The  jay  is  said  to  be  a  niischiei 
birds.     Once  I  was  walking  on 
this  ridge  of  trees  towards  my  1 
heard   a   cry  of  great  distress  fi 
tightly  in  the  claws  of  a  small  ha 
it  screaming  away  to  kill  and  d« 
straight,  with  its  strength  and  wii 
were,  designedly  to  seek  my  aid,  ai 
the  hawk.     It  was  released  by  thi 
thought  it  strange  at  the  time,  f 
wi'otc  an  essay  on  it ;  for  it  seemcK 
of   evil   and   suffering.     I   had   b< 
summer  birds  in  the  trees,  the  ji 
out  a  scent  of  sweetness  and  delici« 
being  enraptured  with  all  I  saw 
brifi^htU^  "'-'^ 
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DREAMS — ARE  THEY  TRUE,  OR  MERE  FLOATING  IMAGES  IN 
THE  TORPID   BRAIN  ? 

I  have  but  little  faith  in  thein,  but  many  liave  )>ecome 
true,  and  warnings  to  men  and  women.  The  Old  and  New 
Testaments  describe  tliem  a8  often  real  truths — warnings 
of  God  through  angels.  If,  then,  we  believe  these  Testa- 
ments, we  must  believe  in  dreams.  Joseph  was  warned  by 
God  through  angels  to  go  into  Egypt  with  Mary  and  Christ 
for  fear  of  Herod.  St.  Paul  speaks  of  <lreanis  as  being 
true.  Joseph,  the  great  Egyptian  prif^oner  and  afterwards 
governor,  had  dreams.  I  have  heard  of  many  well-authen- 
ticated cases  of  dreams  coming  true  in  modem  times,  so 
the  following  may  be  true. 

I  have  spoken  elsewhere  about  my  maternal  grandmother 
and  grandfather.  Here  are  a  few  111017?  parttciilai-s :  My 
gntndfather,  Hugh  Morrison,  and  his  wife,  Kozia,  had  a 
very  large  family.  The  nnmeM  of  their  children,  about 
whose  seniority  I  am  xmcertain,  were  aa  follows  :  Ephraim, 
Alexander.  Reuben,  Hugh,  Jaiiu,  Charlotte,  Kczia  (my 
mother),  and  Sarah  (who  nursed  mr  in  iTifmicy).  Many  of 
their  chil<lren  died  when  they  were  young.  .\ly  grand- 
mother had  a  brother  named  Hendei-son,  who  was  a 
iriember  of  Parliament  in  eastei'n  Ontario  in  the  earlier 
days  of  this  century.  Often  when  a  boy  I  went  to  see 
her,  and  once  heard  of  a  curioiiH  dream  which  my  ginnd- 
father  had,  which  I  think  he  told  me  and  sister  Maria. 
He  dreamt  that  an  angel  came  to  him  and  said  he  would 
have  to  die  at  a  certain  time,  but  that  he  prayed  to  the 
angel  to  spare  his  life  to  the  age  of  seventy -two  or  seventy- 
five  (I  foi-get  which,  the  age  at  which  he  died),  and  the 
angel  said  he  would  do  so.  He  used  to  cry  over  it,  but  he 
was  spared,  as  he  prayed.  He  lived  a  quiet,  innocent  life, 
and  was  exceedingly  kind  to  everyone — a  sample  of  what 


FROM  1800  TC 

1  have  spoken  a  great  deal 
Huch  as  were  seen  in  the  homes, 
people  in  common  life,  but  nov 
of  the  sports  in  which  they  indul 
raccoon  hunting  at  night  with  « 
beehives  in  trees  or  rocks,  trollii 
light,  trapping  wild  animals,  and  1 
com  husking,  house  and  barn  n 
sugar  making,  and  lastly,  camp-i 
on  each  will  occupy  a  few  pages  ol 
of  the  sport  of  raccoon  hunting 
took  part  sometimes  in  all  such  spo 
one,  and  I  am  giving  an  account 
youth  to  that  age.     Raccoon  hun 
It  was  done  at  night  and  general 
corn  was  ripe  or  other  grain.     The 
the  habit  of  visiting  Indian  com-fi 
fresh,  green  corn,  or,  perhaps,  wh 
gi*ain.    They  also  visit  swamps  to  ' 
in  low  lands.     They  sleep  in  tvo 
wandpr  «^ — ' 
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know  just  what  to  expect,  and  when  the  tree  falls,  which 
the  men  chop  after  the  coon  is  "  treed,"  as  it  is  called,  the 
dogs  rush  into  the  top  branches  where  the  coon  is  likely  to 
be,  to  seize  it  with  the  men.  If  it  is  there  it  will  be  seized 
and  killed.  Sometimes  in  place  of  a  coon  there  may  be  a 
bear  or  a  wild-cat,  for  there  is  sure  to  be  some  animal,  as 
the  dogs  will  not  bark  up  the  tree  to  no  purpose. 

The  night  hunting  is  very  exciting.  I  several  times 
participated  in  it.  The  raccoon  is  a  very  cunning  animal. 
Its  fur,  too,  is  in  the  autumn  very  beautiful.  In  color  it  is 
of  a  brownish  grey,  its  tail  long  and  barred  with  stripes, 
its  sides  whitish,  and  about  the  heitd  it  is  black  and  white. 
Its  visage  is  pointed  and  sharp  with  a  pointed  nose,  and 
very  sharp  teeth  and  claws.  You  may  have  heard  of 
politicians  called  "coons,"  owing  to  their  cunning.  We, 
in  old  times,  fifty  years  ago,  used  to  call  Malcolm  Cameron 
a  coon,  a  well-known  Canadian  politician. 

It  might  be  the  dogs  would  seize  a  small  bear  or  a  lynx 
in  the  tree  top ;  if  so  they  would  have  their  master.  The 
lynx  is  a  formidable  animal,  capable  of  mastering  any  dog, 
and  was  very  common  in  old  times ;  are  still  often  seen. 
On  this  farm,  two  miles  in  it,  my  father  and  two  of  his 
men  and  I,  in  the  distant  years,  probably  1828,  found  a 
lynx  treed  in  the  daytime  up  a  large  pine  tree  by  two 
of  his  dogs — one  a  fine  large  dog.  My  father,  with  his 
gun  and  buckshot,  fired  at  the  animal  and  wounded  it 
badly,  causing  it  tg  fall  to  the  ground ;  and  when  the  dogs 
seized  it,  and  it  made  them  howl  and  quickly  retreat  by 
tearing  them  with  its  teeth  and  claws,  they  dared  not 
again  attack  it  lying  on  the  ground  ;  it,  however,  soon  got 
weak  from  its  wounds.  The  two  men  succeeded,  in  its  dying 
state,  in  tying  its  legs  together,  running  a  pole  into  the 
rope  and  carrying  it  home.  Its  eyes,  rolled  in  death,  were 
large,  yellow  and  fiery.     It  had  a  tail  tipped  with  black. 


You   take  two  stones  or    bricks,  b 
them  in  autumn,  on  a  bright  <lay.     Bt 
the  smell.     Wlien  they   rise    with    h 
watch  their  flight  as  they  rise  in  the  a 
course   to  their  supposed   forest   hiv( 
suing  the  line  they  take,  burn  honej 
bees,  perhaps  the  same  ones,  come,  yoi 
rise  and  course,  until  in  this  way  you 
place   of  the  hive.     Fishing   by   torch 
of  a  canoe  or  light  scow  is  pictures(i 
races  in  the  night  time ;  in  this  way  yo 
water,  thus  attracted  by  the  light.     W 
thus  cateh  what  are  called  suckers,  pik 
catfish  in  our  Fairchild  Creek  in  its  spi 

Trapping  wild  animals  with  iron  or  s 
mon  in  my  early  days,  and  by  this  meai 
often  bears  were  caught  if  small.  In  si 
martens  and  small  animals  were  caught 
and  killed  in  the  momintj.  Beavers 
were  trapped  within  water  resorta     B( 
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hundreds  of  fine  ones  on  our  great  farm,  was   pleasant 
in  early  March  and  April  in  the  woods. 

We  had  one  a  mile  from  our  house  in  which  was  carried 
on  the  busmess,  and  we  made  our  household  su^ar,  and  lus- 
cious maple  molasses,  not  mixed  as  it  is  now  too  often  with 
water  and  common  Muscovado  sugar.  We  built  a  camp- 
fire,  hung  three  or  four  large  iron  boiling-pots  that  would 
hold  a  barrel  each,  had  trouglis  of  wood  filled  standing  near, 
from  which  a  supply  could  be  constantly  put  into  them. 
Pots  were  hung  on  strong  wooden  suppoi*ts  or  cross  logs, 
which  were  supported  by  upright  wooden  crotchets  driven 
into  the  ground.  A  floor  of  boaitls  would  b'.>  laid  around  the 
fires,  and  they  were  kept  up  night  and  day.  Sap  troughs, 
hundreds,  were  prepared,  deepened  to  receive  the  maple 
sap ;  thus  prepared,  iron  or  wood  spiles  were  driven  into  the 
trees,  carefully  tapped  to  let  out  the  running  sap.  These 
troughs  or  sap  buckets  were  carefully  emptied  into  pails 
or  tubs,  and  the  precious  sap  carried  to  the  boiling- pots.  A 
temporary  board  camp-house  would  be  built,  in  which  the 
sugar  makers  could  sit  on  benches  to  watch  the  boiling- 
pots,  replenish  them  from  time  to  time,  eat  their  lunch, 
gossip,  laugh,  and  enjoy  the  roar  of  the  trees  or  great  pine 
foresta  Our  camp  was  in  a  valley  near  the  side  of  a  hill 
on  which  grand  old  pines  towered  150  to  200  feet  high, 
five  hundred  years  old,  with  beautiful  waving  limbs  and 
foliage,  from  which  day  and  night  a  solemn  roar  in  the 
air  was  kept  up,  like  muffled  water-falls.  Maple  trees 
often  gi'ow  very  near  the  pine.  At  night  the  hooting, 
of  the  nreat  owls  is  he^ird  from  these  great  pines, 
"  Whoo  !  whoo !  whoo-aw  ! "  or  perhaps  the  wolves  would 
come  to  the  edge  of  the  hill  and  set  up  their  hungry 
howling.  In  the  bright  sunny  days  of  March  and  early 
April,  the  flowers  springing  up  in  the  leaves,  the  winter 
greens  clustering  around  the  roots  of  the  pines  with  lovely 


^x^«.  •  •     lit 


iiiniiy  places,  and  the  hoys  are  re 
makn  the    hiscious   tatty   for  the   oirls. 
sisters  or  sweet-liearts,   who   may  visit 
appetites  the  sugar  makers  have  !     Tojis 
the   sweetest   kind  broiled  on  forks  be 
cakes,  very  often  doughnuts,  made  by  n 
or  apple   and   pumpkin  pies— all  were 
appetites  as  our  city  men  and  women  wis 

Com  husking  and  pumpkin  gathering 
tion  in  the  month  of  October  and  Novem 
leaves  have  fallen.     I  know  of  nothing  i 
look  upon  than  large  bins  of  yellow  husk< 
of  yellow  pumpkins,  bright  and  rich, 
diversions  almost  of  farmers  to  husk  con 
fields,  as  it  is  now  in  Essex  West  and 
made  at  times  to  do  it.     House-raising  i 
often  end  in  accidents  and  quarrels. 

As  to  camp-meetings.  They  commenced 
in  Canada,  almost  as  far  back  as  I  can  reir 
very  frequent  about  Hamilton  and  Dune 
1835 ;  still  are  so  in  many  parts.  Two 
tinctly  remember  attending — one  «>  w 


r»oi 
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I  boarded  in  Hamilton  with  Abraham  K.  Smith,  once 
well-known  there,  and  afterwards  known  in  Brantford. 
In  both  instances  tliose  with  me  attended,  as  many  did, 
from  mere  curiosity  or  fun.  I  am  sorry  to  say  thia, 
for  the  object  in  holding  them  in  no  doubt  praiseworthy. 
The  late  Robert  Walker,  who  established  the  Walker 
&  Sons  great  (still -existing)  store,  was  in  his  young  days 
very  friendly  to  camp- meetings,  ouce  held  one,  or  was 
the  prime  actor,  on  Bloor  near  North  Sti-eet,  when  that 
pai-t  of  Toronto  was  grown  up  with  trees — was,  in  tact,  a 
wood  in  1854.  Wicked  people  on  the  outside  often 
attended  the  meetings;  carried  on  all  kinds  of  games; 
even  honte-rocing,  wrestling,  fighting.  Such  was  the  case 
at  this  last  one.  Many  real  conversions  have  taken  place, 
however,  at  them. 

We  have  now  on  us  November,  with  its  dull,  leaf- 
less appearance,  betokening  death,  and  I  am  writing  this 
page  and  feel  disposed  to  quote  Bums'  poem  so  sad,  "  Man 
was  made  to  mourn."     Here  are  two  stanzas : 

"  When  chill  Noveraber'a  surly  blast 

Mada  fields  and  forests  bare, 
One  evening  as  1  wandered  forth 

Along  the  bonks  of  Ayr, 
I  spied  a  man  vhuse  aged  step 

Seem'd  weary  worn  with  care  ; 
His  face  waa  furrowed  o'er  with  years. 

And  hoary  wa*  his  hair. 

"  *  Young  stranger,  whither  wanderest  thou  ?' 
B^nn  the  reverend  uge ; 
'Does  thirst  of  wealth  thy  st«ps  constrain, 

Oryoutliful  pleaiiure's  tage?' 
Or  haply  pressed  with  cares  and  woes, 

Too  soon  thou  hast  begun 
To  wander  forth  with  me  to  mourn 
The  miseries  of  man." 
(There  are  nine  other  stanns.) 


viou  wno  will  aid  us.  The  poor  too  ofte 
aid.  If  God  exists,  as  we  profess  to  h 
listen  to  our  prayers  for  aid  ?  The  " 
Night "  breathes  a  very  diflerent  spirit,  v 

GOVERNOR   SIR    PEREGRINE   MAITLAND- 

HAMILTON   IN    1826. 

Resuming  my  remarks  on  this  matter 
It  was  for  that  era  in  Canada  a  great  i 
country    surrounding    Hamilton,   Dunda 
attended — men,  women  and  children.     Fe 
adults  can  remember  it ;  but  as  a  boy  of  f 
especially  the  long  walk  my  brothers  H 
and  Alonzo  with  me  took  that  day — at 
miles  from  and  back  to  our  Grand  Ri^ 
although  we  were,  that  distance  is  no  sir 
summer  days. 

Sir  Peregrine  Maitland  was  one  of  the  I 
ton  8  Waterloo  colonels,  and  was  succeeded 
John  Colbome,  another  colonel  of  Waterlo 
great  and  bloody  battle  from  Napoleon  t 
his  fate  forever  in  Franpp 


OF  TORONTO,   BARRISTER.  87 

which,  as  soon  &s  a  Governor  came  to  Canada,  poisoned 
his  ear  and  turned  him  againat  good  men. 

My  sister  Harriet's  marriage  I  remember.  I  was  a  boy 
of  fifteen,  and  was  left  almost  alone  in  the  Grand  Biver 
home  on.  the  marriagu  night.  My  mother,  James,  George 
and  Henry  attended  the  wedding,  and  many  of  the  large 
family  of  the  Hamiltons.  She  had  been  a  very  general 
favorite  among  all  the  chief  families  of  the  "  Head  of  the 
Lake  "  people.  Hamilton,  Ancaster  and  Dundas  held  such 
families,  and  were  called  "  The  Head  of  the  Lake  "  aristo- 
cracy.   - 

The  following  year  my  brother  James  was  married  to 
Miss  Maria  Rolph.  I  Iiave  heard  (of  which  there  ia  no 
doubt)  that  at  first  old  Mrs.  Rolph  was  opposed  to  the 
marriage,  causing  at  first  a  "  Gretna-Green  "  affair ;  but  all 
was  soon  reconciled.  No  bettor  match  could  have  been 
made — none  more  suitable.  As  to  family,  our  English 
family  had  always  been  respectable  and  high.  Jami-.s  was 
doing  well — of  an  excellent  character. 

However,  there  will  often  occur  little  ditferences.  Mrs. 
Rolph  was  very  high  and  aristocratic  in  her  notions  of  the 
world.  She  probably  did  not  like  the  name  "merchant" — 
would  have  preferred  a  professional  man  as  a  husband  for 
her  daughter,  such  as  a  clergyman,  doctor,  Inwyer,  or  rich 
man  of  leisure. 

.Maria  Rolph  wtiw  a  very  handHome,  lady-like  person — 
well  educated.  I  may  have  occa.sion  to  speak  of  the  Rolph 
family  as  it  was  in  EnglamI  again,  because  he  (John  Rolph) 
occupied  for  thirty  years  the  most  prominent  position  of 
anyone  in  Western  Canada,  anfl  was  an  exceedingly  elo- 
quent man,  and  a  man  of  superior  English  education. 

The  English  head  of  the  family  I  knew  very  little  about, 
but  may  speak  of  it  again.  The  family  at  first  settled  at 
Niagara,  then  moved,  abcmt  1810,  to  Norfolk  County. 


i<5il»,    they    both    wrot<'   letters   tc 
other  occasion  I  will  introduce  in  i 

The  misfortune  of  Dr.  Rolph's  1 
his  mingling  with  the  Rebellion  of 
his  fault,  for  if  he  had  put  his  foot 
ments  it  would  not  have  occurred, 
many  blame  him   for  abandoning 
His  life,  however,  was  in  danger  i 
patriots  did  not  exhibit  much  coura^ 

Mackenzie  did  not  abandon  it — w 
Montgomery's  Hill  battle — came  vei 
"  Elscaped  by  the  skin  of  his  teeth  " 
sion.     It  was  never  charged  again; 
coward — with  all  his  headstrong  wa 

OF  THESE   TWO  GREAT  MEN,   ROI 

much  will  be  said  in  future  pages. 
to  have  been  made  Judges,  as  E 
Francis  Bond  Head  to  do.  Then,  w 
sible  regime  of  government,  all  ^vou' 
Upper  Canada,  and  there  would  hav 
The  reason  thp.n  wh^r  +u-.  ^-^  "• 
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la.ture,  bad  created  fifty -nine  rectorieB  to  please  the  Family 
Compact,  influenced  by  Dr,  Strochan  and  others  (secret 
advisers)  contrary  to  public  opinion  and  orders  from  Eng- 
land,— ID  fact,  to  please  Bishop  Strachan  and  his  Executive 
Council.  Is  the  forbearance  of  the  people  to  last  forever  7 
Is  there  not  a  mutual  contract  between  the  governing  body 
and  the  governed  ? 

The  answer  is  evident.  The  governing  body  should  be 
the  creation  of  the  people,  not  their  masters.  Such  is  the 
case  in  England. 

The  great  Rolph  family  is  well  worthy  a  more  particular 
description  in  history,  and  will  receive  it  at  my  hands. 

I  was  not  aware  until  recently  that  Mr.  George  Rolph, 
used  so  badly  in  his  last  days  by  the  mere  tools  and  minions 
of  the  Family  Compact,  was  so  brave  and  conspicuous  a  man 
in  his  early  days.  I  have  understood  that  he  was  at  the 
taking  of  Detroit  in  1812,  that  Captain  or  Col.  Ryerson, 
father  of  the  great  Ryerson  family,  was  his  Captain  or 
superior  olBcer,  all  then  of  Vittoria,  in  the  County  of 
Norfolk. 

Evidence  and  documents  can  be  produced  to  prove  this. 
He  was  also  Clerk  of  the  Peace  as  early  as  1816.  I  shall 
be  in  a  position  later  to  give  evidence  in  this  book  of  many 
interesting  facts  about  him.  The  family  had  four  sons, 
two  of  whom  were  English  Church  clergymen,  one  a  mis- 
sionary in  the  west  at  a  very  early  date.  The  father  was 
an  English  barrister,  and  died  in  1814  at  Vittoria.  How- 
ever, I  must  defer  further  remarks. 

HT  TEHPORART   RESIDENCE   Itf    l'S34. 

In  this  year  I  spent  two  weeks  in  Toronto,  at  the  homes 

of  Messrs.  M,  S.  Bidwell  and  John  Rolph,  whilst  spending 

a  student's  term  at  the  Law  Society,  and  had  a  good  oppor* 

tunity  of  studying  the  manner  of  living  of  these  great  men, 


X  ruvince,  owin<(  to  the  treatmeni 
dismissal  of  Judge  Willis,  sent  oi 
land,  the  elections  of  1828,  and  ti 
William  Lyon  Miickenzie  in  the 
will  be  for  a  time  deferred ;  in  t 
at  large  upon  the  agitation  in  fav 

LOST   IN   THE   WOODS   WITH   "1 
JOURNEY   IN   THE   W0( 

In  1832  I  travelled  on  horseba( 
bay  mare,   called   "  Pink,"  over  t 
fbrmed    counties    of    Wellington, 
There  were  many  log  roads  and 
beaver-dams  could  be  seen,  and  the 
deer,   wolves,  bears,  and  wild  fur 
deliver  collectors'  rolls  to  collectors 
of  the  Peace,  Mr.  Berrie,  being  th 
Clerk.     I  had  also  made  out  the  1: 
and  incipient  ones.     On  one  occas 
journey,  in  one  of  the  cedar  swam 
this  little  Imy  mare,  just  as  the  si 
west,  in  the  township  of  Nichol,  ne 
then  only  a  hamlet  with  a  few  hou 
hotel  in  1^  ^^'^  — ' 
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went  at  a  brisk  trot  for  several  miles,  up  and  down  bilk, 
amidst  wild  woods  and  thickets,  where  the  great  cedar 
trees  almost  crowded  the  crooked  roads,  and  the  branches 
of  the  hemlock  and  other  trees  overhung. 

A  DENSE  CEDAU  »WAHP — FEARS  OF  WILD  ANIMALS. 
Wild  animals,  the  sav^e  lynx  in  the  troea,  were  feared, 
and  might  have  jumped  upon  my  little  horse  or  me  and 
torn  us  to  pieces.  These  animals  will  do  bo  at  times,  and 
will  tear  the  largest  dog  to  pieces,  in  fact  will  beat  any  two 
of  the  largest  dogs,  so  ferocious  and  savage  are  they.  Their 
claws  and  teeth  are  on  inch  long. 

THE  WILD,  FEROCIOUS  LTNX. 
This  is  a  description  of  them :  Their  fore  and  hind  legs 
are  wonderfully  strong — a  man  might  be  soon  torn  to 
pieces  by  them,  and  even  a  horse  might  be  killed.  I  have 
alluded  before  to  one  shot  about  the  year  1828,  on  the 
Grand  River  road  farm,  by  my  father.  This  animal  wa« 
fifty  feet  up  in  a  high  pine  tree.  My  father  was  there, 
with  two  men  and  myself,  in  the  dense  woods.  The  animal 
had  been  chaaed  up  the  tree  by  the  dogs  and  there  kept  at 
bay.  My  father  fired,  wounded  him  fatally,  and  down  he 
came.  One  large  dog  seized  him  as  he  fell,  but  the  lynx 
tore  him  with  his  teeth  and  claws,  and  soon  the  dog  re- 
treated howling.  Presently  he  died  from  his  wounds.  The 
two  men  tied  his  legs  together  with  a  rope  and  hung  him 
on  a  pole,  and  it  was  all  they  could  do  to  carry  him  home. 
The  animal  was  larger  than  our  dog,  his  eyes  large  and 
ferocious,  his  claws  and  teeth  long,  his  hair  a  coarse  grey, 
ears  long  and  tipped  with  black.  I  have  seen  many  of 
them,  some  larger,  some  smaller.  This  animal  is  not  the 
same  as  the  wild-cat,  which  is  a  smaller  animal,  and  has 
not   tips   of   black  on   its  ears.     I  have  seen   them   also 


JOYFUL    EXIT   TO   A    VJ 

Well,  my  little  mare  in  one  hou 
into  a  clearing,  giving  both  of  us 
ing  by  an  old  pioneer,  we   foun 
farm-yard,  with   all   the   old   co 
settlers.     Hero  I  was  made  welcoi 
plenteous  and  happy  home,  in  w 
buxom  and  beautiful  daughter  coe 
housekeeping.    Of  this  I  will  speal 
dwell  on  the  terrible  case  of  being 
woods  perhaps  ten  miles  in  exten 
How  terrible  the  thought  to  the 
lost  on  this  occasion  but  a  short 
approaching  it  was  not  pleasant, 
boy,  been  lost  in  the  woods  for  she 
a  Canadian  boy,  I  was  used  to  i 
breathed,  at  Hamilton,  the  first  bi 
feeling  of  wandering  backward  ai 
terrible,  and  not  easy  to  describe. 

Even  lately  I  read  of  a  Mr.  Denn 
I  knew,  who  was  lost  in  the  wood 
and   was  out  all  night  in  October 
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iDg  the  copper  minee  of  Lake  Superior.  He  deacribes  his 
terrible  feelings :  loat  for  several  hours.  This  traveller 
was  a  scientist  and  scholar,  who  had  travelled  all  over  the 
North- West,  the  Western  States,  Mexico,  and  American 
Southern  Republics,  in  the  course  of  an  investigation  into 
the  antiquities  of  the  Indians,  their  mounds  and  earth- worka, 
as  well  as  the  geological  appearances  of  the  countries 
through  which  he  passed.  He  describes  the  wonderful 
instinct  and  sagacity  of  the  beaver,  about  which  finimal  I 
will  have  something  hereafter  to  say.  The  history  of  the 
travels  of  this  gentleman  is  truly  grand.  The  description 
he  gives  of  being  lost  is  too  long  for  insertion  in  this 
article,  and  I  shall  have  to  deter  its  description  to  another 
time,  although  I  have  it  lying  in  writing  before  me. 

SOOND   SLEEP — ANOTHER   EARLY   START. 

Hy  sleep  was  sound  in  this  backwoods  house,  where 
everything  was  primitive,  perhaps  like  some  of  Manitoba's 
houses  now.  Resuming  my  story,  I  was  most  hospitably 
entertained  by  the  pioneer  farmer,  his  wife  and  daughter 
. — made  welcome  with  a  good  supper,  bed  and  wood-like 
talk.  In  the  morning  I  continued  my  woody  journey  into 
Waterloo.  The  farmers  in  those  days  were  truly  pioneers, 
and  suffered  many  hardships  not  known  to  us  of  this  day. 
Nichol  is  now  an  old,  rich-settled  township,  full  of  beautiful 
farms.  There  was  a  good  deal  of  real  romance  about  this 
night  visit  to  the  old  woody  home.  There  could  be  seen 
the  household  dog,  the  cows  lying  down  chewing  their 
cuds,  the  sheep  in  the  pens,  horses  in  the  field,  poultry  in 
the  barn-yard.  Around  were  the  echoes  of  the  woods,  the 
ainging  of  forest  birds,  the  soft  cry  of  the  whip-poor-will ; 
lastly,  the  Industrious  farmer,  the  home-like  Canadian  wife 
and  smart,  pretty  daughter. 


^-^^-   puuiisnecl  in  old  Hamilton 
my  poetry  and  some  short  moral  i 
paper  in  which  I  then  wrote  was 
the  same  year.     I  will  in  another  i 
of  both  of  these,  and  of  the  VoynQ 

THE     DESTRUCTIOX    OF    MY     FATHE 

In  some  part  of   1829  my  fatl 
Qrand  River  farm  was  destroyed 
were  in  the  fields  working  in  the  s\ 
one  was  in  the  house  that  I  am  a> 
our  attention  was  drawn  t-o  the  fin 
place  in  the  kitchen  part  of  the  houi? 
and  commenced  moving  what  we  c 
chiefly  in  the  west  part  of  the  house 
very  little  of  it  by  throwing  it  out  c 
of  it  was  burnt ;  also  papers  and  \ 
books,  many  of  which  I  had  read 
valuable  old  books    and    English  n 
The  fire  was  very  sudden,  very  quid 
was  consumed.     My  brother  Henry 
and  my  poor  <^^^  "  ^^ 
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"kerne's"  sagacity-. 


He  was  e,  sagacious  dog,  fond  of  all  of  ub,  affectionate, 
and  his  object  up  there  was  to  help.  The  sagacity  of  dogs 
IB  simply  wonderful,  nearer  the  reason  of  man  than  any- 
thing we  know.  Their  affection,  too,  is  equal  to  that  of  a 
human  being.  Not  long  since,  in  1895,  the  chief  clerk  in 
the  Omnd  Trunk  office,  comer  of  Yonge  and  King  Streets, 
(Mr.  Slattery,  I  think,  by  name),  died,  and  owned  a  very 
fine  dog,  his  constant  friend  and  attendant.  The  dog  had 
missed  his  master,  did  not  know  where  he  was,  but  set  out 
to  find  him,  if  possible.  He  went  to  the  Grand  Trunk 
office,  ran  from  there  to  the  house — ran  all  over  it  looking 
for  his  master,  moaning  and  whining.  At  last,  when  all 
other  places  were  looked  into,  he  ran  into  the  room  where 
the  coffin  was,  put  his  feet  on  the  coffin,  whined,  cried  and 
lay  down  on  the  floor  under  the  coffin,  as  if  to  mourn  and 
stay  there.  Here  was  deep  love  and  affection  for  poor 
Slattery,  his  loved  master,  equal  to  his  dearest  friends. 

KEEP  UP  THE  KINDEST  KEELINO  rOR  DDG& 
We  are  only,  in  so  doing,  fulfilling  God's  will:  and  more, 
we  are  showing  that  with  our  reason  we  are  equal  also  to 
the  kindest  acts  in  nature.  Who  gave  us  this  kindness? 
Who  gave  it  to  poor  dumb  animals  ?  Who  causes  the  tear 
to  drop  in  sorrow,  the  heart  to  mourn,  the  soul  to  sympa- 
thize? It  is  God,  who  in  kindness  and  mercy  rules  all 
worlds,  who  in  Christ  shed  tears  over  f.,azarus,  and  washed 
the  disciples'  feet  in  love  before  the  crucifixion. 

This  sudden  misfortune  greatly  disconcerted  our  family, 
and  we  had  to  obtain  the  occupation  of  a  house  from  Mr. 
Ifdward  Vanderlip,  innkeeper,  who  had  one  to  rent  on  his 
premises  adjoining  the  south  end  of  our  lot,  until  we  could 
rebuild,  which  we  made  provision  to  do  at  once.     My  father 
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contracted  to  build  a  brick  building,  and  put  on  the  oon- 
tractors  tliat  summer  or  fall,  and  had  the  house  finished  in 
1830. 

Our  sister  Maria  and  her  husband  came  up  the  fall 
before  tlii!  house  wils  burnt,  in  1S2!>,  and  must  have  been 
there  in  1830 ;  but  of  these  things  I  am  not  certain.  Sister 
Helen,  I  think,  was  away  at  thu  tinm  of  the  tire,  as  I  can't 
remember  )ier  beincr  there.  She  attended  and  helped 
at  the  house  wc  (xscupiiHl.  During  the  building  of  the  brick 
house,  some  part  of  the  time  I  was  home  and  part  in 
Hamilton. 

DR.   rvebson's   future  conxection    with  the   "guar- 
dian"— BtHHOP   RICHARDSON'S   EDITORSHIP. 

The  reniark.s  on  these  two  subjects  will  be  necessarily 
long,  au'l  I  shall  reserve  them  for  a  future  chapter,  as  also 
some  extended  remarks  on  the  rise  iuto  great  influence  of 
William  Lyon  Mackenzie.  He  was  editor  of  the  Advocate 
at  Queenston  and  Toronto.  I  find,  in  a  convemation  with 
Mr.  Charles  Lindsay,  the  author  of  the  life  of  Mackenzie, 
that  he  never  publialied  the  Advocate  anywhere  else  than 
Queenston  ami  Toronto, 

My  father  occupied  a  very  prominent  place,  more  so 
tlian  any  man  in  tlic  West,  or  even  at  Toronto,  apart  from 
the  compacts,  from  1817  to  1828,  and  my  remarks  on  his 
acts  will  occu]>j'  a  few  pages  in  Chapter  VI. 

THE   UNNECESSARY   AND   OPPRESSIVE   PEIWiECUTION   OP 

ROBERT  OOUBLAY   BY  THE   HEADS   OF  THE 

FAMILY  COMPACT. 

Commencing  in  lSIG-17,  thi.s  persecution  commenced  at 
York,  and  no  candid  person  can  see  why  it  was,  unless 
it  sprang  fi-om  political  jealousy  of  his  talents,  and  probably 
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more  from  the  supposition  that  he  would  expose  and  over- 
turn the  improper  policy  of  the  then  rulers  in  colonial 
matters  at  York  as  to  land  grants  and  official  exclusion 
from  office  of  all  outside  of  the  Compact.  Such  also  was 
one  of  the  main  causes  of  William  Lyon  Mackenzie's  after 
persecution.  In  this  conduct  a  few  men  or  families  were 
prevalent,  such  as  John  Beverley  Robinson,  his  brothers 
William  and  Peter,  Dr.  John  Strachan,  William  Allan, 
Chief  Justice  Powell,  Judges  Boulton,  Campbell,  and  per- 
sons of  lesser  note. 

I'he  object  of  Mr.  Oourlay  in  coming  to  Upper  Canada 
was  a  laudable  one — to  bring  out  emigrants  to  settle  vacant 
lands — and  in  treating  this  object  as  one  of  treason  and 
sedition  the  old  Compact  showed  that  they  were  unpa- 
triotic and  very  limited  in  their  views  of  duty.  The  thing 
most  needed  in  1817  and  onward  was  proper  emigration — 
a  thing  always  so  in  new  colonies.  So  it  is  now  in  regard 
to  the  North- West.  He  was  a  hasty  man,  ready  to  quarrel 
— looked  at  things  existing  perhaps  with  a  prejudiced  eye. 
He  was  very  bitter  against  Dr.  John  Strachan,  a  fellow- 
Scot — used  libellous  language  towards  him,  which  is  seen 
in  his  volumes  on  Canada.  Dr.  Strachan  was  unjust 
in  his  remarks  on  him — gave  him  some  ground  for  his 
retaliation. 

The  Courts  and  York  big  men  persecuted  him  for  sedi- 
tion— imprisoned  him,  under  an  Act  which  did  not  apply 
to  him,  a  British  subject,  but  to  American  intniders  after 
the  revolutionary  war. 

In  his  books  the  conduct  of  the  then  York  authorities  is 
exposed  very  fully ;  and  never  was  there  a  case  against  an 
English  citizen  which  could  he  and  was  by  all  impartial 
observers  more  justly  condemned  than  this  persecution  and 
banishment  of  Mr.  Gourlay,  under  an  Upper  Cana<la  statute 
called  the  "  Sedition  Act." 
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THE    PREJUDICE    OF    ENGLISHMEN    TOWARDS    CANADA. 

I  have  spoken  elsewhei*e  of  tlu  expression  used  by  ^ 
Mr.  Talbot,  a  relation  of  Col.  Talbot,  of  the  Lake  Erie 
settlement  of  Canada,  about  the  won»en,  birds  and 
flowers  of  Canada,  slaiulerin^  them. 

Now,  I  regret  to  iind  in  Mr.  (lourlay's  works — three 
books  of  his  wrongs,  and  the  statistics  of  Upper  Canada, 
published  in  1822  in  London,  England — these  very 
erroneous  remarks  about  our  countr}-  as  compared  with 
his  loved  England  and  Scotland : 

"  But  one  charm  is  wanting,  and  is  sadly  missed  by  the 
native  Briton  in  America.  There  is  no  music  in  the  sky,  no 
chorus  in  the  grove.  The  birds  are  mute  in  comparisou 
with  the  feathered  songsti.^i's  of  England — no  lark,  no 
linnet,  no  blackbird,  no  thrush,  no  nightingale,  no  robin 
but  by  name,  chirp,  chiq),  chirp,  and  little  of  that." 

This  is  sheer  libel,  the  result  of  ignoranc*^  and  prejudice, 
I  know  better  ;  evervone  does  who  has  lived  in  Canada  all 
his  life.  These  three  volumes  l)y  Go\n-lay  have  been  long 
since  out  of  print. 

Let  me  here  sav,  it  is  LMiuallv  false  with  what  Mr.  Talbot 
said,  "The  flowers  liave  no  scent,  the  birds  no  song,  the 
women  no  virtue."  On  the  contrary,  in  May  the  thrush  is 
heard,  «is  w<'ll  as  in  Jiuie,  on  every  thorn  bu.sh  or  R])i'ay ; 
so  is  the  catbird.  The  robin  is  heard  in  April,  May  and 
June,  sweetly  warbling  in  our  parks  and  tields;  the 
meadow-lark  the  same.  We  ha\'e  such  a  thing  as  the 
lark.  Tlie  sweetest  of  little  songsters  is  heard  in  the 
wood  wren :  the  bluebird  about  our  orchards  in  April, 
May  and  June;  the  wild  canary,  the  Baltimore  oriole, 
the  bobolink  in  the  clover  or  grass  tields.  The  blackbir<i 
(two  species)  is  seen  everywhere ;  the  garden  spaiTOw, 
lively  little  gi'ey  creature,  sings  as  I  have  often  heard  it 
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formerly  on  Yonge  Street,  wheo  I  had  &  \fiTge  garden  there, 
twenty,  thirty,  forty  years  ago,  sitting  on  a  currant  bush, 
singing  ite  lively  little  lay,  "  Sisabec,  sisabee,  sisabee,  sibo 
see."  True,  we  have  no  nightingale,  but  we  have  the 
whippoorwill,  which  England  has  not,  with  ite  May-June 
utterance  of  "  Whippoorwill !  whippoorwill !  whippoor- 
will ! "  crying  to  ita  mate.  We  have  no  heavy  snow- 
Htorms  as  I  have  seen  it  reported  in  May  and  June  in 
England,  no  fogs  that  you  could  feel  with  the  hand,  cut 
with  the  knife,  so  dark  you  could  only  hear  at  noon  the 
human  voice  in  London.  We  have  none  of  the  great  storms 
of  the  English  Channel.  Mr.  Gourlay  may  think  he  is 
speaking  the  truth,  but  he  is  not  justified  in  hastily 
stating  what  he  was  ignorant  of. 

THE  HOUK  DISTRICT,  tS  WHICH  YORK  THES  WAS,  ONLT 
REKDSED  TO  ANSWER  THIS  REASONABLE  KEQITEST 
OF  OOURLAY. 
Why  (  it  may  be  asked.  He  s^iyn,  because  tht-  leading 
people  there  were  land-grabbers  and  scions,  or  principals 
of  the  Family  Oompact,  and  the  worst  one  of  them  was  Dr. 
John  Strachan.  At  all  events,  for  some  reason  not  easily 
to  be  seen,  they  not  only  refused  to  give  any  information, 
but  ultimately  got  up  a  persecution,  ending  in  expelling 
him  from  Canada  a  few  years  after  1817.  The  reasons,  he 
thinks,  were  that  the  monopolist.^  wanted  to  got  as  much 
land  as  they  could,  keep  it  for  a  rise,  let  others  settle 
around  it,  and  increase  the  value  of  the  vacant  land 
monopolized ;  then,  of  course,  make  their  fortunes.  A 
system  somewhat  similar  is  now,  and  has  been,  carrieil 
on  in  Manitoba  and  the  North-West.  The  Americans 
«old  the  public  lands  at  an  unset  price  to  any  one  in 
sections  or  quarter-sections,  at  81.25  an  aero  to  anyone 
paying  the    money.      Tlie    monopolists,    or    compacts  of 
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families,  were  favored  at  York — rich  men  created  wiihoat 
work — and  the  seeds  were  laid  for  the  rebellion  in  1837, 
and  a  greedy,  colonial  aristocracy  was  created.  My  father 
opposed  this  system,  hence  was  after  1S24,  when  it 
cam^*  to  its  woi*st,  pi*oscribed  or  put  among  the  malcontents 
with  the  majority  of  the  people,  but  never  lived  to  see  its 
worst  features  realized.  There  were,  of  course,  many  other 
reasons  for  making  people  malcontents,  which  will  be 
shortly  allude<l  to.  Mr.  Gourlay  and  the  people  generally 
wanted  emigration  from  all  countries.  The  Americans  had 
not  then  the  lands  of  the  West,  and  the  best  of  them  would 
come  to  Canada  and  take  up  land,  but  the  aristocratic 
clique  at  York  would  not  allow  them,  because  they  said 
they  would  Ije  disloyal,  so  they  opposed  Americans  and 
even  British  population. 

FRANCI.S  COLLINS,    AN    EDFrOR,    FINED    AND    IMPRISONED   IN 

TOUOXTO,   THEN    YORK. 

In  18:^7.  a  iiiun  named  Francis  Collins,  publishing  a  paper 
called  7'A/?  Freeman,  rather  too  freely  discussing  the 
conduct  of  the  official  aristocracy  of  York,  and  their  narrow 
bigoted  views  as  to  emigration,  speaking  of  Mr.  John 
Beverley  Robinson,  then  Attorney-General  of  Upper  Oan- 
arla,  used  the  term  "  His  native  malignity." 

It  was  called  a  criminal  libel  for  which  Mr.  Robinson 
had  him  indicted,  tried,  and  the  Court  fined  him  £50,  the 
then  currency,  or  S200  of  our  money ;  in  addition,  impris- 
onment, I  think,  of  a  year.  This  severity  caused  a  great 
sensation  and  clamor  against  the  little  Attorney-General, 
and  as  most  thought,  was  good  proof  of  "  his  native  malig- 
nity." Collins  laid  in  gaol  and  defied  the  malignity.  This 
was  one  of  the  proofs  of  the  power  of  the  old  compact  of 
political  families. 

Such  influences  as  this  Mr.  Gourlay  had  to  fight  for 
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several  years  until  he  was  tried  by  a  Niagara  jury,  convicted 
by  a  partial  .judge  and  ignorant,  corrupt  jury,  imprisoned 
and  baniahed  the  country.  The  Act  under  which  he  was 
tried,  called  the  "  Sedition  Act,"  properly  construed  applied 
only  to  Americans,  not  British  subjecta  such  as  Gourlay 
was — was  a  moat  arbitrary  stretch  of  power.  Unfortunately 
Mr.  Robinson  had  his  assistants,  as  Gourlay 's  persecutors 
had  in  York— among  them  Dr.  John  Stvachan,  in  some 
respects  a  useful  man,  and  a  man,  I  must  say,  always  kind 
to  my  sistera  Harriet  and  Helen,  but  yet  exceedingly 
bigoted  on  the  subject  of  religion,  and  arbitrary  in  his 
governmental  views,  in  fact  a  father  to  the  upholders  of 
the  old  Family  Compact.  This  will  be  seen  when  I  say 
that  Mr.  Robinson,  Archibald  McLean,  Philip  Vankoughnet, 
Jonas  Jones,  J.  B.  Macaulay,  and  many  others  were  in  fact 
educated  by  him  in  his  creed. 

UPPER  CANADA  WAS  WIIH  OOURLAY  AT  FIRST. 

When  it  is  remembered  all  this  man  required  was  to 
obtain  from  its  principal  people  the  statistics  of  the  Pro- 
vince, no  one  can  see  any  cause  for  the  indignation  of  the 
old  Family  Compact. 

The  most  devoted  Loyalists,  apart  from  the  Home  District, 
gave  him  township  by  township  from  London  and  east 
to  the  Ottawa  District,  the  information  he  asked,  contained 
in  the  volumes  I  have,  as  seen  therein.  The  answers  from 
Niagara  and  the  Gore  Districts  from  their  foremost  men, 
all  asserted  the  chief  causes  of  the  backwardness  of  the 
Province  were :  Ist.  Want  of  emigration,  especially  from 
the  United  States,  from  which  the  most  desirable  emigrants 
would  come,  and  these  loyal  men  said  they  were  not  afraid 
that  they,  the  Americans,  would  turn  against  England. 
Generally  they  did  not  do  so  in  the  war  of  1812.  2nd. 
That  the  case  of  granting  tracts  of  land  to  favorites  who 
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would  not  settle  them  and  were  absentees,  was  a  great  evil. 
.3rd.  They  complained  also  that  the  reservation  of  the 
Clert^y  Reserves  and  School  lands  kept  the  settlemento 
from  progressing. 

These  wen*  the  three  prominent  complaints.  Many, 
most  indeed,  who  at  first  sided  with  Qourlay  s  views  were 
tories,  generally  a  mixture  of  both  parties.  Parties  were 
not  then  so  marked  as  now.  The  war  had  amalgamated 
the  people.  It  was  not  until  perhaps  1820  when  parties 
divided  after  Gourlay  left.  The  people  who  attended  the 
meeting  in  Ancaster  in  1817,  in  which  my  father  was 
chairman,  it  will  be  seen,  were  like  Richard  Hatt,  the 
Crookses,  always  Tory  after  that  time,  and  my  father  was 
such  up  to  1824,  in  a  moderate  way.  My  father  was  a 
legislator  at  this  time  for  Wentworth,  and  was  about  1817 
appointed  Registrar  for  Wentworth  and  Halton,  and  held 
the  office  until  his  death  in  1833. 

Mr.  (iourlay  and  his  father  were  very  large  agricul- 
turists, the  first  in  England  in  Shropshire,  the  latter  in 
Scotland  in  Fife,  and  were  very  re.-^pectably  connected. 
At  the  end  of  his  life  the  father  was  poor,  having  failed. 
Robert  was  probably  a  skilful  fanner.  His  books  in  my 
possession  show  this. 

He  had  his  faults,  no  doubt,  such  as  irascibility  and 
over-presumption,  as  from  England.  But  these  should 
not  have  caused  his  most  oppressive  persecution — his 
indeed  illegal  expulsion  by  the  vindictive  clique  in  Little 
York,  who  had  the  Bench  at  their  backs,  and  the  little 
parson  (as  Gourlay  calls  him),  Dr.  Strachan,  who  controlled 
the  English  Church.  A  very  strong  letter  was  sent  from 
Niagara  to  Gourlay  from  Thomas  Clarke,  Mr.  Nichol,  and 
Robert  Addison,  Church  of  England  minister,  and  another 
from  Mr.  William  Crooks,  an  influential  man  there,  object- 
ing to  the  political  conduct  of   the  York  officials.     So  I 
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Might  mention  others,  such  as  Absalom  Shade,  of  Gait,  aud 
Mahlon  Burwell,  of  St.  Thomas.  Col.  Talbot,  who  had  a 
large  township  granted  him ;  the  Dicksons,  and  other 
favored  persons,  were  either  quiescent  or  opposed. 

Uig  books  show  the  early  habits  of  the  people — domestic 
and  agricultural.  Lands  were  worked  a  good  deal  on 
shares  by  tenanta  Roads  were  bad,  and  modes  of  convey- 
ance very  deficient.  Gourlay  gives  a  fairly  correct  list  of 
all  animals,  birdn,  fishes,  trees,  and  native  plants. 

INDIAN  ORAN'TS  OF  LANDS  IM  178S — THE  INDIAN  KESKRVBS 
OF  LANDS. 

He  also  speaks  of  an  immense  tract  granted  at  ftret  to 
the  Six  Nations  of  Brantford  Indians,  extending  from  the 
mouth  of  the  Grand  River  to  Nichol — including  it,  ninety 
miles  long — along  the  water  of  thut  river,  and  twelve  miles 
wide  (six  on  each  side  of  the  river),  forming  the  moat 
beantiful  tund  in  America,  including  the  then  districts  of 
Haldimand,  Brantford,  Dumfries,  Waterloo  and  Wellington. 
Large  tracts  were,  however,  early  in  1800  detached  from 
this  grant  by  999-year  leases,  for  sums  stipulated  to  be 
paid  to  the  Indians  as  presents.  J  don't  know  when  this 
lease  system  was  changed. 

The  lands  were  granted  to  the  Indians  as  tenants  in  tail, 
and  their  heirs.  I  am  not  saying  how  the  tenure  now  is, 
in  such  countie-f  as  Waterloo,  Wellington,  and  the  lower 
part  of  the  last  county. 

It  seems  that  Thomas  Clarke,  of  the  firm  of  Clarke  & 
Street,  had  a  whole  township  sold  to  him  very  early  at 
about  eighty  cents  an  acre — in  Nichol.  The  Dixons  were 
also  greatly  favored.  It  must  not  be  supposed,  however, 
that  the  members  of  the  Compact  were  all  bad  men — had 
no  manly,  good   charricteri sties.     The  cirtum stances  sur- 
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rounding   them   contributed   to  their   misbehavior.      The 
English  colonial  office  was  to  blame  for  these  abusea 

I  say,  in  the  last  sentence,  that  England  was  to  blamo — 
I  mean  her  Colonial  Office,  which  was  often  miserably 
managed.  The  aAkirs  of  this  office  were  often  in  the  hands 
of  a  corrupt,  debauched  aristocracy,  or  its  underlings — 
even  in  1H37  (so  latr)  was  badly  managed  The  aristoc- 
nicy,  Jis  is  well  known,  blamed  Lord  Durham  for  being  so 
plain  in  his  expasure  of  colonial  wi\>ng-doings  in  Canada — 
when  he  did  not  tell  half  the  truth.  Lord  Melbourne,  who 
had  the  managem'Mit  of  Imperial  aHhirs,  was  a  lazy,  corrupt 
minister.  The  fact  is,  England  deserveil  to  lase  Canada,  oa 
account  of  her  ignorance  and  disregai-d  of  the  rights  of  the 
people  at  that  period — 1S37. 

I  have  dwelt  on  the  doings  of  this  man,  Gourlay,  becau^^ 
he  was  the  emVx)diment,  as  it  were,  of  colonial  grievances 
from  ISI5  to  1820,  and  all  ranks  of  society,  except  corrupt 
officials,  agreed  with  his  views.  It  will  be  seen  that  the 
land -granting  department  was  one  of  the  evils,  as  it  is  ia 
Manitoba  to-day,  and  the  duhu^ss  and  disregard  of  the 
English  Colonial  Office. 

raE   I'AIJCITY   OF  THK   POPULATION   OF   UPPKB  CANADA. 

Strange  it  is,  when  we  think  that  the  war  of  1812  was 
Ciirried  on  against  this  little  Province  when  the  population^ 
according  to  Gourlay,  wtis  only  a  little  over  eighty  thou- 
sand. Little  York  had  only  twelve  hundred  inhabitants  in 
1810-12.  The  whole  population  of  the  great  then  Home 
District  only  numbered  about  7,700.  The  well-settled 
Niiigara  District,  settled  by  U.  E.  Loyalists,  only  num- 
bered about  12,548.  The  next  most  numerously  settled 
locality  of  th(»  Province,  Kingston,  Bay  of  Quinte,  down  to 
Brockville  and  Cornwall,  contained  14,858. 

How,  then,  was  the  war  of  1812  carried  on  against  thd 
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three  or  four  millions  of  Americans  to  the  south  of  us? 
If  it  was  sacceesfully  carried  on  with  the  help  of  a  few 
regimeats  of  English  regulars,  why  could  we  not  defend 
ourselves  now,  having  over  five  millions  of  people,  easy 
access  to  England,  with  railroads  all  over  our  country, 
and  a  trained  volunteer  force  of  over  twenty-five  thousand  i 
But  the  eyes  of  England  and  its  lazy,  pleasure-seeking, 
debauched  aristocracy,  and  money -grabbing  middle  classes, 
were  only  opened  by  the  rash  but  bold  rising  of  Mackenzie 
and  his  friends  in  1837- 

ROBERT  OOUBLAY'S  STATISTICAL  QUESTIONS. 
He  had  a  set  of  questions  on  all  the  statistics  of  the 
various  townships  in  Upper  Canada,  in  printed  form,  and 
he  sent  them  to  various  township  officers  and  influential 
men  to  answer,  in  1817,  in  view  of  having  them  printed  in 
a  book,  which  I  have,  and  in  pamphlet  form,  to  spread 
before  the  agriculturists  of  England  and  Scotland.  I  will 
only  refer  to  a  few,  and  parts  of  them,  but  will  give  one 
entire,  as  my  father  is  stated  to  have  acted  as  chairman  at 
it  in  the  great  township  of  Ancaster,  and  many  of  the  best 
known  men  of  that  day  are  named  as  having  been  there. 
My  father  was  also  the  member  of  the  Legislature  for 
Wentworth,  in  which  the  meeting  was  held.  Then  I  will 
refer  to  a  few  others,  only  briefly. 

"Angastkr,  2Qth  Norembcr,  1817. 
•'kt  a  maeting  of  the  inhabitaota  of  the  Township  of  AnoMter, 
conrened  by  public  notice,  at  Newton's  Hotel,  in  the  Village  of 
Ancsater,  this  day,  .lames  Durand,  Esq.,  member  for  the  County  of 
Wentworth,  was  callod  to  the  chair,  and  Mr.  John  Wilton,  of 
Anoaster,  was  choaen  Secrelaty. 

First. 

Bttolved, — That  this  meeting   do    highly  approve    of    the  plan 

proposed  by  Mr.  Robert  Gourlsy,  of  publiehing  a  statistioal  account 
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of  this  ProTince,  and  most  cordially  agree  witii  him  on  the  nibj«ot- 
matter  of  his  address  to  the  resident  land  owners  of  Upper  GaiuMl* ; 
the  remarks  contained  in  which,  as  far  as  they  respect  the  reeoaic6» 
of  the  county,  being  to  their  knowledge,  from  actual  experiMios, 
correct  and  capable  of  realization  by  all  who  possess  the  qualiiSoatioD 
of  industry  and  the  means  for  making  the  experiment. 

Secokply. 

Resolvedf — That  the  inhabitants  of  this  township  woald  rejoice  in 
the  opportunity  of  receiving  into  this  Society  a  respectable  emigrm- 
tion  of  their  fellow-subjects  from  the  Mother  Country,  and  in  foith^r- 
ance  of  that  object,  and  with  a  sincere  desire  of  disseminating  aa 
accurate  account  of  the  country  and  its  productions,  do  now  proceed 
to  reply  to  the  queries  of  Mr.  Gourlay,  in  the  order  they  are  propoeed 
by  him. 

.3rd.  No  Episcopal  Church  ;  one  Methodist  meeting-house ;  one 
resident  Episcopal  minister. 

8th.  One  carding  machine  ;  charge,  6d  per  lb.  ;  one  fulling  mill. 

9th.  The  soil  a  sandy  loam,  in  part ;  rich  intervals  in  part,  and  some 
clay  loam.  The  face  of  the  township  is  pleasantly  diversified  with  hill 
and  dale,  and  some  plains. 

10th.  Timbsr— white  oak,  white  pine,  red  and  black  oak,  chestnut, 
beech,  sugar  maple,  black  ash,  elm,  basswood  or  linden,  hickory^ 
butternut,  birch,  ironwood,  sassafrass,  dogwood,  black  walnut,  cherry, 
swamp  oak,  aspen  tree,  soft  maple,  hemlock,  tamarack,  tamarisk  or 
turmerick,  balm  of  Gilead,  button-wood,  cedar,  willow,  black  and 
white  thorn,  crab-tree  and  wild  plum  ;  also  various  kinds  of  shrab* 
and  vines,  among  which  are  black  and  spotted  alder,  boortree  or  elder^ 
sumach,  hazel,  sloe,  blackberry,  dewberry,  gooseberry,  brown  and  red 
raspberry,  wild  currant,  whortleberry,  mountain  berry,  tall  cranberry, 
choke  cherry,  blue  grape,  bitter,  sweet,  strawberry,  etc. 

11th.  Salt  springs — one  chalybeate  spring  ;  strong  indications  of 
iron,  and  some  trifling  indications  of  lead  ;\but  none  of  these  bar* 
been  explored. 

12th.  Limestone  and  freestone,  both  of  excellent  quality  and  in 
great  abundance  ;  price,  2^  dollars  per  toise  at  the  quarry. 

16th.     Wages— laborers,  from   £1  10s.  to  £4  lOs.  per  month. 

24th.  Sown  on  new  land  {  to  1^,  on  old  land  1  to  1^,   and  reap 
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(ram  12  to  20  biuhels  per  «cre,   16  bushels  per  aois  considerwl   hi 
•TAnge  crop. 

26tb.  On  new  lands,  generftlly  harrow  in  wheat  first,  then  seed 
down  to  Erus,  or  plough  and  aow  oata,  or  plant  maize  or  Indian  com, 
then  poaa,  then  wheat,  or  fallow,  sowing  wheat,  then  rye,  then  a  auc- 
eesaion  of  spring  orops.  Very  little  land  haa  as  yet  been  manured, 
and  when  manure  is  used,  it  is  chiefly  for  fl.iz  and  Indian  corn. 

27th.  The  uaual  mode  of  letting  land  ii  on  shares.  The  landlord 
fumishea  land  fenced,  team  and  half  the  seed,  and  receives  half  the 
produce,  tenant  finding  himself  ;  or  landlord  fumiahes  land  fenced, 
and  rscaivea  one- third,  the  tenant  finding  team  and  everything  else. 
Partus  are  almost  always  to  be  obtained  at  these  terms. 

28th.  Wild  lands,  at  the  first  settling  of  this  township,  sold  at  £6 
6s.  per  lot  of  200  acres  ;  now  sell  at  i2s.  6d.  to  £1  lOa.  and  £fi  per 
acre.  Cleared  lands  aell  from  £2  10a.  to  £12  10s.  per  acre,  according 
to  the  situation  and  advantages.  A  tolerable  farm-house  may  be  builk 
at  X125  to  jC250  ;  a  good  frame  bam  at  £123. 

29th.  Any  lands,  and  in  fact  all  Ian  Is  in  this  township,  may  be 
purchased  ;  it  conaista  of  about  200  lota. 

30th.  State  of  public  roads,  middling  ;  may  be  very  much  improTcd 
by  the  atatute  labor  of  the  inbabitaati  aa  impoeed  by  law  if  honestly 
applied. 

31st.  Want  of  capital  and  enterprise  are  doubtless  the  greateit 
causes  that  have  contributed  to  retard  the  improvement  of  tUa 
township.  The  former  haa  of  late  yean  made  small  efforts,  aooom- 
panied  by  the  loiter,  and  the  oonaequencea  may  be  seen  in  neat 
villages  rising  where  a  few  scattered  cottages  were  herore  only  to  bs 
found ;  together  with  grist  and  aaw  mills,  carding  macbinea,  fulling 
mills,  merchants'  stores,  aaddlers'  shops,  tin  shops,  joiners'  shops, 
shoemakers'  shops,  tailors'  shops,  and  other  mechanical  branches,  all 
of  which  find  full  employ,  and  buildings  are  continually  errcting 
with  the  profits  of  the  farmers'  toita 

A  reply  to  the  latter  part  of  the  thirty-first  query,  as  to  what  in 
our  opinion  retards  the  improvement  of  the  Province  in  general, 
would  be  more  lengthy  than  the  nature  of  this  meeting  admite  of, 
were  the  subject  done  justice  to.  Briefly,  however,  want  of  capital 
and  enterprise  may  be  again  considered  as  having  a  large  share  in  it ; 
for  what  besides,  you  would  say,  with  a  climate  and  soil  ao  Sn, 
and  laws  ao  excellent,  would  intervene  to  check   its  progreaa  I     There 
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are,  however,  other  causes,  and  those  causes  out  of  our  ix>wer  to 
control,  even  with  the  aid  of  legislative  influence.  It  is  our  grmoioua 
Sovereign,  and  the  Parliament  of  the  United  Kingdom,  that  can 
alone  lay  the  axe  to  the  root  of  these  obstructions  ;  but  without  the 
slightest  feeling  of  murmur  or  idea  of  right  to  dictate,  wo  think  it 
our  duty  to  point  out  the  road  to  their  removal. 

A  large  portion  of  the  Province,  equal  in  every  respect  in  point  of 
quality  to  the  granted  lands,  still  lays  locked  up  in  the  shape  of 
Grown  and  Clergy  Reserves,  in  almost  every  township,  commonly  twi »- 
sevenths  of  the  township,  and  these  interspersed  as  a  caput  moHuum 
amidst  the  settlements,  tend  largely  to  check  the  improvement  of 
roads,  added  to  the  extensive  tracts  of  land  formerly  granted  to  indi- 
viduals, many  of  whom  reside  across  the  Atlantic,  and  contribute 
nothing  to  the  means  of  the  Province.  Besides  these,  there  are 
whole  townships  shut  up  as  reserves  for  schools,  and  beautiful  tracts 
of  first-rate  lands,  of  almost  immeasurable  extent,  immediately  in  rear 
of  all  the  settlementH,  remain  in  a  desert  state. 

Occasionally  a  township  is  surveyed  off,  and  given  out.  This 
important  gift  and  patronage  ia  vested  in  the  h.inds  of  the  Adminis- 
trator for  the  time  being  and  the  Executive  Council ;  is  acted  upon 
with  a  slow  motion,  producing  little  manifest  improvement  to  the 
Province— no  visible  invitation  to  mea  of  capital -yielding  no  benefit 
to  the  Mother  Country  or  restitution  of  her  great  expenses  here. 
Whereas,  the  reverse  would  be  the  undoubted  result  were  theee 
tracts  settled  ;  whilst,  at  present,  they  operate  as  a  dark  and 
shady  cloud,  keeping  off  the  genial  rays  of  the  sun,  and  now  and 
then  affording  only  a  trifling  emolument,  as  fees,  to  a  few  individuals, 
instead  of  the  abundant  harvecits  of  the  necessaries  of  life. 

To  remedy  those  obstructions  (or  shall  we  call  them  evils?)  to  the 
improvement  of  the  Province,  all  that  is  wanting  is  for  the  Crown  to 
dispose  of  those  lands,  im{>artially,  to  the  highest  bidder,  that  they 
may  be  immediately  settled  without  waiting  the  tardy  movements  of 
a  land-granting  department.  Then,  indeed,  there  would  be  room  for 
the  redundant  population  of  Great  Britain,  an  ample  field  for  capital- 
ists, and  the  exercise  of  enterprising  spirits,  an-l  an  opening  to 
cement  upon  a  large  scale  that  connexion  with  the  Mother  Country, 
which  (to  use  your  own  words)  *  would  cause  the  idea  of  invasion  to 
wither  before  its  strength.'  The  munificent  bounty  of  the  Crown 
might  still  be  employed  in  Canada  in  making  roads,  improving  the 
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navii^atioD,  tknd  utber  projeoU  to  which  the  geographic*]  figure  of 
Canadft  offers  every  invitation. 


(Signed) 

RiC'UAKD    HaIT. 

Wm.  Rvmai. 
C  a  BIST.  Almoo. 
Jacob  Bvual. 
Elijah  Sbcoru. 

MArTHEW    CltOOKS. 

Peter  Hogeboom. 
Cobra DT  Filman. 


Jamm  Durakd,  Chairman. 
John  Wilson,  Ikeretary. 

JOUBFB    HOITBE. 

John  At  k  man. 

Daniel  Showers. 

William  Cunton. 

Petbe  Bawtinheyhbb. 

Lot  Tibdalb. 

Wm.  Tisdalr. 

And  aixty-eight  others." 


The  <reiitleinen  above  named,  and  those  formioi;  the 
Bixty-eight,  were  the  principal  farmers  and  gentlemen  of 
leisure  living  at  the  head  of  the  lake.  Richard  Hatt  and 
my  father  had  taken  active  parts  in  the  war  of  1812.  The 
Rymala  were  the  oldest  farmers  in  the  country.  Elijah 
Secoi-d  belonged  to  the  large  Second  family  of  Niagara,  was 
afterwards  treasurer  of  Wentworth  and  Halton.  Matthew 
Crooks  was  chairman  of  the  Quarter  Sessions  Criminal 
Court,  and  Mr.  John  Aikman  owned  a  large  farm  near 
Hamilton,  whose  son,  many  years  after,  was  a  member  of 
the  Legislature;  and  the  Mr.  John  Wilson,  acting  as  sec- 
retivry,  wiis  in  1828  or  thereabouts  Speaker  of  the  Upper 
Canada  Legislature,  and  became  Inspector  of  Licenses,  and 
twice  in  the  Legislature — the  last  time  in  opposition  to  my 
father  in  1830 

The  great  ti'acts  of  land  alluded  to  as  lying  unsold  and 
uncultivated  were  those  in  the  counties  of  Huron,  Goderieh, 
Bruce,  Simcoe,  Dufferin,  Kent,  Essex,  Perth ;  about  Samia 
and  the  oil  lands ;  the  Canada  Company's  lands,  sold  to 
them,  for  I  believe  about  twenty  cents  an  acre,  over  which 
Mr.  John  Gait,  Dr.  Dunlop  and  others  acted  as  agents — 
HOme  of  which  even  now  are  unsold.  That  waa  the  way  the 
country  was  misgoverned,  and  the  people  given  cause  to 
complain.  The  Clergy  Reserves  were  for  fifty  years  a 
cause  of  political  quarrellings,  until  1 8.56. 
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CHAPTER  IV. 

Methodism  in  Upper  Canada,  as  it  was  and  is — The  Church  of  Eng- 
land— Gladstone's  errors — My  first  visit  as  a  student  to  York, 
January,  1831— The  people — Lawyers,  students— Blake,  and 
others  I  saw— A  mild  January  in  old  muddy  York — Oxen  stuok 
in  the  mud — Many  members  of  the  old  Legislature  all  now  gone 
— My  name  put  on  the  book — Spent  two  weeks  there — Some 
account  of  the  old  stage  linos,  and  the  travelled  roads — Some 
remarks  about  Mr.  Bidwell. 

There  is  no  body  of  Christians  in  Upper  Canada  that 
can  compare  with  the  Methodists  in  general  influence,  not 
excepting  the  Church  of  England,  or  the  Presbyterians. 
In  the  old  times  of  this  province  it  was  markedly  so.  In 
all  the  meetings  of  townships  held  from  Essex,  London. 
Norfolk,  Ancaster,  Niagara,  Halton  and  below  York,  in 
18l7tol819,  by  Robert  Gourlay,  to  obtain  statistics  of 
agricultural,  religious  and  social  facts,  it  was  remarked  I 
have  observed  from  reading  them,  that  the  prevalent  church 
influences  and  benefits  sprang  fi*om  the  Methodist  people 
and  their  itinerant  preachers.  If  any  church  was  noticed 
as  existing  it  was  usually  theira.  Their  preachers  travelled 
in  the  farthest  back  settlements,  in  the  wildest  places,  under 
the  most  severe  privations  as  to  food,  shelter  and  home 
comforts,  at  all  seasons  of  the  year,  preaching  the  Gospel  of 
Christ  to  the  settlers.  Where  no  one  else  would  go  they 
went,  lived  as  the  settlers  did,  travelled  through  swamps 
at  the  risk  of  their  lives  often,  to  sing  the  good  old  Meth- 
o  lu^t  hymns,  and  pray  for  the  poor  backwoodsman  and  his 
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family ;  and  sang  in  the  old  woods  and  humble  homes  of  the 

baek woods  cotters,  Watts'  lovely  hymn  beautiful  in  its 

rersee: 

There  U  a  land  of  pure  delight, 
Where  saints  immortal  reign; 
Infinite  day  excludes  the  night, 
And  pleasures  banish  pain. 

There  everlasting  spring  abides. 

And  neyer-with'ring  flowers ; 
Death,  like  a  narrow  sea,  divides 

This  heavenly  land  from  ours. 

The  last  verse — 

Gould  we  but  climb  where  Moses  stood, 

And  view  the  landscape  o'er, 
Not  Jordan's  stream,  nor  death's  cold  flood, 

Would  fright  us  from  the  shore. 

Or  Wesley's  great  hymn — 

Oh,  for  a  thousand  tongues  to  sing 

My  great  Redeemer's  praise, 
The  glories  of  my  Ood  and  King, 

The  triumphs  of  His  grace  ! 

Or  just  one  more,  Robinson's  hymn- 

Gome,  thou  Fount  of  every  blessing, 

Tune  my  heart  to  sing  thy  grace. 
Streams  of  mercy,  never  ceasing. 

Call  for  songs  of  loudest  praise. 

The  toil-worn  woodsman  would  again  renew  his  work  on 
the  Monday  with  energy  and  gladness,  trusting  in  his 
Maker,  until  the  faithful  preacher  came  in  due  time  on  his 
far-back  circuit,  to  pray  along  with  the  family  in  his 
annual  work. 

The  preacher  would  thus  go  from  home  to  home — homes 
perhaps  five  or  even  ten  miles  apart,  braving  the  cold,  the 
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storms,  the  heat  and  liunger  of  his  joumeya  No  one  was 
more  welcome  than  the  Sunday  preacher,  no  one  brought 
more  gladsome  news.  Wo  have  a  home  here  which  is  only 
bright,  in  as  far  as  we  make  it  so  by  trusting  in  and  wor- 
shipping God,  looking  for  an  everlasting  one  in  a  celestial 
land.  For  several  generations,  or  from  1788  to  1835,  these 
preachera,  or  perhaps  local  preachers,  with  saddle-bagR 
thrown  over  the  horse's  back,  made  to  carry  their  food, 
their  Bibles  or  religious  instructions,  travelled  all  the  back- 
woods of  old  Canada.  The  people  l(X)ked  upon  them  to 
tell  what  was  doing  in  the  wide  worM,  as  well  as  to  give 
them  religious  consolation. 

It  was  not  until  later  in  this  province,  that  the  Presby- 
terians took  up  the  work  of  evangelization — about  the  year 
1828.  There  was  then  one  church  of  this  denomination  in 
York,  of  the  old  Kirk  of  Scotland,  and  another  of  the 
secession  cliurch  in  which  Mr.  Jesse  Ketchum  and  his  son- 
in-law,  the  Rev.  Mr.  Harris,  worshipped. 

There  was  also  a  church  in  Hamilton  in  which  the  Rev. 
Mr.  Gale  preached,  and  another  in  Dundas  in  which  the 
Rev.  Mr.  Stark  preached,  about  the  year  1831-2.  But  the 
Methodists  had  churches  in  many  places  where  no  other 
church  existed.  The  old  Rock  Chapel  near  Waterdown, 
and  the  old  wooden  church,  on  the  corner  of  Wellington 
and  King  Streets,  Hamilton,  were  in  existence  perhaps 
from  1810. 

The  Methodists  were  in  old  times  more  simple  than  in 
more  modem  days  in  their  mode  of  worship.  The  men  and 
women  sat  apart,  on  separate  sides  in  the  church ;  the 
children  were  left  at  home.  In  the  ol<l  Wellington  Street 
church  many  a  time  have  I  seen  this  done ;  it  was  the 
custom. 

The  women  in  connection  mth  the  church  wore  plain 
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bonnets  without  flowers,  no  jewelry  or  watches,  no  curia 
around  their  faces.  They  seemed  to  remember  what  St. 
Peter  and  St.  Paul  said  about  this.  Our  Christian  ladies 
generally  don't  like  this  close  doctrine.  They  think  they 
have  the  right  to  dress  as  they  please,  yet  be  Christians. 
If  as  admitted  in  all  our  Christian  churches  that  these  two 
men  were  the  principal  leaders  of  the  primitive  church,  the 
one  to  whom  Christ  spoke  after  His  resuirection,  making* 
him  as  it  were  custodian  of  his  church,  when  He  spoke 
three  times  to  him  asking  him  if  he,  Peter,  loved  Him  — 
"  Simon,  son  of  Barjonas,  lovest  thou  Me,"  and  St.  Paul,  the 
appointed  preacher  to  the  Gentiles — if  such  men  did  not 
speak  the  will  of  God,  who  did  or  could  ? 

These  great  men  thought  these  worldly  vanities,  such  aa 
watches,  rings  on  the  fingers,  ornaments  in  the  ears,  showy 
broaches  on  the  breast,  curls  about  the  face,  betokened 
vanity  in  the  mind.  Women  wear  them  to  please  men,  for 
show — that  is  what  they  thought.  Doing  so  may  not  be 
deadly  sins,  but  going  to  excess  in  them  indicates  what  the 
mind  inwardly  is.  I  express  no  decided  opinion — only  say 
what  strict  Christian  doctrines  are. 

SHOWING  JEWELRY  AS  YOU  ENTER  THE  CHURCH. 

I  recollect  seeing  a  Methodist  lady  once  enter  the  old 
Toronto  Methodist  church,  which  stood  so  long  where  the 
offices  of  the  lawyers  and  Mr.  Whitney's  office  are — corner 
of  Adelaide  and  Toronto  Streets — some  thirty  years  ago. 
She  had  a  fine  gold  watch  put  upon  the  outside  of  her  silk 
dress,  on  the  breast,  where  it  shone  brightly — walked  in 
and  sat  down  after  church  was  in.  It  never  left  my  mind. 
My  thought  was,  "  Is  this  not  unnecessary  pride  ? "  Thia 
is  only  one  instance  of  the  habit. 


L'»-     ' 
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DIFFERENT  DIVISIONS  OF   METHODISTS. 

In  1826  to  1830,  in  Hamilton,  and  generally  in  Upper 
Canada,  there  were  four  divisions— the  Episcopal  Meth- 
odists, in  connection  with  the  American  body ;  the  Ryan- 
ites,  as  they  were  called,  or  Canadian  Wesleyans  of  that 
•day ;  the  New  Connexion  body,  who  had  a  church  on  Main, 
near  Walnut  Street ;  and  the  old  Primitives — the  extrem- 
ists, or  some  called  them  English  ranters — somewhat  simi- 
lar to  the  present  Salvation  Army  people.  The  first 
worshipped  in  the  Wellington  Street  church,  the  last  had  a 
small  church  on  John  Street. 

The  first  was  the  all-powerful  division  until  Egerton 
Ryerson  brought  out  the  English  Tory  Wesleyans,  and 
created  a  confusion  in  the  country  in  the  great  Methodist 
Church.  Upon  this  event  the  Ryanites  joined  Ryerson. 
The  Rev.  James  Richardson  remained  with  the  original 
Episcopal  Methodist  Church  until  the  general  union  The 
Rev.  Messrs  Ryan  and  Pringle  were  unusually  large  men. 

THE   DISGRACEFUL   CONDUCT  OF   THE   COMPACT   AS   TO 

MAUKIAGE   LAWS. 

Until  the  year  1830  the  ministers  of  these  large  useful 
bodies  of  Methodists,  Baptists,  Congregationalists,  and  other 
Christian  sects  could  not  celebrate  marriages  among  their 
people.  The  Family  Compact  refused  to  allow  them  to  do 
so — that  is,  obstructed  a  change  of  the  laws.  The  Church 
of  England,  the  Kirk  of  Scotland,  and  Roman  Catholic 
Churches  only  could  do  so.  This  law  was  altered  in  1830. 
Now  (such  is  the  progress  of  common-sense),  any  religious 
body,  even  Quakers  and  the  Salvation  Army  people,  can 
do  so. 
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THe   "CHRISTIAN   GUARDIAN"   NEWSPAPER 

had  its  existence  in  1829  at  Toronto,  then  York,  and  Rev. 
Egerton  Ryerson  was  an  authorized  agent  in  coUeeting 
money  to  establish  it.  Here  is  a  document  of  importance 
to  show  this  starting  point : 


"This  may  certify  that  the  bearer,  Rev.  Egerton 
Ryerson,  is  appointed  Agent  for  procuring  a  Print- 
ing EstaUishnient  for  the  Caruida  Conference,  and 
he  is  hereby  comiaended  to  the  Christian  confidence 
of  all  on  whom,  he  may  have  occasion  to  caU  for 
advice  and  assistance  for  the  above  purpose. 

"  WILLIAM  CASE, 

"  Superintendent 

''Ancaater,  U.  Canada,  Sept,  4,  1829. 

''JA8.  RICHARDSON, 

''Secretary.'* 


No  paper  in  Canada  has  done  more  to  uphold  Christi- 
anity, to  enlighten  the  minds  of  Christian  people,  than 
it,  or  been  as  a  rule  more  ably  conducted,  especially  under 
the  late  editorship  of  Dr.  Dewart,  a  man  of  most  enlarged 
and  liberal  mind,  a  scholar  and  a  poet.  Only  the  eternal 
memories  of  heaven  can  tell  the  good  it  has  done,  circu- 
lating as  it  has  for  over  sixty-seven  years  in  the  old  and 
new  settlements  of  Upper  Canada.  The  editorial  political 
conduct  under  Rev.  Ephraim  Evans,  in  1836,  '37,  *38,  or  of 
the  Rev.  Egerton  Ryerson,  in  1834,  '35, 1  do  not  commend. 
His  editorial  conduct  was  contrary  to  the  original  action  of 
the  paper  by  Ryerson,  and  carried  out  apparently  the 
then   new   union  of  the  English  and   Canadian  Ryerson 
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WeHleyanb.     In  recent  years  and  now  i]w  paper  pursues  a 
neutral  political  course,  not  partizan. 

The  movement  of  the  Methodists  to  affiliate  their 
(Cobourg)  TJnivei-Hity  with  the  Univeraity  of  the  Province 
at  Toronto,  was  a  wise  one.  All  wish  this  <^reat  body  of 
Christians  and  their  University  success  in  Toronto. 

THE  CHANUE    IN    THE    STRICTNESS    OF    rHRISTIAN 

DISCIPLINE. 

Many  think  that  the  Methodists  have  relaxed  their 
strictness  Jis  to  what  is  called  weekly  private  prayer- 
meetings — love-feasts,  as  some  call  them.  I  am  not  pre- 
pared to  speak  on  tliis  question,  or,  indeed,  express  a  full 
opinion.  1  did  hear  some  ten  years  ago  or  more  that  the 
late  Dr.  Ryerson  was  opposetl  to  the  strictness,  holdin<^ 
that  a  m(;inbr*r  should  not  be  disciplined  for  not  punctually 
attending  tliein.  I  believe  such  meetings  are  profitable, 
useful,  and  approved  of  by  God's  Spirit.  The  Presbyterian 
Ixnly  of  Christians,  now  so  strcmg  and  large,  have  not  such 
meetings,  and  take  a  more  liberal  (as  it  is  chilled)  view 
of  (christian  duties,  a.s  does  also  the  Church  of  England. 

Keligion  is  with  some  an  expansive  thing.  It  is  so  with 
tlie  Churcli  of  England.  They  have  their  ntual  and  anti- 
ritual  churches ;  thev  have  what  is  called  Hi<rh  and  Low 
churches,  tlie  ftnTuer  loading  to  Rom:inism  in  my  opinion. 

The  Churcii  of  England  has  greatly  altered  in  Can- 
ada and  England  within  seventy  years.  No  one  can  deny 
the  goo<l  it  has  done  and  is  doing,  nor  its  enlightened  and 
educated  men  as  ministers  who,  un<ler  Providence,  have  the 
control  of  it,  nor  should  fail  to  wish  it  well.  My  family, 
(my  father's),  and  my  ancestor  were  attached  to  this 
Church,  and  I  reverence  and  love  it,  apai-t  from  its 
HHsent  ritualistic  tendencies.     Its  manner  of  worship  cer- 
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teinly  could  be  shortened  and  simplified.  The  Gospel  is 
really  so  simple  a  thing,  made  to  suit  the  comprehension 
of  the  most  humble  or  learned  mind.  It  was  never 
intended  by  our  great  Saviour  to  be  beset  with  tangles  or 
too  much  -form.  Long  prayers,  a  repetition  of  prayers, 
wearying  the  attendants  in  the  churches,  come  within  the 
condemnation  of  Christ  himself,  who  was  opposed  to  long 
prayers  or  unnecessary  forms.  Our  precious  religion  of 
Christ  is  one  of  great  simplicity,  a  matter  of  substance — 
direct  address  to  God,  as  if  to  an  earthly  father.  A  Father ! 
What  is  implied  in  that  name  ?  How  are  we  to  approach 
a  father  ?  In  forms  and  stiff  set  terms  ?  No  ;  as  a  dear, 
loving  Friend,  our  Creator  and  Originator.  Jesus  so  terms 
Him  in  the  parable  of  the  Prodigal  Son.  Away,  away 
with  such  forms  and  distant  appeals  !  Come  to  a  father  s 
heart,  a  mother's  heart.     Get  close  to  Him  and  live. 


MR.    GLADSTONE'S    APPKOACH   TO  THE  POPE. 

What  has  astonished  me  lately,  and  every  fiiend  of  this 
generally  great  and  good  man  (although,  inconsistent  one), 
is  to  see  him  approach  the  Pope,  who  is  evidently  assuming 
a  power  inconsistent  with  the  Gospel,  as  if  he  (Gladstone) 
were  a  suppliant,  to  acknowledge  the  Church  of  England 
as  within  the  pale  of  salvation  and  justified  in  its  present 
position !  Nothing  is  more  contrary  to  the  Pope  and 
Romanism  than  the  Church  of  England  in  its  abstract, 
true  religious  position.  Like  Luther,  it  is  al)solutely 
different,  or  should  be  ;  but  the  Ritualists  and  Gladstone, 
are  Romanish.  It  abominates,  as  does  the  great  Book  of 
Revelation  of  St.  John,  the  Whore  of  Babylon,  who  has 
taken  upon  itself  to  dethrone  God,  to  be  God  on  earth. 
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UY  HABITS  AS  TO  THE  USE  OF  TOBACCO  AND  SPIRITUOUS 
LIQUORS,   ETC. 

I  will  DOW  say  somethiug  about  iiiy  habits  in  regard  to 
temperance  and  total  abstinence,  the  use  of  tobacco,  and 
what  I  did  in  1833  and  1834. 

In  my  youth  the  use  of  spirituous  liquors  was  almoai 
universal.  Up  to  1830  almost  everyone  used  them  ia 
Canada,  and  workingmen  always  considered  they  were 
entitled  to  them.  In  my  family  we  were  very  temperata. 
but  my  father  bad  whiskey,  brandy,  and  wine  generally  in 
the  house,  but  wa-s  moderate  in  their  use.  All  my  life  to 
that  date  I  noticed  that  there  were  many  persons  too  much 
addicted  to  them.  We  never  heaitl  of  total  abetinenea 
societies  at  all,  but  had  some  temperance  societiee  in  1830 
which  allowed  the  moderate  use  of  spirituous  licjuors.  I 
went  to  Oakville  in  1833,  on  a  tour  for  promoting  tem- 
perance, with  the  Rev.  Mr.  Marsh,  of  the  American  Pres- 
byterian Church.  I  was  always,  as  I  am  now,  favor- 
able to  temperance,  and  have  been,  generally,  a  total 
abstainer.  In  1851  to  1854  I  owned  and  published  the 
Son  of  Tempfranee,  a  literary,  but  chiefly  a  temperance, 
paper.  No  good  arises  from  the  use  of  tobacco  or  spirilu- 
ous  liquors  in  any  form,  unless  the  latter  be  for  medicinal 
purposes. 

Once  OS  a  young  man  (away  bock  in  1830,  perhaps 
earlier,)  I  thought  I  woiUd  become  a  cigar  smoker.  It 
made  me  sick  at  first,  as  it  always  does,  and  I  went  to  bed 
for  a  day.  I  persisted  in  it,  however,  until  I  found  it 
injured  me,  caused  excessive  spitting,  etc.,  hence  I  at  one* 
broke  it  off.  Some  people  think  it  renders  them  more 
social  and  helps  them  to  think,  as  some  orators  think 
brandy  or  wine  increases  their  eloquence;  but  it  is  all 
imaginary.     Why  should  itV     It  may  give  a  temporary 
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stimulus,  which  becomes  a  stupor  afterwards.  Did  such 
smokers  and  drinkers  ever  ask  themselves  how  it  is  that 
dumb  beasts — the  Hon,  the  tiger,  or  deer,  and  birds,  the 
ostrich  and  eagle,  or  the  mocking-bird  and  thrush — can 
endure  great  fatigue,  exhibit  great  strength,  and  sing 
beautifully  on  mei-e  cold  water  ?  How  is  it  that  the  fiah 
can  exist  in  water,  or  the  flowera  look  so  lovely  in  the 
dews  of  heaven  ?  Never,  my  young  friends,  girls  oi-  boys, 
use  either  of  these  poisons.  The  writer  has  lived  in  a 
healthy,  happy  state  to  the  age  of  over  eighty-five  without 
them.  Use  the  money  you  would  spend  on  them  to  buy 
good  books  or  to  help  your  parents,  or  needful  religiouH 
mission  work. 

I  once  travelled  in  a  coach  with  two  young  men  who 
were  smoking  a  great  deal.  I  asked  them  to  tell  me  what 
the  cigar- a  mo  king  habit  cost  each  of  them.  They  replied 
about  thirty  dollars  a  year.  Now,  said  I,  why  not  use 
that  money  in  some  useful  way  ?  Tobacco  used  in  any 
form  is  poison,  and  very  often  leads  to  disease  and  death. 
Drinking  habits  will  naturally  arise  from  it,  and  the  use  of 
spirituous  liquors  results  in  weak  stomachs,  weak  brains — 
crime,  laziness,  ruin — often  have  I  tried  to  persuade  young 
men  to  lay  by  what  these  poisons  would  cost  in  savings 
banks. 

THEATRES   AND   OAMBLINO. 

The  drinking  habit  is  bad,  the  use  of  tobacco  worse, 
visiting  theatres  is  not  so  bad,  but  leads  to  waste  of  time, 
frivolous  thoughts,  and  too  often  to  immorality.  I  have 
visited  theatres  in  my  life,  although  not  very  often,  and  I 
never  received  any  real  benefit,  but  have  always  seen  the 
evil  of  them.  We  suppose  we  are  to  live  ^ain  in  a  future 
state,  then  let  us  only  do  what  will  make  us  happy  her* 
and  in  another  world. 
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Gambling  in  cuiiiiected  with  the  une  of  Hquor,  tobacco 
and  theiitre-jjoiiig.  I  have  never  gambled,  and  seldom 
visited  tlieati-os  in  my  long  life — for  the  last  thirty-seven 
years  I  have  never  visited  them  at  all,  with,  I  believe,  one 
exception,  and  that  was  for  a  benevolent  object.  In  many 
cases  what  is  seen  at  the  theatre  is  secretly  immoral,  and  at 
times  openly  so.  The  actors,  male  and  female,  are  not 
reli|pou8  persons,  and  are  often  immoral.  How  can  any 
real  good  result  froin  it  ^  I  do  not  mean  to  say  that  those 
who  visit  theatres  are  immoral,  hut  the  tendency  of  their 
minds  is  not  serious. 

HORSE-IIACINQ,    IKJAT- RACING,    DANCING   IN    PUBLIC. 

1  have  never  gone  to  liorse-races  since  I  was  a  boy  of 
fifteen,  but  did  at  times  prior  to  lt(30,  It  such  assemblies 
are  accompanied,  as  is  often  the  ciise,  by  gambling  and 
gamblers,  thoy  should  \>e  avoided.  And  public,  indiscrim- 
inat«  dancing  assemblies  are  to  be  avoided.  The  modem 
waltz  as  indulged  is  immoral,  as  seen  in  large  assembiies. 
Some  French  dances  are  worse.  Mere  small  house  parties 
of  friends  are  not  ao.  These  things  look  nice,  but  lead  to 
ruin  in  large  assemblies  often. 

My  youth's  biography  (I  mean  before  I  entered  my  full 
manhootl)  is  nearly  ended,  and  I  must  close  by  saying,  that 
life  is  a  poor  thing,  a  fraud  onvs.a  delusion,  a  snare,  if 
death  is  our  end  hero.  I  do  not  believe  a  Just  God  has 
ordered  it  so,  nor  do  I  believe  Jesus  Christ  was  a  liar  when 
He  said  we  shall  live  affiiin  f !  We  know  not  what  it  will 
be — the  spirit  world  is  obscure — but  God  lives;  and  the 
universe  cannot  exint  without  a  God,  so  we  who  love  God 
and  desire  to  live  again,  sfutU  Jlnally  nee  thfi  bright  world  of 
spirits.  And,  I  trust,  shall  see  those  dear  friends  who 
have  gone  before  ua— see  them  and  know  them.  The  great 
universe  can  hold  all  its  rational  spirits,  and  God  is  there. 


OF  TORONTO,   BAKRISTBU.  121 

My  life  up  to  this  date,  in  it6  older  and  more  important 
years  and  phases,  from  the  close  of  the  year  1834  to  the 
commencement  of  the  year  1871,  will  include  an  account  of 
the  troublous  times  of  1K35-36-37-38,  of  my  imprisonment 
for  the  advocacy  of  reform  in  Canada,  and  of  my  sojourn 
and  experiences  in  the  United  States,  whither  I  was  ban- 
ished for  six  years  by  the  Family  Compact,  concluding 
with  the  account  of  my  return  to  Canada,  my  experiences 
here  and  elsewhere  aa  a  lawyer  for  over  aixty  years.  To 
continue  this  account  to  the  present  time  (1897)  would 
make  this  volume  too  long,  and  I  have  not  had  room  to 
to  say  all  I  wished,  even  for  the  time,  sixty  years,  men- 
tioned ;  BO  the  narrative  will  extend  beyond  the  Confedera- 
tion period  a  little. 

The  close  of  the  nineteenth  century  haH  been  a  most 
active  and  stirring  one,  full  of  the  most  important  events 
and  inventions. 

MV    FIRST    JOURNEV    TO   YORK    FROM    HAMILTON    BY   STAGE 

AS   A   STUDENT    IN    18S1 — IT.S   INCIDENTS 

AND    PAS8ENQER.S. 

In  the  old  days  of  Canada,  in  Upper  and  Lower,  and 
throughout  the  American  States,  ail  journeys  were  made  by 
stages,  and  this  journey  of  mine  was  so  made  in  the  winter 
— January,  1831 — in  order  to  have  my  name  put  on  the 
books  of  the  Law  Society,  at  Osgoode  Hall,  in  view  of  my 
being  admitte<l  as  an  attorney  in  1835.  It  was  quite  an 
adventure,  and  my  sojourn  in  the  then  called  muddy  town 
of  York  was  to  be  for  two  weeks.  Botaford's  Hotel  was 
the  headquarters  of  the  stage  line,  and  situated  where  the 
Bank  of  Toronto  stands.  Hamilton  waw  just  beginning  to 
look  up  a  little  in  its  progress,  Ancanter  and  Dundas 
having  theretofore  been  the  principal  places  of  mercantile 
bumness  since  the  war  of  1812 — especially  Ancaslcr.   There 
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woa  but  one  good  hotel  in  Hamilton,  kept  by  Mr.  Georga 
Carey,  or,  as  some  called  him,  "  Paddy  Carey,"  an  eccentric 
Englisliman,  not  an  Irishman,  as  the  name  would  indicate. 
This  was  the  general  sta^  house,  too,  where  all  the  atoga 
lines  concentrated  and  from  which  they  started  westward 
and  eastward.  It  was  also  in  that  year  my  boardinj^ 
place. 

In  1830  I  was  part  of  the  time  at  home  helping  to 
rebuild  the  house  to  replace  the  burnt  one  spoken  of;  bnt 
it  was  my  duty  also  to  be  in  Hamilton  at  the  office  of  Mr. 
Berrie  when  wanted,  and  I  was  occasionally  there. 

In  the  beginning  of  this  volume  it  will  be  remembered 
that  my  sisters  Maria  and  Hai-riet,  and  brother  James 
and  father  after  a  six-weoks'  voyage  across  the  ocean  had 
to  come  across  the  country  from  Boston  to  Hamilton,  to 
their  future  home,  and  a  very  long  and  tedious  journey 
they  had  across  Massachusetts,  Connecticut  and  New  York 
in  stages,  occupying  over  a  week.  The  same  journey  can 
be  made  on  the  railway  now  in  about  one  day. 

THE  OWNERS  OF  THE  STAGE   LINES   IN    18S1. 

As  far  as  my  memory  will  serve  now,  the  persons  who 
owned  stages  and  ran  the  lines  at  that  day  were  Mr.  Cook, 
of  Cooksville,  Township  of  Toronto,  between  Hamilton  and 
Vork,  as  it  was  called ;  Mr.  Charles  Tliompson,  from  York 
north  to  Holland  Landing ;  Mr.  Stevenson,  Hamilton  to  St.- 
Catharines,  and  Mr.  Weller,  York  to  Kingston,  eastward. 
The  route  from  Hamilton  to  London,  and  westward,  had  a 
stage  line  the  owner  of  which  I  don't  remember. 

The  travelling  on  these  lines  was  sometimes  very  crowded, 
always  amusing,  and  often  inconvenient  when  females  were 
in  the  coaches,  owing  to  the  crowding  and  intei*mingling 
of,  shall  I  say,  legs  or  Hmba,  as  the  tenn,  for  modesty's  sake, 
should  I>e  called.     The  stage  had  stopping  places  where  the 
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usual  refreshments  could  be  had.     It  took  one  full  dav  to 
go  from  Hamilton  to  York  on  the  government  road. 

WELL,  WE  WILL  NOW  START  OFF,   SAY,  AT  SEVEJJ   O'CLOCK. 

*'  All  aboard  for  York,  passengers."  Toot,  toot,  toot, 
toot !  Crack  the  whip — off  we  go.  "  Who  is  aboard  ? "  A 
full  cargo,  at  least,  and  at  this  all  males  but  one  woman. 
Who  were  they?  Myself  and,  I  think,  Captain  Matthews,  of 
Oxford,  member  of  the  Legislature ;  Mr.  Randall,  member, 
Welland;  David  Thorburn,  member,  Queenston,  others  I 
can't  remember.  The  young  woman  was  a  transient  travel- 
ler. We  had  a  jolly  crowd  all  the  way,  and  arrived  at 
Botsford's  Hotel  at  dark.  You  see  it  was  winter  and  mild 
— in  the  morning  it  was  still  mild.  It  was  unusual  to  be 
mild  at  that  time  in  January,  and  it  was  my  first  visit  to 
York  after  my  infant  visit  mentioned  in  1815. 

I  called  in  the  morning  after  the  arrival  to  see  some 
students  at  the  office  of  the  celebrated  Simon  Washburn, 
then  the  leading  lawyer  of  York,  and  Clerk  of  the  Peace 
for  the  County.  Whom  do  you  suppose  I  saw  there  ?  Three 
I  remember :  William  Hume  Blake  (the  father  of  our  two 
well-known  lawyers,  Samuel  and  Edward  Blake),  studying 
law  in  Mr.  Washburn's  office;  with  him  Joseph  Curran 
Morrison,  afterwards  one  of  our  judges ;  and  George  Dug- 
gan,  afterwards  Judge  of  the  County  Courts  of  York  and 
Recorder  of  this  city — both  the  latter  also  studying  law. 
I  was  introduced  to  them  formally. 

Mr.  Duggan  was,  in  1835,  my  law  agent  in  Toronto,  and 
many  a  law  contest  have  I  had  with  him  and  Mr.  Morri- 
son in  the  courts  since  I  came  to  Toronto  in  1844.  Several 
times  I  have  had  law  contests  with  Mr.  Blake,  the  elder — 
once  with  him  and  the  late  John  Henry  Boulton,  ex-judge, 
when  Robert  Burns,  ex-judge,  assisted  me. 

I  walked  a  good  deal  about  York  to  see  the  sights,  and 
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it  would  astonish  anyone  to  compare  it  then  with  our 
beautiful  city  of  palace  stores.  I  passed  up  to  Yonge 
Street  and  by  the  Bostwick  estate,  in  which  I  am  inter- 
eeted.  Saw  the  cottage  of  the  late  I^rdner  Bostwick,  a 
liandHome,  little  white  frame  liousu  with  grouu  shutters, 
picket  fotice  in  front,  standing  near  the  stit^et  about  where 
Mr,  PotUT's  Htore  is;  and  above  it,  westward,  wooden  two- 
story  h1ioi)s  covered  the  jpx>und  to  the  comer  of  Youge  and 
King,  where  now  stand  the  great  palace  stores  of  W.  A. 
Murray  &  Co.,  Potter's,  Nordbeiiin'r  &  Co.'b  great  music 
tjtore,  which  cost  ?100,000,  Mr.  WiUiam  Stitt's  beautiful 
silk  anil  glove  store,  the  Bun  Marchc  great  .store,  Ellis' 
splendid  Jewelry  store,  and  the  offices  of  the  Canadian 
Pacific  KaihvHy,  iiimiy  of  wiiicli  cost  over  $50,000  each. 
What  II  wonderful  inctaiuorphose  of  things  is  seen  here! 
All  the  houses  on  this  great  property  in  ISSl  would  not 
have  cost  probably  S.")0,000:  now  81,000,000  would  not 
cover  the  cost,  nor  many  inilllon.s  the  price  of  the  goods 
within.  The  land  on  which  tliey  stand — about  one  acre 
and  a  quarter — cost,  in  1.S08  or  thereabout'*,  3400,  bought 
by  Mr,  Bostwick  of  one  Mr.  AHbridge,  who  lived  in 
Searbom*.  utid  now  is  wortli  a  million  and  a  )ia]f  dollars 
apart  from  the  buildings.  The  pei'sons  who  lived  there  in 
some  of  these  bimses  were  Tliomas  ThompHun,  father  of 
the  Manniioth  House  Tliom{>sons:  Mr.  Dixon,  the  great 
HH<idler  and  harness  maker  of  1836-7  in  Tortmto ;  Mr. 
Beard,  father  of  all  the  Beards  so  well  known  of  old  in 
Toronto,  the  mayor  and  deputy  slu-riff;  and  Koss,  the 
merchant,  at  the  turner.  This  is  as  near  as  I  can  remi-m- 
ber.  David  Patterson  hud  a  brick  ston-  on  tin-  opposite 
side  of  King  Street,  and  .1.  A.  Smith,  a  dry-goods  store. 
However,  I  cannot  unumeiiite  all :  we'll  jnihs  on  to  Osgoode 
Hall,  which  consisted  of  only  one  stone  building,  the  old 
i-ast  wing,  where  I  went  to  enter  my  name  anfl  file  papei-a. 
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King  street,  near  Church,  was  all  vacant  land  on  the  north 
aide,  and  the  court-house  stood  where  the  brick  stores  of 
Stark  stand  (opposite  the  St.  James  Cathedral),  but  it 
was  burnt  down  afterwards.  One  Kirk  of  Scotland 
church  stood  on  the  comer  of  now  Adelaide  and  Church 
Streets.  York  was  a  small  town,  made  a  city  afterwards 
in  1834.  Well,  my  lawyer  friends  will  like  to  know  who 
were  the  then  lawyers  of  Toronto :  they  were  Mr.  Wash- 
bum,  Mr.  King  (whose  brother  was  Dr.  King),  Thomas 
Taylor  (son  of  Judge  Taylor,  of  Hamilton),  Henry  Sher- 
wood, Mr.  Sprague  (afterwards  Chancellor),  Mr.  J.  E.  Small, 
Mr.  George  Ridout  (also  Judge  at  Niagara  at  the  time),  C. 
A.  Hagerman,  Robert  R.  Sullivan,  Robert  Baldwin,  his 
father  William  W.  Baldwin,  C.  Gamble,  W.  H.  Draper ; 
Dr.  Rolph  was  in  Dundas;  Mr.  Bidwell,  I  think,  was  there; 
J.  B.  Macaulay,  perhaps,  and  others  I  can't  remember.  The 
doctors :  old  Dr.  Widmer,  Drs.  Morrison,  Tims,  Bumside, 
etc. 

The  churches  in  York  were  few  at  this  time.  Tliere  was 
Dr.  John  Strachan  s  (St.  James  Cathedral)  where  it  now 
stands — the  ground  being  used  as  a  common  burial  ground 
until  some  thirty  years  ago— and  the  names  of  many  of  the 
old  residents  and  families  whose  descendants  are  almost 
extinct  can  yet  be  seen.  The  old  stones  covering  their 
bodies  can  be  read  in  various  places  in  the  ground — but 
many  bodies  were  removed  to  the  new  St.  James  cemetery. 
This  great  church  was  first  built  after  the  war  of  1812,  the 
plot  having  been  selected  perhaps  by  Simcoe  in  1792 — 
was  first  presided  over  by  a  minister  named  Dr.  Stewart 
before  Dr  Strachan  came  to  York,  he  having  come  about 
1810.  My  readers  are  not  perhaps  aware  that  he,  in  the 
first  years  of  his  emigration  to  Canada,  taught  a  young 
gentlemen's  model  (perhaps  grammar  or  district)  school  at 
Cornwall  in  this  province  (a  picture  of  which  I  have  in  my 
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pijssesisioii)-  'it  which,  tin  I  have  said  in  my  remarks  about 
Roliert  Guurlay,  the  sons  of  many  of  the  principal  families 
of  Upper  Canatla  wure  taught  about  1806-7.  At  this 
school  Hucli  iiioii  a»  Jolin  Beverley  Robinson  and  his  brothers 
William  and  Peter,  Archibald  McLean,  Jonas  Jones  and 
limtliers,  Levi  P.  Sherwood,  I  believe,  old  Mr.  VanKoughnet 
and  hrotliera,  and  the  old  Ridout  family  of  York  were 
scholai-s  and  became  political  chums. 

Thei'i-  was  an  old  Kirk  of  i:rcotland  church  almost 
opposite  the  Cathedral,  but  when  first  erected,  I  don't  know ; 
and  there  wars  &  little  rural  church  near  where  Knox's 
church  now  stands,  a  brick  one  standing  under  some  trees, 
in  which  Ur.  Harris,  the  son-in-law  of  that  noble  and 
benevolent  inan,  Jesse  Ketchum,  well  known  here,  many 
years  worahipped.  There  was  the  Methodist  white  brick 
church  on  the  corner  of  Toronto  and  Adelaide  Street  then 
called  Newgate  Street,  I  think.  Tliere  was  a  small 
wooflen  cluu-ch  un  Jarvis  Street  near  Richmond  in  which 
Congregationa lists  at  times  worshipped.  Xo  Roman 
Catholic  church  of  any  size  (if  at  all)  existed.  The 
Methodists,  if  I  mistake  not,  had  another  church  on  or 
near  Melimla  Street.  Zion  church  might  have  been  there, 
but  I  ciiiiiiot  remember. 

The  mercantile  business  was  done  in  1831  about  the 
pi-eaent  market-place  or  east  of  Yonge  Street.  The  papers 
in  York  were  the  Courier,  a  leiuling  Tory,  once  owned  by 
George  Uunu-tt,  of  whom  I  have  spoken:  the  Obaerver, 
owned  by  Mr.  Carey,  a  well-known  independent,  but  odd 
writer:  the  Freeman,  by  Francis  Collins,  who  had  offended 
John  Beverley  Robinson's  "native  malignity,"  and  l>een 
tincfl  so  heavily  and  imprisone<I ;  W.  L.  Mackenzie's  Advo- 
cite,  a  most  spicy  political  critic  against  the  Family  Com- 
pact: the  Colonist,  edited  by  a  bullying,  bigoted  Scotch 
Tory  nnnicil  Scobio,  who  was,  like  George  Gumett  and  the 
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PcUriot,  bitter  against  the  poor  patriot  prisoners.  It  was  a 
large  paper  and  ably  conducted.  In  fact,  the  talent  in 
papers  was  with  the  Tories,  and  in  that  day  York  had 
many.  Mr.  Dalton  published  a  paper  called  the  Patriot — 
continued  by  the  Leader  in  very  modern  times.  He  was 
the  father  of  the  late  R.  G.  Dalton,  Master  in  Chambers  at 
Osgoode  Hall,  one  of  the  fairest,  most  learned  and  useful 
lawyers  in  Toronto  whose  death  I,  and  all  lawyers,  re- 
gretted a  few  years  ago.  I  am  not  certain  but  that  Mr. 
Fothergill  published  a  paper,  the  Palladium.  The  Chris' 
tian  Oiiardian,  a  religious  paper,  was  in  existence,  and 
most  ably  conducted.  Who  were  the  men  of  influence  then 
in  Toronto  ?  Although  I  have  already  alluded  to  many  of 
them,  and  will  do  so  in  future  chapters,  I  consider  it  only 
proper  here  to  make  a  more  general  reference. 

The  following  were  all  mixed  up  in  action,  many  in 
marriage,  and  all  in  political  sins  with  the  oligarchy,  called 
the  "Family  Compact."  Men  left  long  with  absolute 
political  power,  such  as  these  were  (the  best  of  men,  even 
religious  men),  will  lean  towards  the  abuse  of  power,  and 
end  in  selfishness  and  acts  of  oppression  and  self-aggran- 
dizement. Some  allowance  and  charity  must  therefore  be 
shown  for  such  men  and  their  surroundings.  Are  we  at 
this  day  in  our  Province  guiltless  in  respect  of  abuse  of 
privileges  ?  Well,  there  were  the  Campbells — one  was  a 
chief  justice  ;  the  Allans — William  Allan  especially,  about 
whom  I  will  again  speak ;  the  Ridouts,  one,  Thomas,  of  the 
old  Upper  Canada  Bank  ;  the  Smalls,  some  of  whom  were 
very  fair  men;  the  Powells,  one  of  whom  was  a  chief 
justice,  and  one  of  whom  shot  poor  Anderson  in  bad  faith, 
in  the  late  rebellion — he  was  loaded  with  offices ;  the  Elms- 
leys — the  last,  the  Captain,  who  changed  his  religion ; 
the  Camerons — John  Hilliard,  the  chief  of  them ;  the 
Robinsons — three  brothers — the  principal  one,  John  Bever- 
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ley,  whose  name  will  often  appear  in  this  volume — ^loaded 
with  offices ;  the  Strachans — the  principal  one  the  Bishop : 
the  Givenses;  the  Jarvises — the  principal,  William  B.,  who 
took  HO  active  a  part  in  the  i-ebMHon  of  1837 — all  loaded 
with  offices ;  the  Denisons — all  of  whom  seem  to  have  got 
large  shares  of  land :  tlir  Crookshanks^^s ;  the  Macaulays — 
one  of  them  the  noble  .fudge  in  after  yeai-s  :  the  Qambles  : 
the  Boultons — ninuei-ous  and  loaded  with  offices:  the  Wells 
family:  the  McCiills:  the  Hewards :  the  Stantons;  lastly, 
the  Baldwins — many  receiving  great  grants  of  land,  espe- 
cially the  old  iiKin.  W.  W.,  and  some  of  whom,  especially 
Robert,  were  most  worthy  men  and  genuine  Reformers;  all 
of  tht^m  got  small  or  large  farms  or  long  strips  of  land  in 
Vork.  Incidentally  I  might  name  John  Henry  Dunn  and 
Mr.  Markland,  less  connected  with  this  great  clique.  The 
sons  of  W.  W.  Baldwin  inherited  from  their  father.  These 
families  (I  mean  the  heads  of  them)  had  strips  of  land  from 
50  Uj  250  acres,  or  less,  granted  to  them — how,  for  what 
money,  or  why,  we  can't  now  tell,  but  mostly  as  favors. 
Allan  had  the  land  from  Cicrrard  to  Bl<x)r  Street  granted, 
bordering  on  Yonge:  Elmsley,  the  land  from  Maitland  to 
Bloor,  west  side  Yonge:  S.  P.  Jarvis,  land  from  Carlton 
east  to  Parliament,  along  Jarvis  Street.  The  Baldwins 
had  all  the  land  al»out  Spadina  Avenue  to  Bloor  and  north 
to  Wells  Hill,  and  over  it  farther  north  :  Wells,  land  about 
Wells'  Hill:  Smalls,  land  east  in  Leslieville:  Denisons, 
land  west  of  Dovt*rcoui't  Road :  some  this  side.  It  is  not 
easy  to  name  tlutse  lands.  The  Crookshanks*  family  lands 
were  west  of  Bathurst  Street. 

Having  stayed  in  York  about  two  wei^ks,  I  returned  by 
stage,  and  continued  my  studies  in  18.*U,  with  Mr.  Berrie, 
going  frequently  to  my  old  home  near  the  Grand  River.  I 
will  mention  an  incident  that  occurred  to  me  as  a  stu<lent. 
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gmng  up  the  old  stairs,  still  there,  in  the  old  east  wing  of 
Osgoode  Hall — and  going  up  those  stairs  a  thousand  times 
since,  it  has  generally  come  in  my  thoughts.  William 
Warren  Baldwin,  father  of  Robert  Baldwin,  and  of  another 
son  of  his  own  name,  although  called  a  reformer,  yet  was 
a  haughty,  prejudiced,  Protestant  Irish  gentleman,  and 
wonderfully  set  in  all  his  ways  and  notions  of  propriety 
towards  young  men  and  law  students.  He  was  in  1831  a 
Bencher,  probably,  and  also  the  treasurer,  I  think,  of  the 
Law  Society.  He  met  me  half  way  up  these  stairs,  going 
up,  he  coming  down ;  and  although  accustomed  to  he  cour- 
teous to  my  superiors,  not  then  knowing  him  or  who  he 
was,  I  did  not  take  off  my  hat  to  him.  He  spoke  out 
angrily :  "  Sir,  why  do  you  not  take  off  your  hat  ? "  Pass- 
ing ou,  I  entered  the  upper  rooms,  and  said  nothing,  but 
never  forgot  this  salute,  never  will,  it  I  were  to  ascend 
those  stairs  a  thousand  times.  A  little  affront  of  this  kind 
sinks  deep  into  a  boy's  memory,  and  the  old  gentleman  who 
gave  it  was  unnecessarily  particular.  He  was  well  ac- 
quainted with  my  father ;  came  to  Canada  from  Ireland 
about  the  time  my  father  came  from  England.  I  always 
heard  that  he  was  very  rough  and  aristocratic  in  his  ways, 
(juite  different  from  his  two  sods,  who  were  affable  and 
courteous. 

My  return  to  Hamilton  ushered  in  a  busy  year  and 
some  of  the  events  already  alluded  to.  I  continued  to 
write  a  great  deal  on  all  subjects  in  political  and  literary 
papers,  some  of  which  writings  I  have  still.  I  have 
spoken,  too,  of  the  papers  in  which  I  wrote  poetry,  the 
Oaaket  and  Garland.  The  year  1831  hastened  away ; 
Oeorge  IV.  died  ;  the  great  Reform  Bill  came  up,  and  the- 
Polish  War  ended  in  1830-31. 
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THE   GREA.'!'  AGITATION   OF   REFORM    IS   ENGLAND — ^THE 

DUKK  OK   WELLINOTON'S  CARRIAGE  STONED  — 

GREAT   EXCITEMENT  IN'   LONDON. 

There  never  lias  been  probiibly  in  England  greater  ezdte- 
inent  than  tliat  caused  by  the  ngitiitioii  for  reform,  and  the 
doing  away  with  the  rutteii  boroughs  there  by  which  the 
jiriBtocracy  hatl  so  long  ruleil  Parliaments  and  disgraced 
parliamentary  government.  It  was  just  as  William  IV. 
commenced  liis  reign,  and  our  now  great  Sovereign  was  in 
her  ripe  girlliood — not  womanhood.  In  Hamilton,  where  I 
was,  the  Fyr.i'  PruKu  newspapei'  waw  the  leading  Reform 
paper  in  the  west,  us  before  mentioned,  the  columns  of 
which  were  always  open  tu  me,  and  many  a  letter  was  pat 
into  it  by  me  about  this  Refonii  Bill,  in  furtherance  thereof 
so  far  as  colonial  opinion  co<Ud  help.  We  only  obtained 
reports  fnim  England  tiieii  by  sailing  vessels,  which  only 
crossed  alwut  once  a  month.  Wliat  a  change  we  see  in 
human  evenL-j.  looking  back  at  that  time  comparing  it 
with  the  presi'iit '.  We  now  hear  every  morning  at  our 
breakfast  tablus  what  lias  ti'aiispii'ed,  not  only  in  England, 
but  throughont  the  world.  Wn  liear  by  the  telegraph 
passing  its  wondrons  voice,  its  wonderful  electric  power, 
under  a  mighty  ocean.  We  also  get  the  news  in  the  columns 
of  beautifviUy  pnnted  papei-s,  like  the  Globe,  Mail,  World, 
and  still  larger  Aruvriean  papers,  if  in  f)ur  possessioo. 
THE   OFFICES   IIKLI)   IIV   COI.dSKL   WILLIAM   ALLAN. 

This  man  was  one  of  the  most  bigoted,  selfish  and  office- 
grabbing  (if  the  Tory  oligarchy  ealted  the  "  Compact."  He 
came  to  Tni-onto  \i;ry  early  and  wry  poor,  perhaps  in 
1800.  I  never  Ik'ili'I  that  he  harl  any  iMilatives  in  Canada 
hut  his  own  family,  nor  do  I  know  whom  he  married, 
I  only  know  ids  politieal  history  and  his  general  demeanor 
a.s    It    ninu,  n-hich   was   proud    um\    austere,  at    least    to 
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strangers.  He  was  on  the  CommiHsion  that  examined  the 
prisoners  in  the  spring  of  1838,  and  no  doubt  gloated 
over  their  misfortunes.  I  saw  him  there  in  person.  He 
wa^  welt  known  by  my  father,  who  was  &  rich  man, 
educated,  and  far  superior  in  every  way  to  him,  except  in 
his  money  grabbing  and  Family  Compact  selfishness. 
Like  Dr.  John  Strachan,  who  was  of  very  common  origin  in 
Seotlaad,  he  probably  was  never  troubled  with  any  Scot- 
tish relatives  in  Canada.  I  have  heard  a  curious  story  of 
Dr.  Strachan  not  wishing  to  see  a  brother  of  his  who  came 
to  see  him  from  old  Scotlan<l. 

Far  be  it  from  me  to  say  that  any  man  who  was  poor 
and  rose  by  his  merits  and  strength  of  character  higher  up 
the  ladder  of  life,  should  be  underrated.  It  is  rather  a 
merit  in  him ;  but  what  I  coudemn  is  the  forgetfvZneaa  of 
a  man's  origin;  pride  in  one  who  comes  from  below 
when  he  happens  to  get  higher  in  life.  Mr.  Allan  was  a 
close  friend  of  Dr.  Strachan,  and  they  were  about  the  same 
in  their  Scottish  origin. 

The  offices  held  by  Mr.  Allan  as  it  appears  officially  in 
this  government  almanac  were  these :  Honorable  William 
Allan,  Treasurer  of  County  ;  Collector  of  the  Port  of  York ; 
Inspector  of  Shops  and  Still  Licenses ;  Postmaster  of  York, 
Toronto  so  named ;  on  the  Board  of  Education  iu  Gore 
District,  I  find  his  name  here  with  that  of  Qrant  Powell 
and  Dr.  Strachan ;  Bank  of  Upper  Canada,  President  of 
same ;  Trustees,  one  of  them,  for  General  Hospital,  Toronto, 
U.  C.  Now,  what  does  anyone  think  of  this  list  ?  Had 
not  William  L.  Mackenzie  some  ground  for  his  objections  to 
plurality  of  offices  ?  I  find  in  the  same  official  almanac 
others  holding  a  plurality  of  offices,  mostly  among  the 
Family  Compact,  but  far  leas  than  the  above ;  S.  P.  Jarvia 
being  one  of  them  ;  then  come  the  P<j*\elK  In  1839  Mr. 
Allan  was  a  chief  officer  in  the  Canada  Company's  afTairs, 
as  hiB  son  the  Honorable  G.  W.  Allan  has  bocn  many  years. 


1.  Eftsterii  District 

2.  Ottawa  District    

3.  Bathurst  District 

4.  .Johnston  District    

5.  Midland  District  (incluilin*<  1 
0.  Newcastle  District 

7.  Home  District  (including  Yoi 

8.  Gore  District 

9.  Niagara  District 

10.  London  District 

11.  Western  District 


In  1817,  when  Mr.  Robert  (iourh 
Upper  Canada,  and  otlier  persons 
the  population,  it  amounted  to  betw 
Some  persons  think  this  was  too  > 
but  it  was  correctly  estimated,  and 
oflficial — in  the  Government  Almanu' 

This  is  what  Robert  (fourlay  say.*- 
tabulated : 

Western  District. . . .  4,158,  includes  ! 

West  a 
London  District  ....   8,!>07,  includes 

Talbot 
Gore  District   (i.()84.  inr»lM/i'^-  i 
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Now,  I  have  no  reason  to  doubt  this  calcnlation  (page 
139,  Vol.  I.,  "  Gouilay's  Statistics."  1822).  He  says  a  Mr. 
Heriot,  writing  on  the  same  matter,  only  estimates  the 
population  at  80,000.  Then  he  says  that  a  return  was 
made  to  the  U^wr  Canada  Proviocul  Farliiuiient  by 
the  Clerks  of  the  Peace  from  their  respective  districts, 
of  the  persons  taxed.  It  was  found  9,620  persons  were 
taxed  in  the  districts :  and  he  says,  adding  children  and 
wives  to  this  sum  of  population,  it  is  fixed  at  76,960, 
reckoning  eight  in  a  family.  This  was,  no  doubt,  about 
the  population  when  the  war  broke  out  in  1812. 

It  will  be  seen  even  up  to  1828  the  Province  was  divided 
into  the  divisions  of  districts.  I  again  repeat  the  wonder 
that  so  small  a  population  defended  themselves  against  the 
Americans  in  that  war.  But  the  fact  is,  the  Americans 
mtuiageil  the  war  badly.  I  intend  in  Chapter  VI.  to  give 
a  short  sketch  of  the  battles  of  1812, 1813  and  1814  fought, 
referring  to  the  more  litriking  points  in  them,  and  it  will 
Ims  seen  how  badly  the  war  wa.f  manage<l,  and  how  bravely 
generally  Canadians  fought. 

The  Toronto  General  Almanac,  published  in  1839,  by 
authority,  at  the  offlce  of  a  paper  called  the  Palladium, 
by  Charles  Fother^U,  referring  to  Toronto'^  population 
then,  gives  the  full  particulars  by  wards,  and  makes  the 
population  that  year,  of  1838,  12,571  :  including  the  Home 
Distinct,  57,314.  An<l  this  almanac,  which  is  a  very  useful 
one,  full  of  all  kind^  of  information,  speaking  of  the 
the  old  town  of  York's  population  of  1826,  confirms  what 
Courlay  had  said,  that  it  contained  le.ss  than  Kingston.  It 
says  Kingston  contained  2,329,  and  York  only  1,677. 
There  is  no  doubt  that  the  population  of  our  city  has  made 
great  strides,  and  will  continue  to  do  so,  although  there 
has  been  a  slight  check  last  year.  The  almanac  says  that 
the  population  of  Upper  Canada  in  1839  was  513,000. 


iruissacres   ot    the    Armenians    by 
murders  in  and  conquest  of  poor  Pol 
I  took  a  great  interest  in  upholdin 
writinof  articles  in  the  Hamilton  Fn 
the  Cdsket  and  Oarland  in  those  y 
leisure  hours  to  do  so,  and  I  insert  i 
poetry  on  this  subject  then  written, 
serting  them,  but  reserving  them  for  i 
poetry,  which  may  or  may  not  be  p 
great  bear  of  Northern  Asia,  comps 
far  more  civilized  and  of  a  different 
her  tyranny  and   now  holds  her   8( 
Polish  lady  was  abused,  criminally; 
was  murdered  and  degraded  by  Cossa 
Poles  were  and   are  a   noble  race; 
beautiful  in  Europe.     Many  of  this 
deserts  of  Siberia,  many  are  there  n( 
sions  of  Russia  can  never  be  forgotte 
of  the  world.     She  may  fawn  on  Engl 
nations  in  Asia,  and  would  conquer  ] 
saying  is,  "  Scratch  a  Russian,  you  fii 
treacherous,  aggrandizing,  and  smiles  < 
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of  it     She  wants  Constantinople,  and  if  she  gets  it,  may 
prove  her  ruin  when  Europe  rises  up  to  expel  her. 

THE  POLES. 

Written  for  the  Catket,  No.  2,  October,  1881. 

Hark  !  the  trumpet's  peals  in  gladness  flow 

From  Kosciusco's  land, 
O'er  crimson  combat's  vivid  glow, 

And  Poland's  martial  band. 

On,  sons  of  freedom  I  victory 

The  trumpet  loud  proclaims  ; 
On,  sons  of  freedom  !  liberty 

Now  crowns  thy  heroes'  names. 

See  1  the  Cossack  flies  in  dire  dismay 

Before  Skrzynecki's  troop, 
While  round  his  warriors  gory  lay, 

Or  fly  with  screaming  whoop. 

The  Russian  boor  bedew'd  with  gore, 

Now  smiles  upon  his  fate. 
And  turns  his  eyes  benighted  o'er 

With  black  revengeful  hate. 

Look  !  a  tear  of  sorrow  from  his  eye 

Slow  o'er  his  cheek  doth  roam, 
His  heaving  breast  gives  forth  a  sigh. 

While  thinking  of  his  home. 


FALLEN  WARSAW. 

From  the  Gfartond,  Literary  Paper,  Hamilton,  November  24th,  1832 

Peace  to  your  shades,  ye  heroes  of  the  grave  ! 
No  more  your  arms  are  rais'd  aloft  to  save 
Tour  glorious  native  land  of  olden  fame  ; 
No  more  your  bosoms  glow  with  freedom's  flame. 

Rest,  Polish  warriors  !  'neath  thy  country's  shame 
Her  sighs  unheard,  her  woes  without  reclaim  ; 
Your  valiant  deeds  all  praise,  your  fate  deplore. 
Piteous  sighs  they  gave,  but  aid  forbore. 


xiic  ui  u  ui  i.\.ixy  again  iiiny  8LruHl> 
With  criinsoii  touch,  and  call  tht 
But  ne'er  again  shall  strain  youi 
Or  Warsaw's  fallen  turrets  glean 

Your  fathers'  ghosts  in  bitter  wr 
With  swords  of  tire  upon  their  t< 
That  held  in  awe  the  Crescent's 
When  on  Vienna's  walls  it  long'< 

'Twas  the  brave  Sob'eski's  timel 
The  bold  Mahomet's  thrcat'ning 
And  drove  from  Europe's  tremb 
Whose  frightful  power  uncheck'< 

Oh,  base  ingratitude  of  kings  !  tl 
Of  hopeful  aid  were  freely  given 
Of  Russia's  crafty  king  none  dar 
Save  Poland's  victims  and  her  h< 

The  last  was  written  by  me  wliei 
cnished  by  Russian  cruelty,  the  Ik 
slaughtered,  the  women  outraged,  a 
country's  inhabitants  lay  in  the  grav( 

How   much   better  is   this    brutal 
would  trust  it  ?     Ruasia  no  doubt  hi 
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MARSHALL  S.   BI  DWELL. 

I  intended  to  have  inti-oduced  this  honored  name  with 
Bome  extended  remarks  in  this  chapter  as  it  is  mentioned 
therein,  but  will  have  to  defer  it  to  a  futui'e  one.  He  was 
in  an  eminent  degree  a  mo<lel  man  in  private  and  in  his 
public  life,  for  over  twenty  years,  until  compelled  to 
leave  Canada  in  December,  1837,  under  mean  and  dastardly 
threats  by  Sir  Francis  Bond  Heaxl,  who  was  urged  on  by 
such  men  as  Hagerman,  and  that  sneak  in  assumed  reform 
clothes,  Sullivan,  Robinson  and  others.  He  had  been 
the  Speaker  of  the  Legislature,  the  leader  of  the  Bar. 
But  he  was  compelled  to  leave,  as  said,  without  any  trial, 
without  any  proof,  which  Dr.  Ryerson  proposed  to  show, 
but  he  (Bidwell)  would  never  return.  He  was  a  Methodist 
of  eminence,  a  Christian  of  a  most  devoted  character,  and 
a  promoter  of  the  highest  public  measures  at  all  times. 
Let  the  matter  rest  until  the  next  or  seventh  chapter. 

A  FURTHER   REFERENCE  TO    METHODISM   IN   CANADA  AND 

ENGLAND. 

In  one  of  my  anterior  chapters,  I  refer  at  some  length  to 
Methodism  in  Canada,  but  promised  again  to  refer  to  it. 
By  the  kindness  of  the  managers  of  the  large  Methodist 
Book  Room,  in  which  such  a  great  variety  of  fine  books 
is  found,  I  had  the  privilege  of  referring  to  two  books, 
by  which  I  learned  some  facts  worth  noting  here.  The 
books  to  which  I  refer  are  the  "  Centennial  of  Canadian 
Methodism,"  published  by  direction  of  the  General  Con- 
ference in  1892,  and  a  beautifully  bound  and  illustrated 
volume,  entitled  "  The  Story  of  Methodism  throughout  the 
World,"  by  A.  B.  Hyde,  S.T.D.,  Professor  of  Greek  in  the 
University  of  Denver,  member  of  the  American  Philological 
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about  five  and  a  half  millions  of  ] 
not  one-half  of  those  who  feel  its  in 

The  author  of  this  book,  the  pre 
Denver,  1888,  says  he  has  been  for 
of   Methodism  and    fully  acquaint 
characters. 

John  Wesley  was  a  graduate 
England,  in  1729,  where  he  comme] 
his  friends  into  a  new  mode  of  vie^ 
began  to  read  the  New  Testament 
ceded  that  in  1729  the  world  was  : 
to  religion,  and  needed  a  revival, 
ality  of  the  court  of  Charles  I 
iquity,  who  as  compared  with  Crom 
was  a  devil,  had  disgi-aced  the  worL 
steeped  in  French  debauchery.  Cron 
then  darkness  commenced  to  gather, 
bed,  "  God  will  take  care  of  His  pe 
known  to  my  readers  that  the  < 
Ordered  Cromwell's  bones  to  be  du 
Bradshaw's,  and  placed  upon  a  pub 

of.         A     nrrpofi^r  villoin  not^of  voinrr^/^rl 
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Methodism.  Adam  Clark  says  John  Wesley's  mother,  who 
had  nineteen  children,  was  one  of  the  greatest  women  and 
mothers  that  ever  lived.  All  her  life  she  urged  him  on  to 
holiness  and  God's  service.  He  went  to  Oxford  and  soon 
surpassed  all  the  students,  and  at  twenty- three  had  formed 
a  club  of  young  men  called  "  The  Holy  Club,"  devoted  to 
God  8  service.     Whitfield  was  one. 

George  Whitfield  was,  like  Moody,  a  wonderful  Christian, 
a  modern  St.  Paul.  As  in  the  case  of  Chalmers,  a  great 
sickness  nigh  unto  death  converted  him.  The  author  of 
the  "  History  of  Methodism "  says  Whitfield  was  the 
greatest  orator  England  had.  Franklin  admired  him 
greatly,  and  so  also  did  Hume,  the  philosopher. 

THE   FUNDAMENTAL   POINTS   OF    METHODISM. 

After  a  great  deal  of  research  into  doctrinal  points  and 
the  opinions  of  ecclesiastical  men  in  all  days,  John  Wesley 
arrived  at  the  sum  of  spiritual  belief.  But  it  was  such  as 
St.  Paul  and  the  apostles  of  Christ  laid  down  in  their  epis- 
tles, and  what  Christ  more  summarily  asserted.  I  see 
nothing  new  in  it.  Christ  asserts  it  in  the  fifteenth 
chapter  of  St.  John's  Gospel ;  St.  Paul  asserts  it  in  the 
eighth  chapter  of  Romans  and  the  fifth  chapter  of  2  Corin- 
thians. John  \Vesley  only  emphasized  and  put  it  into 
absolute  daily  practice.  I  find  at  the  bottom  of  all  dis- 
senting creeds  the  same  thing — and  it  is  the  animating 
principle  of  the  Church  of  England — which  is  guided  too 
much  by  its  Prayer  Book — a  half-Romish  book ;  but  the 
bottom  principles  of  this  great  Church  are  right.  They 
should  abandon  the  worst  points  in  this  book,  as  the 
Presbyterians  should  revise  their  Confession  of  Faith. 
Did  Christ  give  us  an  obscure  Gospel,  or  something  very 
plain  to  any  understanding  ? 


the  Kev.  William  iilack,  in  lY/li;  and 
Canada  between  1780  and  1700.  I 
Canada  were  Adolphustown,  Napa 
County,  Kingston  and  Brock ville,  th: 
the  Rev.  Mr.  Losee,  missionary  of  the 
Church. 

What  we  want  with  religion  is  a  sh 
sense  as  well  as  enlightened  enthusias 
extravagant  in  His  sermons — all  was 
— an  unfaltering  faith  in  His  Gospel, 
give  more  than  a  short  notice  here  o 
odism  in  Canada. 

ROBERT  OOURLAY — FURTHER  REFEE 

He,  in  reference  to  Sandwich,  says 
there  on  the  18th  day  of  December, 
queries  about  statistics. 

This  township  began  to  be  settled  ii 
or  a  little  earlier.  Contains  now  ( 
Settled  chiefly  on  the  front  of  the  i 
larger  then  than  now,  as  it  is  desc 
teen  shops,  eight  taverns,  eight  wind 
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up  for  the  Huron  Indians.  The  report  was  signed  by 
William  Caldwell,  J.P.,  Chairman,  and  A.  Maisonville, 
Secretary. 

TOWNSHIP  OF   RALEIGH. 

The  address  to  Mr.  Gourlay  is  very  flattering.  Speaks 
highly  of  his  laudable  efforts  to  get  information  and  pro- 
mote emigration.  The  township  commenced  to  settle  in 
1792.  The  settlement  is  chiefly  on  the  banks  of  the 
Thames,  and  a  small  one  on  Lake  Erie,  and  there  were 
only  about  250  persons  there.  This  is  now  a  well-settled 
township.  The  report  is  signed  by  thirteen  persons  of 
influence.  Among  them  I  see  the  names  of  Daniel  Dolson 
and  William  McCrae,  J.P. 

TOWNSHIPS  OF  CHATHAM,   CAMDEN,   HARWICH,   OXFORD  AND 

HOWARD 

are  referred  to,  were  thinly  settled.  A  Mr.  John  Dolson 
signed  the  report.  There  is  a  Mr.  Dolson,  an  influential  man, 
now  in  the  town  of  Chatham.  All  these  townships  are  now 
well  settled.  Chatham  town  now  contains  nearly  10,000 
people.  There  were,  in  1817,  a  good  many  Indians — the 
Delewares  and  Moraviana  All  this  region  suffered  by  the 
American  invasion  in  the  war  of  1812.  All  reports  sent  to 
Mr.  Gourlay  from  the  extreme  west — middle  townships 
from  Trafalgar  and  Nelson — concurred  in  approving  of  his 
actions,  and  said  the  Government  at  York  were  to  blame 
for  not  selling  the  lands,  and  for  absentees  holding  lands. 

EASTWARD   IN   NELSON,   WELLINGTON   SQUARE  AND 

TRAFALGAR. 

The  persons  who  signed  a  reply  to  Mr.  Gourlay  seem  to 
have  been  very  influential.  These  were  William  Chisholm 
John  Brant,  Asahel  Davis,  Thomas  Ghent,  Daniel  O'Reilly, 
Morris  McKay,  Augustus  Bates. 


Van  Everys,  and  otliers  ;  and  John  B 
and  Richard  Hatt  approved  of  Gourl 
One  of  the  largest  and  best  replie 
Clarke  and  Robert  Addison,  of  Niagj 
bottom  of  the  faults  of  the  York  Go 
English  Government  too. 

LANDS  OUT  OF  THE  GRAND   RIVE] 

Thomas  Clarke  says  the  beautifu 
1817  (part  of  this  grant)  was  grant 
Executive  Council ;  29,000  acres  were 
the  great  seal   of   the   Province  in 
shillings  currency  an  acre. 

His  language  in  this  letter  addi 
strong  and  firm,  condemning  the  police 
department  at  York,  and  in  favor  o 
and  of  American  settlers.  The  India 
River  an  immense  tract,  of  which  »S5i 
by  them  at  that  price,  the  principal 
hands  of  trustees  for  them,  and  the  i 
sents  to  them  annually,  as  it  is  still. 
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WATERLOO  AND  WOOLWICH. 

Waterloo's  grant  was  of  the  same  size  as  Dumfries.  Wool- 
wich's grant  was  86,000  acres  adjoining  and  above  Nichol. 
Waterloo  is  one  of  the  finest  townships  in  Upper  Canada. 

Who  bouirht  the  Dumfries,  Watt'rloo  and  Woolwich 
lands,  I  don't  know,  but  think  the  Dicksons  bought  the 
first,  and  paid  no  doubt  the  same  as  Clarke  paid.  Thus 
the  Indians  got  some  less  than  S35(),000.  Nichol,  so  wild 
in  1807,  is  the  one  through  which  I  rode  in  1 832  and  was 
lost     Now  well  settled. 

The  name  of  the  Rev.  Robert  Addison  I  greatly  respect. 
Well  I  might,  as  he  christened  me  in  181 2,  and  was  long  a 
most  useful  minister  of  the  Gospel.  Mr.  Thomas  Clarke  I 
have  no  reason  to  so  respect,  for  he  and  Thomas  Street 
treated  my  father  very  unjustly  in  about  1810,  and  when 
he  died  in  1833.  These  men  blamed  the  land  granting 
department  at  York  at  first. 

Mr.  Gourlay  in  his  description  of  Canadian  animals 
makes  some  errors.  He  says  there  are  two  species  of 
weasels  in  Canada,  the  brown  and  the  white,  the  fact 
being  that  the  first  turns  white  in  the  winter.  He  says 
the  common  deer  has  short,  turned-up  horns,  whereas  the 
male,  when  old,  has  very  long  branchy  horns.  He  saj'^s 
we  have  an  animal  called  the  wolverene ;  no  such  animal 
ever  existed.  He  says  the  porcupine  climbs  trees;  such 
assertion  is  wrong.  He  spells  raccoon,  racoon.  He  says 
we  have  only  four  kinds  of  squirrels  but  we  have  five, 
including  the  flying  s([uirrel,  which  has  always  been  found 
in  this  province.  He  says  we  hav(?  only  one  kind  of 
wild-cat,  but  I  think  we  have  two. 


CHAPTER   T 

Going  back  a  little — Intercourse  with  brotln 
What  was  done  on  the  farm  in  the  wc 
in  a  farmer's  life — Kindness  of  Dr.  I 
life  and  at  death — 1832,  an  emigrant  3 
cholera  year — Who  were  then  in  Hami 
Some  strange  emigrants  whom  I  kne 
weather — Driving  oxen — The  flight  oj 
— My  father  wanted  to  go  to  Chili  in  1 

For  a  time  I  go  back  in  events  in 
old  once-loved  scenes,  with  sistei-s  anc 
auld  lang  syne."     Then  will  refer  to 
time  again. 

MY   SISTER   HELEl 

I  have  said  something  about  my  sij 
chapter  and  her  infancy.  Bom  on  tl 
after  our  arrival  from  the  Bay  of  Q 
more  of  her  on  the  Grand  River  fan 
*31,  '32.  She  had  a  sagacious  cat,  an- 
fields  at  times  with  this  cat  in  182 
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bouse  mouse,  this  field  mouse,  and  a  wood  mouse,  with 
white  on  its  under  parts,  having  a  long  tail,  is  shy,  and 
quick  in  its  actions,  is  only  found  in  woods  so  far  as  I  know. 
The  rat  is  a  large  species  of  mouse,  and  was  not  in  Upper 
Canada  before  1780, 1  am  told.  This  cat  understood  its 
business  well,  and  what  we  wanted  it  to  do,  and  enjoyed  it 
Cats  are  often  very  intelligent,  very  affectionate,  and  will 
find  their  way  back  to  their  homes  when  left  very  far  off. 
After  the  death  of  her  mother  Helen  had  a  lonely  time,  no 
female  about  the  house  to  talk  to  her  except  servanta  We 
used  often  to  sit  in  winter  about  the  blazing  wood  fires  in 
the  Grand  River  farm  with  our  father  after  our  mother's 
death.  Helen  would  talk  to  him  and  do  many  little  kind- 
nesses for  him ;  often  have  I  seen  this.  Henry,  Ferdinand, 
Alonzo  and  myself  were  at  home  in  long  winter  nights  of 
1829-30. 

In  1830  she  spent  a  little  time  with  her  sisters  Maria 
and  Harriet.  In  1832  at  Dundas  with  me,  and  with  her 
father  in  the  .summer  when  I  was  sick.  In  1833  and  1834 
she  was  at  school  at  Toronto,  where  she  was  very  kindly 
treated  by  Bishop  Strachan  an<l  his  wife.  She  was  taught 
at  a  large  private  school  of  Mrs.  Widow  Coburn,  a  Scotch 
lady  who  lost  her  husband  near  Montreal  from  an  attack 
of  cholera  in  1832.  Mrs.  Coburn  had  sons  and  daughters 
— one  of  her  sons  lived  in  Cobourg  and  was  a  lawyer,  and 
afterwards  a  member  of  the  Legislature.  At  this  school,  in 
the  winter  of  1834,  my  sister  caught  a  violent  cold  from 
careless  thin  dressing,  a  habit  in  some  schools  then  and 
now.     She  was  a  member  of  the  English  Church. 

HOW  SHOULD   YOUNG   LADIES   DRESS   IN   SCHOOLS  ? 

It  was  at  this  school  the  custom  to  let  young  ladies,  even 
in  winter,  dross  with  bare  arms  and  iii^cks,  often  going  in 
cold  winter  weather  to  church  with  their  dresses  or  cloaks 


manner  ot  dress  in  ^^cotland,  which 
and  was  surprised  at  it  as  a  yoiin<i^ 
great  pain  in  March,  1834.  a^^^ed   IS, 
in    her   hands,    wliich    is    in    my    pc 
eighty  years  old  if  now  alive.     Her  I 
James'  burial-ground  in  this  city  on 
Bishop  Strachan  officiating,  I  being 
a  devoted  Christian  girl.     If  there  i 
young  ladies  are  treated  as  they  were 
warn  them  and  their  overseers  to 
climate  is  too  cold  for  such  a  mode  o 
abundance  of  means  of  avoiding  it, 
very  modest. 

In  memory  of  a  sister  so  dear,  if 
words  and  verses  about  her — stanzi 
wrote  the  next  year  after  her  death, 
making  slight  alterations — it  will  b( 
very  fond  of  morning  glories,  a  dim 
I  alluded.  I  had  played  with  her  in 
and  was  present  at  her  last  sickness. 

Ere  womanhood  had  come  to  t 

r\ »_  1 i:-_i.   VI 
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Or  gaze  upon  the  golden  Runs, 

Whose  courses  through  the  skies  have  run  ; 

But  art  thou  gone,  forever  gone. 

Like  all  our  dearest  ones  ? 

Sweet  flowers  will  deck  the  mountain  s  brow. 

The  gleesome  thrush  as  loudly  sing. 

And  nature  look  as  bright  as  now. 

In  ev'ry  joyful  coming  spring  ; 

But  Helen,  thou  art  passed  away. 

With  girlhood  sports  no  more  to  play, 

To  mingle  with  the  earthly  clay. 

Is  this  man's  sad  abiding  fate, 
To  live,  to  think  and  then  to  die  ? 
All  nature  see  the  star-decked  sky, 
A  universe  of  worlds  so  great. 
Then  pass  away  with  dust  to  lie  ? 
It  cannot  be  ;  we'll  surely  rise. 
To  brighter  spheres,  unclouded  skies, 
To  see  again  with  spirit  eyes. 

PLOUGHING   IN    THE    RICH    SOIL    WITH    HORSES —THOUGHTS 
ON    farmers'   lives    in    1828   AND   AFTER. 

lienry  woiild  hold  the  plough,  I  wouM  drive  the  horses, 
in  1826,  '27,  '28.  We  would  pretend  to  be  men  and  talk 
of  what  we  would  do.  We  assumed  names.  I  was  *  Mr. 
Clarke/'  and  he  someone  else.  So  we  built  castles  in  the 
air,  and  drew  bright  pictures  of  coming  manhood.  The 
birds  were  sitting  in  the  trees  about  us  calling  **  caddy- way , 
caddy-way,"  the  little  grey  birds  of  which  I  have  spoken 
called  "  plough-birds."  We  greatly  enjoyed  ourselves  with 
this  imagined  manhood.  I  cannot  remember  that  my 
brothers  and  I  ever  quarrelled  or  ha<i  bad  woi-ds  to 
say  to  one  another.  How  blessed  a  thing  is  this!  In 
after  life  it  is  happy  to  think  of. 

All  my  brothers  have  gone  above  to  a  happier  life.    Two 


iiu  iiieiiioiy  may  arise  lo  cause  ret 
brother  Ferdinand  died  on  the  Mis 
Henry  in  Toledo,  Ohio,  in  March,  KS 
before  in  Ohio  in  1835  in  a  journe^ 
purpose,  to  which  I  shall  refer  in  a 
brother  Alonzo  died  near  Chatham  ir 
Chicago),  in  one  of  the  French  settlem 
a  French  woman. 

When  ploughing  as  described,  k 
would  follow  and  pick  up  the  grubs 
up — tame  as  barn  fowls.  In  the  ca 
June  and  July  when  the  cows  had  co 
and  were  chewing  their  evening  cuds 
will  was  calling  to  its  mate  in  the  i 
wood-cock  was  making  its  flight  into 
there  its  usual  cry ;  when  nature  wa 
tory  to  the  going  of  man  to  his  rei 
(and  is  now  among  fanners  in  the  wo< 
hush  of  the  happy  things  around  us 
calmness  is  lovely,  and  the  farmer's  li 
happiest  in  the  country.  Long  may  oi 
enjoy  this  quietude,  and  Canada  be 
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wood-peckers,  sometimes  two  at  a  time,  would  alight  on  it ; 
then  we  would  strike  it  with  an  axe  as  hard  as  we  could, 
and  kill  bgth.  These  birds  will  soon  strip  a  tree.  There 
were  many  in  1826-8. 

In  1826  I  went  into  the  woods  to  cut  a  tree  for  fire-wood 
and  carelessly  cut  a  deep  gash  in  the  fleshy  part  of  the 
calf  of  my  leg.  It  bled  some;  I  tied  a  handkerchief  tightly 
around  it  and  walked  home  with  difficulty  to  my  mother. 
Had  the  cut  been  where  it  would  have  bled  much  it 
might  have  been  dangerous.  I  was  three-quarters  of  a 
mile  from  home  and  was  laid  up  several  months.  In 
1832  I  recollect  going  into  the  pea-field  with  a  scythe 
and  cutting  peas  in  August  in  its  hotte^st  days.  In 
order  to  help  my  father  build  his  new  house,  I  used 
to  go  with  a  yoke  of  oxen  named  "Buck  and  Bright" 
(I  could  manage  oxen  as  well  as  horses)  to  haul  sand 
for  building  the  new  house  three  miles  from  a  fann  on 
Fairchild's  Creek,  owned  by  Mr.  Bunnell,  whose  family 
now  live  in  Brantford.  Many  loads  I  so  drew  in  the 
hot  summer  days  in  1830.  In  addressing  juries  in  the 
country  where  agricultural  questions  came  up,  I  used  to 
tell  them,  "  Gentlemen  of  the  jury,  I  was  once  a  farmer  s 
boy  and  understand  all  al)out  a  farm,"  so  they  were  s^itis- 
fied  with  my  course  of  argument.  Probably  no  lawyer  in 
Toronto  ever  addressed  more  country  juries  than  I  have 
since  1844  up  to  1880.  It  may  be  known  to  be  the  case  by 
Judge  Boyd,  who  used  to  go  with  me  at  times,  then  practising 
as  a  lawyer.  The  same  may  be  said  of  the  now  Judges 
Falconbridge  and  Chancellor  Boyd,  as  well  as  the  County 
Court  Judge,  Mr.  Morgan,  then  in  Newmarket.  I  used  to 
have  some  curious  cases — -jury  cases — before  Judge  Gowan, 
of  BaiTie,  in  his  county.  One  I  might  allude  to,  it  is  short. 
It  was  about  the  identity  of  pigs  claimed  by  two  neighbors. 
It  is  strange  how  difficult  it  is  often  to  prove  the  identity 
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of  pigs,  dogs,  or  cattle ;  they  grow  so  fast  their  appear- 
ances change  greatly  in  a  year, 

THE  MONO  CASE   ABOUT  A   HERD  OF   PI08. 

Some  twenty-four  years  ago  it  came  up  before  a  jury. 
The  question  was  settled  chiefly  by  the  pigs  knowing  the 
peculiar  calls  of  the  defendant's  family,  and  answeriog 
them.  My  client  lost  his  case ;  I  was  for  the  plaintiff 
Dog  cases  of  this  kind  occur  in  towns  and  villages  more 
than  in  the  country.  Well,  in  these  cases,  as  in  all, 
truth  and  strict  justice  sliould  be  the  main  ends  of  law. 
Snap  verdicts  may  be  obtained  by  an  eloquent,  skilful 
lawyer,  but  it  is  no  satisfaction  secretly  to  him  or  any  one 
if  he  succeeds  by  trampling  on  truth  and  Justice. 

AN  OLD  LOO  COUET-HOUSE  ON  JOHN  STREET  IN  HAMILTON  IN 
1837-8-9. — A  GREAT  TRIAL  THERE  IN  1837. 

Will  any  of  my  readera  in  Hamilton  (and  some  will 
doubtless  read  my  book)  remember  this  log  court-house  ? 
I  fear  not,  for  it  is  over  sixty-nine  years  ago  tliat  I  was  in 
it  with  my  father  at  a  great  trial  there  in  August,  1827, 
reported  in  the  Gore  Gazette  (now  in  my  possession),  pub- 
lished by  the  late  George  Qumett,  at  Anca-ster,  in  the 
old  Compact  interest.  A  long  time  ago,  this.  The  good  old 
Bible  says,  and  it  is  mostly  true  in  its  assertions,  "  Three 
scores  and  ten  are  the  age  of  men ;  if  they  longer  live, 
life  but  trouble  gives."  Solomon  in  all  his  glory,  with  all  his 
wives  and  concubines, — chariots,  palaces,  gold,  great  temple 
and  vanities,  only  lived  about  seventy  years.  Take  up 
your  Bibles  and  see.  David,  his  father  before  him,  only 
lived  to  the  age  of  seventy -one  yeare,  and  then  was  feeble ; 
but  here  am  I,  at  the  age  of  near  eighty-six,  writing 
about   this   trial   that  took   place   sixty-nine  years  ago ! ! 
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This  old  court-house  stood  near  where  Mr.  Cattermole's 
boarding  house  stood  in  1834,  just  opposite  the  Hamilton 
court-house  square,  east  side  of  John  Street.  I  boarded  at 
this  house  for  about  two  years,  in  1834  and  part  of  1835, 
perhaps.  It  was  a  house  where  many  Scotch  and  English 
gentlemen  boarded  and  some  ladies.  Suppose  I  mention 
a  few  names,  whose  owners — all  of  whom  were  older  than 
I  was — ^now  passed  away :  Colonel  Bowen,  an  English- 
man ;  Captain  Milne,  a  lieutenant  of  the  British  Navy,  son 
of  him  of  whom  I  spoke  as  the  friend  of  my  father  in 
early  times ;  Mr.  Watson,  his  w^ife,  and  Miss  Maitland,  his 
wife's  sister.  Mr.  Watson  was  a  brewer,  once  lived  in 
Oakville.  Mr.  Cattermole  was  a  genuine  Englishman, 
lived  in  this  house  for  perhaps  ten  3'ears. 

In  1827,  my  fatlier  took  me  to  this  old  court-house, 
and  there  were  few  better  anywhere.  He  seemed  to 
want  to  make  me  accustomed  to  courts.  There  was  much 
excitement  about  a  wicked  and  wanton  personal  assault 
made  upon  Mr.  George  Rolph,  of  Dundas,  by  some  dis- 
guised (so-called)  gentlemen  in  that  year.  At  first  they 
were  not  known,  many  never  known,  but  Dr.  James  Ham- 
ilton and  Titus  G.  Simons,  of  West  Flamboro,'  and  a  Mr. 
Robertson,  whom  I  never  knew  (the  others  I  did),  were 
found  out,  tried,  convicted  and  fined  $80  each,  that  is, 
Hamilton  and  Simons — Robertson  got  clear.  This  sum  at 
that  day  would  be  equal  to  8200  now.  I  went  to  the  trial 
for  a  time  with  my  father.  Mr.  Justice  James  B.  Macaulay, 
then  of  York,  >vas  the  Judge,  assigned  specially  by  commis- 
sion to  try  this  special  ca^e,  and  impartially  he  did  so,  as  he 
acted  in  every  case  he  ever  tried.  Dr.  John  Rolph,  Rol)ert 
Baldwin  and  Dr.  William  Warren  Baldwin,  his  father,  acted 
for  George  Rolph  as  counsel.  Allan  N.  McNab  and  a  Mr. 
Chewett  acted  for  the  defendants.  The  cause  of  the  out- 
rage arose  from  political  envy  and  private  hatred,  as  the 
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public  thought.  I  think  Mr.  George  Rolph  was  elected  a 
member  of  the  Legislature  in  1828  after  the  trial,  showing 
what  the  public  thouglit,  yet  the  influence  of  his  enemies 
caused  hia  removal  from  his  office  of  Clerk  of  the  Peace 
soou  after,  a  removal  tor  no  other  reason. 

There  ia  a  criminal  history  attached  to  this  old  court- 
house. It  was  here  that  two  men  named  Younff,  living  in 
Barton,  on  the  mountain,  were  tried  away  back  in  1830, 
for  murderinfj  their  hired  man.  Tliey  were  convicted  on 
the  evidence  of  a  man  who  said  he  saw  the  supposed 
murdered  man  thrown  into  a  coal  pit  on  fire.  Some  bones 
were  found  which  doctors  {whom  I  don't  remember)  testified 
were  the  remains  of  a  human  being.  So  the  two  Youngs 
were  convicted,  but  the  execution  of  death  was  delayed. 
The  suppoaed-to-be-murdered  man  returned  within  a  year 
or  leHH,  and  the  perjured  witness  was  then  tried  and  sen- 
tenced to  stand  in  the  pUlory  in  the  atockB  in  the  Ham- 
ilton public  square  for  one  or  two  days,  his  neck  being  in 
a  yoke,  and  everyone  gazing  at  him.  This  was  the  only 
case  that  ever  so  happened.  It  was  a  terrible  case  of 
perjury,  for  had  not  the  man  said  to  be  murdered  returned, 
the  two  Youngs  might  Irnve  been  hung. 

ANOTHER  CURIOUS  INCIDENT  IN  CHICAGO,  1840. 
It  was  from  this  old  court-house  which  had  a  goal  under 
or  attached  to  it,  that  an  Ii-ishman  escaped  by  digging  out, 
who  had  been  convicted  of  rape  in  Brantford.  This  man 
was  afterwards  tried  in  Chicago  in  1840  when  I  was  there 
practising  law,  for  the  murder  and  rape  of  a  woman  who  lived 
up  the  north  branch  of  the  Chicago  River,  and  was  hung  on 
the  prairies,  a  mile  from  the  town.  The  evidence  was  cir- 
cumstantial only,  but  convinced  the  jury.  There  had  been  a 
great  stru^le  in  a  wet  muddy  place,  and  the  prisoner 
seemed  in  the  struggle  to  liave  hod  a  piece  of  hia  flannel 


OF  TORONTO,   BAKRISl^R.  \i^^ 

shirt  collar  torn  oft',  whicli  had  a  peculiar  kind  of  button 
on  it.  The  button  ami  piece  were  found  and  identified 
by  a  woman  in  Chica;j|;o  wlio  sewed  on  the  button  for  the 
prisoner.  It  was  also  pi-oveil  that  he  hail  made  threats 
against  the  niunlenHl  wonmn,  and  hiid  burnt  up  his  clothes 
in  his  hut  the  day  of  the  murder. 

A   NEW   COURT-HOUSE   BUILT  OV   STONK,    1830. 

The  old  court-house  wits  torn  down,  and  Peter  H. 
Hamilton,  my  bi'other-in-law.  was  the  head  coiitnictor,  who 
employed  a  builder  to  build  a  stone  court-house  on  the  spot 
where  the  present  splendid  Vniilding  stands.  The  builder 
was  named  Haniy.  I)(x^s  any  one  now  remember  him  if 
I  do,  and  saw  the  foundation  laid,  the  marks  of  the  sand 
dug  out,  where  once  the  water  waslied  it  up — the  mai'ks  of 
water  plainly.  It  was  fi-om  this  lo^  court-house  yoal, 
too,  that  tw^o  other  men  were  hun^,  one  named  Vincent 
and  the  other  Nadley,  tlie  rxiiQt  dates  1  don't  remembi*r. 

THE  WONDERFUL    IXSTINOT    OF     BIRDS— WII.XT    IJECOAIES   OK 
OUR   SUMMER    BIRDS — WILD    BIRDS    IN'    Ol'R   WINTER. 

I  used  in  olden  times  to  be  greatly  intej'ested  in  this 
question,  and  many  of  my  readers  may  be  now.  I  used  to 
hear  flocks  of  wild  {jeese  at  night  flying  in  the  high  air. 
crying  as  they  c^ime  ntjar  water,  **  Hong,  hong,  hung, 
hong,"  and  likewise  the  whistling  of  innumerable  flocks  of 
ducks  up  in  the  air,  all  going  south,  probably  to  the  Gulf 
of  Mexico,  South  or  North  Cai-olina.  Curiosity  often  made 
me  ask  where  do  our  sweet  little  biixls  go,  and  I  find  they 
go  south  to  Texas  and  other  distant  lands,  winter  thei*e 
and  return  to  bless  us  with  their  songs  in  the  spring. 

Until  January  hist  I  had  a  grandson  named  after  me, 

who  was   a    son    of    my   daughter,   Mrs.   Julia    Isabella 

Oldright,  formerly  of  Toi-onto.     He  was  a  student  in  tht; 
10 
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University  of  Texas,  liad  been  two  years  in  Gemiany  at 
T'^niverHJtit'H  thoiv,  returned  to  Texas  in  1895,  and  was  a 
lecturer  on  Biology  in  the  said  Aiwa  Mater,  when  ii  very 
sudden  and  lamentable  attack  of  violent  di|)htheria  carried 
him  off  on  the  IDth  day  of  January,  18!>0.  He  was  pas- 
KiOD^uely  fond  of  birds,  a  j,'i'eat  ornitholo<;ist,  had  been  in 
Toronto  some  ten  years  af;;o  and  knew  our  bii-ds,  was  well 
iicijU.iinted  with  them  and  the  Texas  birds.  In  1890  he 
wrot>:  ine  a  fond  letter  almut  the  Texan  and  Canadian  birds, 
which  I  herein  insert  to  sliow  wliere  our  birds  go  in  the 
wiiiliT.  It  will  be  rejvd  with  interest,  no  doubt.  His 
de;-ei-i[)tion  of  tlie  inoeking-bird  and  of  tiie  southern  red 
bird  is  very  pai'tieular  and  fine.  We  have  tliese  birds  in 
cajjes  in  Toronto.  I  have  hod  them,  and  I  heard  and  saw 
them  in  Texas  in  1881  when  there.  When  lying  in  bed 
in  Texas  at  daylight  the  mocking-bird  used  to  sing  close  to 
iny  window.  Thi.s  bird  is  the  best  mimic  in  the  world-  Its 
{tlmnage  is  plain,  itjs  powers  of  imitation  unsurpassed. 
The  death  of  iny  gi'andson,  so  sudden,  in  his  bright  youth, 
with  gi-eat  prospeets  of  success  in  the  world,  was  not  only 
a  terrible  shock  to  his  parents,  but  was  a  matter  of  deep 
ivgii't  to  all  his  friends  everywhere.  If  we  had  no 
ex])i-'-tation  of  again  meeting  in  a  better,  a  brighter 
wxii'ld  of  spirits,  it  would  be  inoi-e  so.  We  expect  to  meet 
again:  the  best  of  the  departed  and  the  best  of  the  living 
have  held  and  have  this  hope.  King  David,  when  he  lost 
a  son.  said,  "I  cannot  bring  ium  back,  but  must  go  to 
him."     This  is  the  letter  spoken  of: 

"  AiSTiN,  Texas,  March  girt,  1890. 
"Dear  GRAMirA,— 

•'1  will  try  now  tc  fulfil  my  long  neglected  duty  of  writing  to 
you.  kt  I  know  you  will  like  to  hear  about  the  birds  you  used  to 
admire  so  much  when  you  were  here,  I  will  try  to  aay  lomething 
about  them.     The  mocker  ia,  of  courao,  pTe.cininent.     I  read  some- 
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where  not  long  ago  that  the  luockiiig-bird  does  not  imitate  the  note. 4 
of  any  bird  except  at  tho  Be:isoii  when  that  bin!  in  found,  and  I  have 
found  this  statement  to  be  true  ;  in  tho  winter  the  mocker  does  not 
sing  uiiirh,  and  imitates  only  tho  birds  common  around  it,  but  in  tho 
apriug  the  mockin^'-bird  welcomes  each  ijcw  bird-arrival  with  a  son** 
more  melodious  than  even  that  of  tho  bird  itself.  The  moekiug-bird 
does  improve  on  tho  song  of  the  birds  it  heat's;  for  instance,  Uie 
Mexican  canary,  which  you  probably  remember,  has  n  liurried,  unlin- 
iflhed  Bong,  which  our  mimic  neatly  tinishoR.  The  other  day  I  heard 
a  mocker  imitating  a  king-tisher,  whoso  harsh,  rattling  notes,  thoui^h 
•till  recogniaible,  were  rendered  almost  musical. 

"The  treoH  are  now  green,  warblera  are  trilling  their  insect-like  songs 
from  their  tops,  lark  H|)arrows  are  singing  in  all  tho  grassy  places,  the 
loud  whistling  of  the  red-birds  issues  from  every  clump  of  bushes,  and 
tho  first  humming-birds  Hit  to  and  fro  amongst  the  newly  opened 
flowers  ;  in  fact,  one  can  see  half  of  the  102  species  of  birds  which  are 
found  here,  in  a  day's  tramp. 

**  I  have  seen  nearly  all  of  the  Hummer  birds  in  Canada  around  Austin 
in  the  wint-er  or  spring :  birds  like  tho  robin,  Baltimore  oriole,  highhole, 
grey  bird,  chippie,  and  I  regret  to  say,  the  "English  Sparrow."  This 
pest  has  bectmie  quite  common  in  Austin  in  the  last  two  or  three  years, 
before  which  time  it  was  unknown. 

"It  was  such  a  pity  that  Tonaito  Univer^ity  was  burned,  on  accoimt 
of  carelessness  :  I  spent  many  pleasant  hours  in  that  grand  collection 
of  books  in  the  library,  I  fear  that  some  of  them  can  never  be 
replaced. 

"  Well,  1  am  feeling  too  badly,  have  a  headache  and  cold,  to  write 

any  more  now. 

"  Your  affectionate  grandson, 

**Charlks  DiRANP  Oldrtoht." 

BEAUTIFUL   CHILI — WANTING   TO   GO   THERE   IN  1828 — 

THE   CHOLERA. 

My  father  took  quite  a  fancy  to  {(o  to  tliis  beautiful 
country,  and  wan  continually  talking  to  us  about  going 
there.  He  purchased  a  number  of  books  giving  statistics 
of  it.     I  read  them  with  great  avidity,  and  tried  to  master 
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the  Spanish  language  and  the  Indiau  language,  in  which  I 
became  partly  proficient. 

There  was  then  a  huge  body  of  Indiana  in  that  country, 
and  it  waa  described  a-s  a  lovely  country  with  a  very  even 
temperatiu'e.  We  are  all  fond  of  i-eading  about  the  great 
altitude  of  the  Andes  mountains,  next  to  the  Himalayas  the 
highest  in  the  world.  We  read  with  great  interest  of  the 
great  birds  called  the  condor,  the  most  savage  and  largest 
of  the  eagle  tribe.  These  books,  of  which  I  was  so  fond, 
were  burnt  up  with  many  others  in  the  fire  which 
destroyed  our  old  Grand  River  house  in  1829. 

This  desire  to  go  to  Chili  waa  for  several  years  a  burning 
one  with  all  of  us.  Since  that  time  and  in  recent  years, 
wars  with  Peni  have  gi-eatly  disturbed  the  country,  and  of 
course  caused  ill  blood  between  neighboring  Republics. 
These  South  American  Spanish  Republics,  although  called 
enlightened,  are  semi-civilized.  It  may  be,  so  far  as  I  am 
concerned,  just  as  well  my  father  never  carrie<l  out  his 
intentions,  which  were  partly  fanciful.  These  South 
American  Republics  do  not  make  nuch  pi-ogress  as  free 
Protest-ant  countries  would  do. 

WHAT  ABOUT  THE  GKEAT  EMlORATiON  OF  18327 
I  was  then  boai-ding  with  old  Mr.  George  Carey,  and 
this  being  the  only  good  hotel,  all  genteel  emigi-ants 
stopped  there.  I  must  tell  of  two  of  whom  I  took  par- 
ticular notice,  and  who  talked  a  good  deal  with  me  and 
every  one.  One  waa  a  little  man,  but  learned,  named 
Dr.  Thomas  Rolph — in  after  years  a  dabbler  in  Canadian 
politics — edited  a  paper  of  some  kind  at  Ancaster,  where 
he  lived  for  a  time — took  tlie  part  of  the  Family  Compact — 
was  there  in  1837.  He  was  of  middle  age.  The  other 
a  jovial  man,  no  doubt  a  disciple  of  the  school  of  Epicurus. 
He  was  a  perfect  atheist,  a  man  of  over  middle  age,  but 
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wholly  iiiditTei*ent  to  religion,  laughed  at  it,  in  fact  he  kept 
up  the  greatest  good  nature  about  death  and  a  future  world. 
Perhaps  I  can  best  describe  him  as  a  disciple  of  the  old 
Grecian  Epicurus,  of  Hume,  Gibbons,  Voltaire,  and  the 
French  and  English  deists  and  atheists.  "  What  is  the  use 
of  bothering  one's  self  abDut  a  future  life — laugh  and  pass  off 
life  in  a  jolly,  good  way — live  as  best  we  can — don't  mind 
death — when  it  comas  it  is  our  friend — the  world  is  to  be 
enjoyed  and  life  laughed  at."  Such  sentiments  were 
continually  in  his  month.  He  was  rich,  gonteel,  well  bred, 
healthy. 

JOLLY    EMIGRANTS   OF    VARIOUS   OlMNIONS. 

Dr.  Thomas  Rolph  would  say  to  him,  "Don't  be 
an  atheist.  There  is  a  God,  but  as  for  Christianity,  it  is 
all  fudge — a  religion  of  supreme  sentiments,  but  only 
man's  invention — pei'haps  the  best  that  we  can  get."  Such 
were  the  sentiments  of  these  two  educated,  learned 
Englishmen,  and  such  are  the  secret  sentiments  of  many  of 
what  is  called  educated  society,  men  and  women,  when 
secretly  known  everywhere  in  Europe  and  America  to-day. 
I  listened  to  them,  did  not  agree  with  them,  and  wrote  a 
good  deal,  partly  in  papei-s,  partly  in  manuscript,  now  in 
my  possession. 

A   DIALOGUE    BETWEEN    BROTHERS   ON    RELUilOX. 

Whether  from  such  conversations  as  the  above  or  other 
cause,  I  can't  say,  but  in  this  year,  a  large  manuscript, 
in  the  shape  of  a  dialogue,  formally,  between  me,  my 
brothers  Henry,  Ferdinard  and  Alonzo,  was  written  by  me 
in  a  shape  to  be  published  (and  could  be  yet),  about  all 
sides  in  religion.  First  one  brother  argued  as  a  deist,  the 
next  as  an  atheist,  the  third  as  an  agnostic,  or  person  of 
pure  indifference,  having  no  fixed  opini<ms,  something  like 
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tile  old  jolly  Eiiglisiuiiaii  I  iiave  tlescribed ;  the  fourth  iiiy- 
aelf  ill  iiiy  imiiie,  argued  in  favor  of  the  tnitli  iiiid  absohite 
iiccestiity  of  religion  and  revelation  fi-oin  (Jod  to  111.111. 
Arguing  pra  and  con  with  my  three  brothers,  the  ci.>ii- 
cluaion  was  timt  religion  was  necessary,  that  Ood  Imd 
revealed  Iiimaelf  to  man,  and  that  Jcsua  Clirist  was  from 
(Jod,  and  His  Gospel  necesaary  itnd  true.  Sixty-four  years 
have  yellowed  over  the  paper  some,  but  it  ia  easily  lead. 
I  had  i-eod  all  phases  of  belief  about  religion  in  ail  natiooB 
in  books  whenever  I  could  lay  my  hands  on  them  since  I  was 
eighteen  and  twenty.  The  Pytiiagorean  doctrines,  Con- 
fucius' philasophy,  tiie  docti'ines  of  the  Sun  worshippers, 
the  Bi'alimins,  the  MahomL'tuns,  the  Jews  and  tite  great 
Asiatic  Buddha  were  all  more  or  less  known  to  me — not  so 
much  as  now — ond  my  conclusion  aa  an  arguer  was,  that 
Christianity  was  true.  This  book  is  still  in  my  lianda 
Often  have  I  spoken  to  others  (Cliristiaiis  in  1833-4)  about 
it.  I  once  spoke  to  old  Mrs.  Richard  Beasley  (who  had 
become  very  religious)  about  this  manascript  in  1833  when 
I  was  giving  much  time  to  religious  work  in  Sunday 
Schools  and  otherwise.  Slie  approved  of  it  very  much  as 
I  was  young.  In  this  year  I  came  under  deep  religious 
thought  and  impressions,  almut  which  1  will  speak  wheu 
describing  the  sudden  and  terrible  deatli  of  my  father  in 
March,  1833.  My  impressions  on  the  subject  have  not 
changed.  If  Christianity  is  false,  if  Ciiriat  was  a  bemfvo- 
lent  itnpoHtor,  where,  oh,  where  are  we  to  seek  for  or  tind 
truth  ?  When  I  say  what  the  undei-currcut  belief  of  the 
gay  theatre-going,  horse-racing,  gambling  society  people, 
men  and  women  in  the  civilized  world  is,  I  must  not  be 
unilerstood  as  saying  tliut  there  is  not  a  great  number  of 
excellent  men  and  women  who  believe  not  (as  I  do)  in  God 
aud  Christ  Jesus,  whose  practice  ia  in  accordance  with 
tlieir  belief  honest  and  upright. 
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Tlie  Houoi'able  William  McDougall,  who  tmvelled  some 
twenty  years  ago  a  good  deal  all  over  Europe,  told  me  at 
that  thjie  he  found  European  genteel  and  educated  society 
steepe<l  in  infi<lHl  belief.  I  once,  about  thirty  yeai*s  ago, 
convei'sed  with  a  lawyer  who  is  now  high  up  in  promotion 
on  the  Bench,  on  the  subject  of  religion.  He  siiid,  *'  I  am 
indifferent  to  it,  I  have  travelled  a  gi-eat  deal,  read  a  great 
deal,  ti*avelled  all  over  California  when  young  an<l  havt^ 
come  to  the  conclusion  to  just  let  the  world  wag  on  its 
way.  I  will  take  life  easy  and  run  the  chance."  Many  a 
man  (many  a  law^'cr,  too)  has  said  the  same  to  me.  Vet 
there  is  such  a  thing  as  moral  truth  and  true  religion ! 
Among  the  Greeks  there  were  various  schoc^ls  of  thought. 
Epicurus  was  for  pleasure  and  virtue  if  virtue  was  not  in 
the  way  of  pleasure.  The  Peripatetic  philosophy  allowed 
pleasure  and  virtue  in  moderation  in  their  j)hiU^ophers. 
Tliere  was  a  school  who  believed  in  pleasure  only  as  there 
is  now.  Among  the  emigi'ants  there  was  a  married  gentle- 
man who  believed  in  the  pleasure  of  marriage.  It  was  al  >out 
this  time  that  Collin  Ferrie,  who  married  Miss  Catherine 
Beasley,  a  beautifid  lady.  Mi*,  l^rown,  John  Young,  a  mer- 
chant, the  Hopes,  Mr.  Ja.s.  Osborne,  Mr.  Begg,  whom  I  met  in 
Detroit  last  year,  and  otliera,  came  to  Hamilton.  All  of  these 
young  Scotch  gentlemen  became  in  after  years  prasperous 
and  wea,lthv.  Mr.  Brown  boarded  at  C.'ai'iiv's  imi  with  me, 
was  sick  tliere,  died  voun<r,  and  was  too  wild.  Mr.  John 
Young  married  a  Miss  Coleman  and  lived  a  long  time  in 
Hamilton.  The  books  say  that  the  great  French  deist  and 
atheist  Voltaire,  renowned  all  over  the  world  for  his  learning 
and  wit  which  greatly  promoted  the  French  revolution  at 
the  end  of  the  last  century,  once  said,  boastingly,  '*  Twelve 
men  established  (i'hristianitv.  I,  one  man,  will  desti'ov  it." 
Did  he  do  so  ^  Since  his  time  the  Wesleys  have  preached, 
giH^at  and  eminent  divines  have  preached  and  moved  all  the 
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world  with  their  oratory,  and  elevated  Christ  and  Chris- 
tianity more  than  it  ever  wtLs  before.  Even  now  a  Moody 
liven  who  cim  move  any  community  to  teara  and  religious 
feeling;  a  Spujgeon  and  a  Punahon  have  lived ;  Methodism 
has  jjrown  to  have  five  and  a  half  million  followers ;  Pres- 
hyt<>rianism  has  nearly  an  many,  and  Christianity  and  mis- 
nionnry  work  never  were  so  prosperoxis.  So  Christianity 
livf-s,  will  live  on,  and  so  will  its  opiiosito,  infidelity.  Many 
a  pix>r  adviwate  of  Clirist's  gospel,  like  Bunyan  and 
Baxter,  will  live  in  memory,  have  influence,  when  Voltaire 
is  forgotten  !     The  world  must  have  a  religion. 

lirr  THK  CHOI.EKA  CAMK  I'POS  LS  IN"  1832. 
Its  wingH  of  death  came  with  Kuro])t''s  emigrant  throng  to 
the  United  StaUinand  Can.ida,  cjiusing  thousands  of  deaths. 
I  see  that  Mr.  Lindaey  in  liia  life  of  W.  L.  Mackenzie,  says, 
"  that  one  in  every  twenty  died  in  Toi-onto  in  1834,  and  as 
many  in  18;12."  Some  of  my  motlier's  relations  died  in 
Hamilton  on  the  Burlington  Height.-*.  I  will  pass  on  toils 
description.  This  terrible  diMOaae  cftrried  off  many  well- 
known  citizens  in  one  day.  A  young  man,  a  toilor,  named 
Whittimore,  walked  down  .lolui  Stivet  to  the  lake,  was 
taken  sick  on  his  way  home  and  died  the  same  night.  I 
have  in  a  book  an  account  of  wliat  took  place,  and  my 
thoughts  and  feelings  alwut  it.  But  I  wfis  not  in  Hamil- 
ton ail  the  summer — a-s  I  have  said,  was  sick  with  fever 
all  through  August  at  Dundas.  In  fact,  had  quite  a 
dangerous  attack  of  fever  until  the  autunui  of  1832.  As 
usual  with  me,  as  I  ivjis  getting  well  I  walked  into  the 
fields  and  woods  in  September  and  saw  the  beautiful  bii-ds 
preparing  to  leave  for  the  south,  feeding  on  the  autumn 
berries  of  all  kinds,  and  thus  enjoyed  myself  initil  October, 
when  I  returned  to  my  office  duties.  Death  from  cholera 
had  carried  off  manv  in  the  summer. 
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MY    BROTHEUS    IIENUY,    FEKDIN'ANP    A\I>   ALONZr>. 

During,  or  at  the  clost*  of  1832,  those  thre*  bn^hora 
went  to  Adelaide  village  and  township  in  MiddNsex 
County — about  fourteen  miles  west  of  I^ondon,  Canadsi,  on 
the  River  Thanien,  not  far  from  the  Indian  mission  at  Mo- 
raviantown — the  firat  two  to  open  a  country  merchant  store, 
and  the  last  to  assist  in  it.  It  was  upon  the  advice  of  our 
father,  who  hail  alx)ut  that  time  early  in  lSo2  visited  the 
western  part  of  Canada  and  bought  iwo  hundred  acres  of 
land  at  Port  Sarnia.  crn'erinL,^  a  ^ood  |>art  of  t\\o  town  of 
8amia. 

The  goods  in  the  store  had  l>een  ehieHy  bought  of  my 
brother  James  Durand,  then  carrying  on  a  large  store  in 
Dundas.  Our  father  was  driving  about  a  good  deal  in  his 
double-hoi'se  carriage  all  over  the  western  counties.  He 
had  made  a  sale  of  his  (Irand  Rivoi-  farm  to  an  Enirli^^lnnan 
named  Such,  in  that  year,  and  I  was  most  of  the  time  at 
Hamilton,  except  my  two  months'  sickness  spoken  of  at 
Dundas.  The  cholera  aba t<'d  and  left  H.-nnilton  a^  soon  tui 
the  cold  weather  came  on  in  the  autumn. 

EDlTOll  JOHNSON     OK   THK    *' WESTERN    MEHCI'liY." 

One  of  its  victims  was  this  gentleman,  a  man  of  educii- 
tion  who  came  out  from  Ireland  in  prolmbly  1«:31.  He 
carried  on  the  paper  in  the  interest  of  the  Family  Comj»act. 
Another  victim  was  a  tuilor  named  Whittinu)i*e,  a  line 
young  man,  one  would  have  thought  the  hust  to  go.  Gen- 
erally, the  cholera  of  18;32  and  1834,  attacked  persons  who 
were  addicttMl  to  dissipated  habits,  especially  drunkards, 
but  all  who  lived  irregularly.  Whittimore  was,  on  the 
contrary,  very  temperate  and  regular  in  habits  He  wan 
attacked  on  going  <lown  to  the  lake  on  John  Street,  and 
died  the  same  day,  although  well  in  the  moniing.     This  is 
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befoi'f;  alluilwl  ti),  yet  Whittiiiioiv's  ileutii  causi'il  iimisnal 
exciti-iiiunt.  I  iiimle  :v  note  of  it  lii  ii  IkhiU  in  my  possft«- 
sion  at  the  tiiiif.  My  fiither  wiis  lHlit^:  IV;iu'fHi  of  it.  but 
was  never  atUicked.  I  was  not  at  all  fearful,  if  uiy  iliary 
at  the  time  be  con-ect,  aixi  tliat  is  too  my  recollection. 

The  year  mlleri  on,  jkuI  we  entered  on  IS^JH  fearful  of 
the  return  of  the  cholera,  which,  strange  to  say — iinil 
struiiye  to  all  of  that  age —skipped  the  year  in  Anieiicji 
and  Europe  U>Q,  in  its  effects,  but  came  on  in  ISS-J  more 
violent  than  in  1S32. 

Tin:    KMTGItATlOX    IIOI'TE. 

It  followed  the  stream  of  eini;,'rat'un  everywhere,  n.ud 
the  poor  emigrants  .suff'ei-ed  death  \ury  largely.  I  am  uot 
■goinjj  in  this  chapter  to  say  much  Iktc,  save  the  dread 
it  c;v\i8ed  till  ovni-  the  worhl.  It  wa-s  said,  as  reported  in 
the  newapapei-s.  to  have  eaiised  the  <I>'ath  of  one  in  every 
twenty  persons  in  1834  in  Toronto. 

In  ]83.t  a  very  su<l<len  and  melancholy  mist'ortnne  lx;fell 
our  family-  by  the  loss  of  our  father  early  in  Mai-ch,  to 
which  I  will  devote  an  ■iiti'>li!  heroAiVr.  It  had  the  effect 
of  injuring  the  buHiness  of  Ib^nry  and  K.-nlinand,  of  in-eatly 
inconnnodiiig  (ue  in  life  in  monetivry  iniitters,  as  my  pros- 
pects of  obliiinini;  my  pi'ofession  were  interfered  with. 
For  a  tune  so  gi-eat  was  my  grief  that  I  had  an  idea  of 
even  changing  my  prafession  to  that  of  the  sacred  calling 
ol  a  minister  of  the  Goapel.  to  which  in  a  future  chapter 
I  will  more  fnlly  refer. 

The  year  183:j  was  fatal  to  omigiation  piixspecta,  and  on 
the  whole  a  qmet  one  in  Canada,  although  exciting  in 
England  tni  acconnt  of  the  Refonn  Bill  agitation. 
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(;iiaptp:r  vi. 

The  war  of  1812 — Rciiuuks  on  it — Causi;.s  of  it — Napolouii  deter  mined 
to  crush  England — Brock's  proclamation — Tlio  /^«r,  a  paper 
owned  and  publiHiied  by  the  lat«  James  Durand,  sen.,  at  Niavrara 
in  1812,  inserted  this  proclamation  as  it  rrsids  below — Tiie 
population  of  the  western  district  and  of  l'j)j»cr  Oanad.'i — The 
taking  of  Detroit  and  Hull — The  Battle  of  Queenstown— Tiie 
bravery  of  the  Indi/ins  under  Tecumsch. 


I  INSERT  below  the  proclamation  of  the  President  of  the  Civil 
Qovemment  of  Ui)))^*!*  Canada,  as  well  as  the  coniman<ler 
at  the  Hsiine  time  of  its  military  forces.  'I'here  were  other 
papers  than  the  Bee  prohably  in  which  it  ap])eare<.l  in  Uppor 
Canada,  hut  none  in  the  western  ])art  of  it. 

This  paper,  like  all  of  the  first  papers  in  our  province, 
was  small,  and  as  I  saw  the  original  copy,  can  give  its  size. 

The  number  I  saw  was  obtaintMl  from  the  family  of  the 
late  County  Judge,  Richard  Miller,  Es([.,  (^f  Gait,  County 
Judffc  for  manv  v«^ars  over  Wat(u*l(jo.  He  luul  obtained  it 
from  his  father, Miller,  Esq..  of  Niagara,  in  his  life- 
time, the  father  having  taken  an  active  part  in  the  war  of 
1812  and,  I  think,  was  at  the  battle  of  Beaver  Dams,  when 
the  American  army  under  Col.  Hoelster,  five  hundred  and 
forty  strong,  otiicei's  and  men,  was  surprisecl  and  surren- 
dered to  Col.  FitzGibbon. 

The  Bee  was  not  more  than  eighteen  Inches  long  by  a 
foot  wide,  and  containetl  two  sheets  thr.t  «ize.  When  first 
ptiWished,  and  how  often,  I  ohd^  tell.    It  was  full  of  letters 
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and  appeals  to  the  Canadians  to  take  up  arms  and  main- 
tain their  independence,  defying  the  threatened  invasion 
of  (vanadtv  by  General  Hull  at  Detroit. 

This  proclamation  oi  Sir  Isaac  Brock  contains  the 
information  not  noticed  by  me  before,  and  perhaps  most 
Canadians  never  have  read  it.  It  in  elFect  aays  that  the 
Ainericans  had  ^riven  Napoleon  to  understand  that  if  they 
conquered  the  Cnnailaa,  they  would  hand  over  to  French 
control  what  had  been  taken  from  them  by  England  in  the 
French  wars,  an<l  at  Quebec  by  Wolfe  in  1759.  Napoleon 
wtiH  to  lielp  tlie  Aracrieuns  by  bin  momi  and  commenMal 
influences  in  Europti  —in  effect,  to  be  their  ally. 

England,  from  IJSOO  to  1812,  was  abandoneti  by  the 
European  nations,  who  were  under  Napoleon's  military 
control.  Only  this  brave  lion  of  the  world  and  of  the  seas 
withstood  the  threats  and  power  of  the  great  monster  of 
Franco,  who  defied  God  and  man,  trampled  upon  all  that  was 
religioiiw  and  lawful,  disregarded  his  duty  to  his  wife,  used 
his  French  soldiera  lis  puppets  to  kick  about,  murder  and 
destroy  to  suit  his  bloody  and  infamous  designs  on  the 
world. 

The  American  lt<;pub1ic,  although  of  the  same  kith  and 
kin,  the  same  hinguage  and  religion,  from  motives  of 
revunge,  anil  from  motives  to  put  down  all  English  rule  in 
America  (a  motive  still  restless  in  their  breasts),  preferred 
a  tyrant's  friendship,  a  vile  dictator  over  the  trembling 
nations  of  Europe,  to  the  free  Fi-otestant  nation  of  England, 
which  had  for  a  thousand  years  sustained  the  only  true 
liberty  there  was  in  the  woi'ld,  a  nation  from  which  the 
Americans  had  imbibed  their  love  of  free  government. 

It  was  Napoleon's  opportunity  to  get  back  a  debt  which 
the  Americans  owed  France  for  Lafayette's  assistance  in 
the  American  Itevohitionary  War,  and  the  Americans' 
opportunity  to  again  foi.st  France  and  the  Pope  on  Canada. 
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It  was  an  unprincipled  position  for  a  nation  calling 
themselves  Republicans  to  bo  in.  President  Madison,  at 
Washington,  was  the  cause.  It  was  pretended  that  the 
Americans  were  injured  by  the  *'  onlers  in  council "  in 
England,  giving  England  the  right  to  search  American 
vessels  for  English  sailors,  which  oi*ders  were  i*epeale<l 
before  the  war  commenced,  and  this  the  Americans  knew 
and  disregarded.  The  Americans  lijul  also  made  up  their 
minds  to  have  a  war,  and  for  several  ycai-s  before  1812  ha<i 
been  preparing  a  militjiry  expedition  in  Ohio  and  Kentucky. 
The  Indians  were  generally  in  favor  of  England  in  th^* 
North- West.  These  the  Americans  wanted  also  to  extirpate, 
destroy  or  punish  for  past  acts.  So  the  great  expedition 
of  General  Hull,  of  Detroit,  was  arranged  and  made  ready 
to  invade  and  conquer  the  little,  dispersed  population  of 
Canada.  Lower  Canada  they  would  invade  from  the  New 
England  States.  It  was  owing  to  the  vigorous  and  brave 
sudden  attack  of  Sir  Isaac  Brock  tliat  this  great  expedition 
was  destroyed.  A  cowardly  proclamation  to  tln.»  (Canadians 
had  been  spread  over  the  western  counties  by  Hull,  with 
very  little  effect.  Let  us  now  read  this  proclamation  of  the 
brave  Sir  Isaac  Brock. 

The  original  taken  from  the  Bee,  an  early  paper  print'^vi 
at  Niagara  during  the  war  of  1812. 

PROCLAMATION. 

The  uiipnivoked  declaration  of  war,  by  the  United  States  of  Americ^i, 
•gainat  the  United  Kingdom,  of  Great  Britain  and  Ireland  and  its 
dtpendenciea,  has  been  followed  by  the  actual  invasion  of  this 
proYince  in  a  remote  frontier  of  the  western  district  by  a  detachment 
of  the  armed  force  of  the  United  States.  The  oflicer  commanding 
that  detachment  has  thought  proper  to  invite  His  Majesty's  subjects 
not  merely  to  a  quiet  and  unresisting  submission,  but  insults  them 
with  a  call  to  seek  voluntarily  the  protection  of  his  Government. 
Without  condescending  to  repeat  the  illil^eral  epithets  bestowed  in  thin 
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appeal  of  the  AiuericMi  i!oiii[nani.ior  to  tho  people  of  Upper  GtuiadA, 
nil  the  iidmiiiistriti'jn  of  His  Majesty,  every  iiihabitsnt  of  tbn 
Province  14  dcsirml  to  seek  the  confuUtion  nS  such  indecent  slBiider 
in  the  reviow  of  hia  own  particular  circumstances.  Where  is  the 
Cnnadiun  subject  who  cau  truly  affirm  to  hiiusslf  that  he  has  been 
injured  by  the  Government  in  his  peraijii,  his  liberty  or  his  property  i 
Where  is  to  be  found  in  any  part  of  the  world,  a  growth  so  iKpid 
in  wealth  and  [irosperity  as  thiti  colony  exhibits — settled  not  thirty 
years  by  a  band  of  veterans  exiled  from  their  fonner  possessions  on 
account  of  their  loyalty  ?  Not  a  descendant  of  these  brave  people  is  to 
be  found,  who  under  the  fostering  liberty  of  their  sovereign,  has  not 
ac<|uired  a  property  and  means  of  enjoyment  superinr  to  what  were 
possessed  by  tbeir  ancestor?.  This  unei|ualled  prosperity  could  not 
have  been  attHined  by  the  utmost  liberality  of  the  Goveroment  or  the 
persevering  industry  of  the  people  Imd  not  the  maritime  power  of  the 
Mother  Country  acciired  to  its  colonists  a  safe  access  to  every  market 
where  the  produce  of  their  labor  was  iu  demand. 

The  unavoidable  aud  immediate  conccquence  of  a  separation  from 
flreat  Britain,  must  be  the  toss  of  this  inestimable  advantage.  And 
what  is  ofl'ered  you  iu  exchange  ?  To  Iwcomc  a  territory  of  the  United 
States  and  share  with  them  that  exclusion  from  tho  ocean  which  the 
policy  ot  their  present  Government  enforces.  You  are  not  even  flat- 
tered with  a  parcicipution  of  their  boasted  independence,  and  it  is  but 
too  obvious  that  once  exchanged  from  the  powerful  protection  of  the 
United  Kingdom  you  niust  be  reanneied  to  the  Dominion  of  Fr&nce, 
from  which  the  provinces  of  Canada  were  wrested  by  the  arms  of 
Great  Britain,  at  a  vast  expense  of  blood  and  treasure,  from  no  other 
motive  but  to  relieve  her  ungrateful  children  from  the  oppression  of 
a  cruel  neighbor.  This  restitution  of  Canada  to  the  Empire  of 
France  was  the  stipulated  reward  for  th»  aid  afforded  to  the  revolted 
oolfinies,  now  the  United  States.  The  debt  is  still  due,  and  there  oan 
be  no  doubt  but  the  pledge  has  been  renewed  as  a  consideration  tor 
commercial  advantages,  or  rather  for  an  expected  relaxation  in  the 
tyranny  of  France  over  the  commercial  world.  Are  you  pnparad, 
inhabitants  of  Ujiper  Canada,  to  become  willing  subject*,  or  ratlieT 
slaves,  to  the  despot  who  rules  the  nations  of  Europe  with  a  rod  of 
iron  ?  If  not,  arise  in  a  body,  exert  your  energies,  co-operate  cordiklly 
with  the  King's  regular  forces  to  repel  the  invader,  and  do  not  give 
cause  to  your  children  when  groaning  under  the  oppresaion  of  a  foreign 
niasMr  to  reproach  you  with  having  too  euily  parted  with  the  richest 
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inheritauce  of  ihis  carlli— a  particip.-itinn  in  the  nauie,  charter,  .uid 
freedom  of  Britons. 

The  same  Hpirit  of  justice,  which  will  make  every  reasonable 
allowance  for  the  unsuccessful  eftbrts  of  zeal  an<l  loyalty,  will  n(»t  fail 
to  pujiish  the  defalcation  of  princiiilc.  Evi.-iy  ('aiiiwli:iii  frochoUler  is 
by  tleliberato  choice  bound  by  the  most  solcinu  oaths  lo  defend  the 
nKiuarchy  as  well  as  his  own  propeiiy.  To  shrink  from  tliat  engage 
men:  is  a  trea.son  not  to  be  for;;iven.  I.et  no  man  suppose  tliat  if  i.i 
this  unexpected  strugj^l I'  His  Majesty's  arms  sliiiuld  be  compelled  to 
yield  to  an  overwhehnintj  force,  that  the  Province  will  be  eventually 
abandoned.  The  endeared  lelation  (»f  its  lirst  si.tilei.>>,  the  intrin^ie 
value  oi  its  ouiumerce  and  the  [)retensions  of  iis  powerful  rival  io 
repossess  the  Canadas,  are  pledges  thai  no  peace  will  be  cstablish-Ml 
between  the  United  States  and  (Ireat  r»ritaiii  and  lieland,  <*]'  which 
the  restoration  of  these  provinces  does  n(»t  make  the  mo.st  pr««niin«'nt 
condition. 

Bo  not  dismayed  at  the  unjustiliable  throat  of    the  commander  of 
the  enemies  forces,  <o  refuse  <piarrer  should  an  Indian  appear  in  the 
ranks.     The  brave  bands  of  natives  which  inhabit  this  coh)ny,  were, 
like  His  Majesty's  subjecis,  puni^shed  for  their  zeal  anil  tidelity  by  th 
loss  of  their  possessions  in   the  late  colonies,  and  rewarded  by  Hi- 
Majesty  with  lands  of  sujterior  value  in  this  province.      The  faith  (»f 
the  British  Oovernment  has  never  yet  l)een  violated  ;  they  feel  tha' 
the  soil  they  inherit  is  to  them  and  their  i)osterity  protected  from  tli. 
baso  acts  so  freciuently  devised  to  overreach  their  simplicity.      By 
what  new  principle  are  they  to  be  prevented  from  defending  their 
prop».'rty  i     If  their   warfare  from   being  dilferent   from   that  of  the 
wiiite  people  is  more  terrible  to  the  enemy,  let  him  retrace  his  steps. 
They  seek  him  not,  and  cannot  expect  to  find  women  and  children  in 
an  invading  army.     But  they  are  men,  and  have  ecpial  rights  with  all 
other  men  to  defend  themselves  and  their  property  when  invaded, 
more  especially  when  they  find  in  the  enemies  camp  a  ferocious  and 
mortnl  foe  using  the  same  warfare  which  the  American  commander 
aflects  to  reprobate. 

This  inconsistent  and  unjustifiable  threat  of  refusing  quarter  for 
such  a  cause  as  being  found  in  arms  with  a  brother-sufferer  in  defence 
of  invaded  rights,  must  be  exercised  with  certain  assurance  of  retalia- 
tion, not  only  in  the  limited  operations  of  war  in  this  part  of  the 
King's  dominions,  but  in  every  (quarter  of  the  globe,  for  the  national 
character  of  Britain  is  not  less  distinguished  for  humanity  than  strict 
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retributive  justice,  whiuh  will  coniider  the  execution  of  this  inhuman 
threat  as  a  ileliberate  murder,  for  which  every  subject  of  the  offending 
power  must  mike  expiation. 

ISAAC  BROCK, 

Maj.-Gen.  and  PrttiJent. 
HkAIigi  AKTKBS  FuuT  GuoitoK, 

22nd  Jdly,  181-2. 
Bt  Oedzb  or  Uis  IIokor,  the  Pkkhidknt. 
I.  B.  Glboo,  Caft.,  A.D.C. 

GOD  SAVE  THE  K1N<;. 


This  it>  tu  be  a  chapter  of  war.  Cftiiuutis,  jrun»  and  duatlis 
are  the  instruments  and  results.  It  is  quite  within  my 
reminiscences,  for  I  wtis  near  a  year  antl  a  half  old  wlieu 
I'tetroit  was  taken,  and  moi-e  than  that  when  Queen»ton 
battle  waa  fought.  I  was  christened  before  its  commeuoc- 
inent,  and  near  four  yearo  old  wlicn  the  battle  of  New 
Orleans  was  fought.  My  father  was  a  captain.  I  re- 
member soldiers  c;vme  about  his  house.  One  of  the  soldiers 
(the  49th)  wounded  was  a  servant  at  my  father's  Grand 
River  farm.     He  was  covered  with  wounds. 

Few  laymen  know  more  than  I  do  of  the  battles,  and  I 
have  written  and  lectured  iiljaut  them  often  in  recent  yeurs. 
The  cause  of  its  taking  place  has  lieen  spoken  of  above,  and 
my  accounts  will  be  greatly  abi-irlged.  The  war,  aa  waa  said, 
was  unnecessary,  and  really  cau.sed  by  the  Americans  to 
obtain  tlie  conquest  of  Canada,  in  which  they  most 
shamefully  failed,  they  having  every  advantage  over  U3, 
Our  population  in  Upper  Canada  was  not  one  hundred 
thousand,  theirs,  in  New  York  State  alone,  being,  as  Robert 
Gourlay  says,  near  a  million.  But  in  war  ns  in  everything, 
energy,  push, dash,  daring  will  succeed  with  small  numbers 
over  majorities.  This  was  the  case  at  Detroit,  Brock 
might  well  say  with  Ciesar,  "  Vevi,  vidi,  vincU" — "I  come, 
I  saw  and  conquered." 
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The  Auiericau  aceouuts  say  they  ha<i  ouly  two  thousand 
men — it  is  probably  much  undoivstiinnted.  Brock  had  not 
that  number ;  was  not  in  any  fort ;  his  army  was  composed 
chiefly  of  raw  militia,  never  drilled,  and  Indians  und<  r 
Tecumseh.  Hull  ha<l  a  iort  to  pi-otect  him,  plenty  of 
eannon,  ammunition,  guns  and  cover.  The  hero  Brock 
frightened  him  into  suri-ender  without  firing  a  gun,  took 
near  a  thousand  regular  soldiers,  paroled  the  militia,  and 
brought  the  cannon  into  Cana<ia,  and  the  prisoners  to 
Quebec  in  August,  1812.  It  was  a  bright,  quick  affair, 
similar  to  Queenston  and  Stony  Creek.  The  Americans 
oourt-marti ailed  Hull,  and  wonj  furious  with  anger. 

THE   GKKAT    BATFLE   OF   QUEKNSION,   OtT.    J3TU,  1812. 

Americans  generally  say  thoy  gained  the  battle,  and  a 
more  absurd  pretention  never  was  set  up.  Notliing  is 
gained  by  national  historic  lying. 

I  met  Mr.  John  Small,  custom  house  officer,  a  few  days 
ago  in  Toronto,  and  he  said  to  me,  "  You  ought  to  know — 
is  it  true  that  the  Americans  gained  the  battle  ?  I  saw  that 
at  Baltimore,  in  some  celebration,  it  was  said  that  they 
did." 

*  No,"  said  I.  "  they  were  most  i^nominiously  defeated, 
and  lost  in  killed  some  200,  and  in  prisoners  some  800,  the 
last  being  sent  to  Quelx^c.  And  this  from  the  cowardice  of 
their  militia  who,  in  Lewiston,  would  not  assist,  as  well 
also  from  mismanagement  during  the  battle." 

Of  this  battle  I  know  a  great  deal  from  my  father  and 

others.     I  felt  more  interest  in  it  fi*om  my  father  s  large 

Hamilton  company  being  engaged.     Many  of  the  people  of 

then  York  were  engaged,  a  few  of  whom  liave  conversed  with 

m&  Poor  David  Matthews,  who  so  cruelly  suffered  death  on 

the  gallows,  at  Toronto,  for  alleged  treason,  on  the  12th  of 

April,  1838,  fousrht  there  on  the   British  side,  which  fact 
11 
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with  otliei-8  should  liave  saved  hia  Hfe.  He  fought  in 
it  with  a  riBe  which  hia  father  used  in  the  battles  of  the 
American  Revolutionary  War  when  %hting  on  the  British 
side.  His  father  was  a  U.  E.  Loyalist,  and  obtained  grants 
of  land  for  himself  and  son  on  this  ground  in  Whitby.  The 
Tory  partv  thii-sted  for  the  blood  of  someone,  and  took  his 
life. 

The  Americans,  being  roused  to  madness  because  of  the 
treachery  of  General  Hull  at  Detroit,  and  his  base  surrender 
of  American  soldiers  and  war  materials,  very  hastily  in  the 
autumn  of  that  year  raised  (the  British  assert),  although 
such  a  Qiimber  is  not  admitted  by  their  historians,  eight 
thousand  militia  and  regulars,  and  inarched  them  to 
Lewiston  to  invade  Canada. 

General  Brock  scarcely  suspected  such  haste  on  the 
American  side,  was  surprised  at  their  vigor.  But  their 
vigor  was  much  greater  titan  their  bravery  or  skill. 
There  was  nothing  to  have  prevented  the  Americans 
succeeding  at  this  battle  but  cowardice.  Brock  certainly 
had  not  over  2,.500  men  all  told,  militia,  Indians  and 
regulars,  and  some  of  them  were  in  Fort  George  and  at 
Niagara.  He  was  not  there  very  early  in  the  morning. 
The  British  had  a  small  fort  on  Queenstou  Heights,  and  a 
small  body  of  men  in  it,  firing  on  the  Americans  in 
their  boats  crossing  the  rivor.  They  had  another  iort 
down  the  river  a  short  distance,  which  also  fired  on  the 
Americans.  Many  of  these  boats  were  struck  with  cannon, 
but  a  large  body  of  American  regulars  under  Colunels 
Scott  and  Worth  succeeded  in  landing  close  under  the  pro- 
jecting heights,  up  the  river,  and  hastily  ascended  the  hill 
by  a  path  not  supposed  easily  accessible,  got  on  the  upper 
heights,  and  drove  the  British  from  the  small  fort  and  came 
near  capturing  General  Brock,  who  was  there,  who  hastily 
escaped  down  the  hill  on  his  horse.  Now  these  two  colonels 
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were  at  this  fort  with  over  a  thousand  men,  and  (lenei'al  Van 
Rensselaer  was  there.  The  British  troops  i-etreate<i  down  the 
the  river  for  a  time,  until  Bi-ock  brought  them  up  again  and 
was  killed,  he  and  his  aide-de-eamp,  McDonnell,  when  about 
to  ascend  the  steep  road  and  whilst  rallying  his  men,  and 
saying,  "  Come  on,  brave  volunteers  of  York  !  "  Sharp- 
shooters on  the  American  side,  firerl  from  the  hill  as  he 
was  ascending  with  his  Vjrave  aide,  ami  both  were  mortally 
wounded.  I  heard  either  from  my  father  or  someone  whom 
he  told,  that  he  had  specially  sent  Mr.  Hughston,  a  lieu- 
tenant of  his  company,  to  warn  (fcneral  Brock  and  the 
British  officers  to  take  off  their  feathers  and  disguise 
themselves  as  much  a.s  possible  as  they  ascended,  in  order 
to  avoid  the  fire  of  American  sharpshooters  standing  on  the 
hill,  which  warning  was  not  heeded. 

When  Brock  and  Colonel  McDonnell  fell,  the  British 
retreated  down  the  river.  The  Rrst  time  was  a  skirmish  of 
a  few  as  they  left  the  fort.  The  Americans  might  then 
have  followed,  but  did  not.  Oonoral  Van  Rensselaer  had 
been  severely  wounded :  it  is  not  easy  to  say  how  or  where, 
but  probably  coming  over  in  the  boats. 

The  one  thousand  or  more  Americans  remained  on  the 
Heights,  and  the  Canadians  under  Oeneral  SheafTe,  who 
succeeded  General  Brock,  rallied  with  additional  soldiers 
from  Fort  George,  and  going  up  further  toward  St.  David's, 
went  up  the  mountain  in  rear  of  the  Americans,  where 
they  attacked  them  with  great  vigor  (a  small  body  of 
Indians  making  a  great  noise  in  the  woods  in  rear  too), 
charged  them  with  the  bayonet,  and  drove  them  to  the 
edge  of  the  precipice  near  Brock's  monument.  Many  of  them 
(it  is  said  hundreds)  jumped  down  among  the  trees  to  the 
water's  edge,  and  were  killed  or  drowned  in  the  water 
the  balance,  to  the  number  of  about  eight  hundred,  sur- 
rendered   to    the    Canadians,   were   made   prisoners   and 
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conveyed  to  Quebec  While  this  waa  going  on,  and  before, 
Van  Rensselaer  had  been  striving  to  get  a  large  body  of 
American  volunteers  in  Lewiston  to  cross  to  assist  their 
comrades  on  the  Heights,  his  efforts  being  all  in  vain.  The 
volunteers  said  their  State  laws  did  not  compel  them 
to  cross  into  Canada.  Now,  this  was  either  cowardice  or 
gross  disobedience.  What  did  they  go  there  for  i  To  look 
across  at  the  Canadians  and  then  go  away  ?  It  reminds 
one  of  the  old  d(^fferel  verses : 

''  Th«  King  of  FraiiL-a,  with  twenlj  ibouund  men, 
Mftrchttd  up  ths  hill — then  niarchod  down  Again  ) " 

The  volunteers  might  have  known  the  Canadians  would 
not  cross  over  to  them,  therefore  t)ieir  coming  was  all  moon- 
shine. This  is  the  victory  the  Americans  claim.  One 
thousand  or  more  kilted  and  made  prisoners,  and  the  larger 
part  of  their  army,  refusing  to  fight,  marched  home  agun- 

As  1  wish  here  to  introduce  other  matters,  accounta  of 
the  battles  of  Niagara,  York,  Stony  Creek,  Moraviantown 
(on  the  Thames)  and  Lundy's  Lane  will  he  deferred,  bat 
briefly  referred  to  The  battle  of  Lunily's  Lane  was  the 
severest  of  the  war.  on  which  I  once  lectured  to  the  people 
some  years  ago  on  the  battle-ground.  In  this  battle,  too, 
the  Americans  claim  a  victory,  although  nothing  is  clearer, 
than,  after  giving  them  credit  for  great  bravery,  they  were 
defeated,  as  they  retreated  from  the  ground  the  same  night 
and  alluweil  the  Canadians  to  bum  or  bury  their  dead. 

At  Queenston,  the  Canadian  militia  and  regulars  showed 
skill  and  bravery.  Colonel  S.  P.  Jarvis,  a  York  officer, 
after  the  battle  took  Colonel  Scott  prisoner,  and  received 
his  sword. 

I  once  heard  that  Captain  John  Brant  and  his  Indian 
friend,  Captain  Norton,  if  they  bad  not  been  prevented  by 
an  opportune  appearance  of  a  Canadian  officer,  would  hav<; 
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killed  Colonel  Scott  This  (gentleman  was  a  very  tall  man 
(six  and  half  feet  tall),  and  upon  all  occasions,  as  at  Queens- 
ton,  brave  and  reardy  to  face  danger.  Ho  was  at  Niagara 
and  Lundy's  Lane.  It  is  perhaps  known  to  my  readers 
that  he  was  afterwards  commander-in-chief  of  the  American 
army,  and  the  conqueror  of  Mexico 

Those  who  go  into  war  sliould  be  bravo  and  ready.  War 
is  a  terrible  evil,  and  this  American  war  was  not  necessary, 
pushed  on  by  the  southern,  not  the  northern  Americans. 
May  it  never  occur  again.  Yet  there  is  no  telling  what 
may  take  place.  The  evil,  selfish  passions  of  men  are 
always  prevalent.  Who  knows  how  soon  there  may  be  a 
war  over  Turkish  affairs?  Does  anyone  have  confidence  in 
Russia  ?  I  have  not.  Kv<^n  Americans  may  yet  make  war 
about  many  of  our  difHculties.  I  trust  not;  yet  I  think 
Sngland  is  cringing  too  much  to  Americans.  God  may 
overrule  human  affairs  for  good. 

In  this  war  chapter,  I  cannot  do  bt^ttor  than  insert  my 
full  description  of  the  brilliant  action  of  the  Canadians  at 
Stony  Creek,  which  was  read  as  stated,  and  appeared 
in  the  Empire,  of  Toronto,  some  four  years  ago.  It  refers 
to  several  other  battles  or  skirmishes  which  will  be  re- 
ferred to 

BVrn.K    OK    STONY    CKREK,    IN    13ia 

Forty  long  years  have  come  and  g<me  since  our  first  visit 
to  Stony  Creek.  This  place  is  seven  miles  distant  from 
Hamilton,  and  is  famous  in  ( -anadian  history  as  being  the 
scene  of  a  night  surprise,  one  of  the  most  gallant  affairs 
daring  the  war  of  1812,  and  of  which  the  men  of  the 
Niagara  District  and  the  desct^ndants  of  the  old  York 
militia  naturally  pride  themselves,  as  having  had  relatives 
representing  nearly  every  old  family  of  Lincoln  and  York 
then  servinor  in  tho  littl.'  Hribisli  fonv*  on  the  frontier. 
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There  were  two  surpriaes,  turning  points,  at  the  most 
critical  periods  of  the  war,  by  which  the  advance  of 
eoperior  American  armies  was  arrested.  The  fight  occurred 
at  Stony  Creek'on  the  early  morning  of  Sunday,  June  6th, 
1S13,  and  resulted  in  checking  the  advance  of  Qeneral 
Dearborn,  then  in  full  pursuit  of  the  British  force  under 
General  Vincent,)  in  his  retreat  from  Fort  George.  The 
second  was  that'of  Chateauguay  on  October  26th,  1813,  by 
which  DeSalaberry  and  his  small  force  of  Canadian  Volti- 
geurs  arrested  and  turned  the  advance  of  General  Hampton 
on  Montreal  into  a  disastrous  retreat.  The  people  of  Upper 
Canada  cUim  Stony  Creek  as  their  own.  The  militia  of 
Lower  Canada,  DeSalabeiTy  and  his  little  band,  have  the 
undisputuil  honor  of  the  Chateauguay  affair. 

Stony  Creek  was  in  itself  a  small  afiair,  so  far  as  the 
numbers  engaged,  but  in  its  results  it  proved  the  moat 
important  of  the  whole  war,  by  checking  the  advance  of  a 
comparatively  powerful  army,  flushed  with  recent  sacceas, 
and  turning  that  advance  into  an  almost  ignominious 
rdtreat,  certainly  ii  di^asti'oua  one. 

To  maki!  this  ai-tlcle  iotereating  it  is  necessary  to  give  a 
short  account  of  the  positions,  relative  forces  &nd  varioua 
movements  of  the  two  armies  during  the  early  spring 
of  1813.  previous  to  the  evacuation  of  Fort  George  and 
the  retreat  of  the  British  to  Burlington  Heights,  now 
the  city  of  Hamilton. 

General  Vincent  had  connnanil  of  the  British  foixje  on  the 
Niagara  frontier,  amounting  to  about  1,800  i-egulars  and 
five  hundred  militia,  scattered  ovev  twenty  miles,  extending 
from  Fort  Erie,  opposite  Buffalo,  down  to  Lake  Ontario, 
with  headquarters  at  Fort  George.  During  the  winter  of 
1813,  the  Americans  had  made  great  preparations  to  strike 
a  decided  blow  for  the  reduction  of  Upper  Canada.  Their 
plans  were  well  laifl,  but  failed  tlii-ou^h  the  incompetency 
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of  their  generals.  The  reader  will  bear  in  mind  that  at 
this  time  (1813)  Groat  Britain  was  engaged  in  war  all  over 
the  world,  an«l  CDuld  spare  but  few  regular  troops  for 
<^nada.  The  spring  of  1813  found  the  Americans  in  full 
control  of  Lake  Ontario,  having  comparatively  a  powerful 
fleet  under  Commodore  Chauncey.  Their  first  move  was  an 
attack  on  York  (Toronto)  on  the  27th  of  April.  1813.  This 
place,  b3ing  ill  prepared  for  defence,  was  easily  taken.  All 
the  public  stores,  public  buildings  and  shipping  were 
destroyed.  The  British  commander.  General  SheafTe, 
unable  to  resist  the  attivck,  was  forced,  after  a  brave 
defence,  to  evacuate  the  town  and  take  up  his  line  of 
retreat  with  his  regulars  on  Kingston,  leaving  the  Ameri- 
cans masters  of  the  place,  which  they  held  for  five  days 
and  then  sailed  for  Fort  George,  at  the  mouth  of  the 
Niagara. 

The  attack  on  Fort  George  was  made  in  the  early  morn- 
ing of  the  27th  of  May,  1813.  The  Americans,  besides 
their  shipping,  had  an  army  of  about  six  thousand  men. 
The  British  force  at  Fort  George  was  one  thousand  men 
all  told.  After  a  spirited  defence  of  some  four  hours,  the 
British  loss  of  all  ranks  having  amounted  to  four  hundred 
killed,  wounded  and  missing,  General  Vincent,  to  prevent 
being  cut  off,  decided  on  a  retreat  to  the  head  of  the  lake, 
and  fell  back  across  the  country  in  a  line  parallel  to  the 
Niagara  River,  reaching  the  position  at  the  "  Beaver  Dam  *' 
that  night,  at  which  place  he  was  joined  by  Colonel 
Bishop's  force  from  Fort  Erie  and  other  outlying  posts  on 
the  Niagara.  The  next  morning,  the  28th,  the  now  retreat- 
ing British  force  of  about  1 ,600  men,  continued  its  retreat 
until  it  reached  the  entrenched  position  on  Burlington 
Heights. 

The  position  of  Burlington  Heights  was  in  the  neighbor- 
hood of  Dundum  castle,  the  residence  of  the  late  Sir  Allan 
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McN»b,  and  we  believe  the  Hatnilton  cemetery  now  covera 
the  ground,  on  wliich  the  entrenched  worka — earthworka — 
could  be  seen  on  the  writer's  first  visit  to  that  place  in 
1H44,  It  was  an  important  position  during  the  war,  being 
ctoae  to  the  road  leading  up  to  Ancaster,  by  which  com- 
miinication  was  had  and  kept  up  with  the  army  of  the 
west,  under  General  Proctor,  serving  on  the  Detroit  frontier. 
It  was  distant,  m'tdway,  about  fifty  miles  from  Fort  George 
and  the  same  from  York. 

On  Saturday,  June  5th,  1813,  the  advance  body  of  the 
Americans,  consbting  of  two  brigades  of  foot  amounting 
to  about  3,500  men,  with  eight  guns,  under  Generals 
Chandler  and  Winder,  and  250  cavalry  under  Colonel 
Burns,  reached  Stony  Creek,  driving  in  the  rear  of  the 
British,  The  Americans  had  in  all  about  six  thousand 
men  bi^tween  Stony  Creek  and  Fort  George,  besides  their 
nhipping.  General  Vincent  had  taken  his  stand  on  Bur- 
lington Heights,  determined  to  hold  it.  Vincent's  position 
was  a  most  critical  one.  York  on  one  side  and  Fort  George 
on  the  other  hivi  both  fallen.  His  ammunition,  which  he 
wad  obligod  to  aliandon  or  destroy  before  evacuating  Fort 
GeorgH  was  now  toduced  to  ninety  rounds  of  ball  cartridge 
for  eiich  man,  and  were  he  forced  to  continue  his  retreat 
unl'*s  the  British  Heat  under  Sir  James  Yeo  could  reach 
th :  a'icliora;;o  ii  'ivr  the  Brant  House,  four  miles  from  his 
pniition,  and  cany  off  his  small  force,  he  would  have  been 
oliliged  to  eontiuuo  it  by  way  of  York  (Toronto),  thence  to 
Kini^ston,  over  two  hundred  miles  of  hard  country  roads, 
not  sucli  roads  ns  we  have  at  the  present  day.  The  reader 
will  remember  tliiit  York  was  then  at  the  mercy  of  the 
American  fleet  General  Vincent's  position,  aa  we  said 
before,  was  a  most  critical  one.  Having  a  comparatively 
powerful  army  in  full  pursuit,  seven  miles  distant,  follow- 
ing closely  on  his  tracks,  he  had  to  choo^p  hotwown  making 
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Ik  most  desperate  stand  there,  or  abandoning  his  post  ^ath 
uM  his  stores,  etc.,  and  continuinc^  his  retreat  to  Kingston. 
Such  of  our  readers  as  have  tra willed  over  the  line  of 
Vincent's  retreat  from  Fort  Gcorire  to  Burlington  Heights 
will  remember  and  call  to  mind  that  narrow  neck  of  land 
between  the  Burliii^^toi»  Hoiglits  and  the  head  waters  of 
Burlington  Bay,  on  whicli  the  little  British  force  stood 
that  night. 

There  were  many  Cana  lian?*  8ervln;jj  in  that  little  army, 
plucky  boys,  whose  names  will  ever  live,  cherished  as 
household  words  by  many  a  Canadian  home.  Some  of 
them  afterwards  rase  high  at  the  bar,  on  the  bench,  in  the 
let^islative  halls,  or  as  colonels  in  the  Upper  Canada  militia. 
We  may  here  note  that  at  a  Queenston  Heights  annual 
dinner,  over  thirty  years  ago,  Sir  Allan  McNab  gave  as  a 
toast,  "  The  fighting  judges  of  Upper  Canada."  There 
were  at  that  time  five  of  those  judges  still  living  who  had 
served  throufjh  the  whole  war.  The  voun;;  Canadian 
reader  may  thus  form  his  estimate  of  the  men  who  stood 
in  the  ranks  of  the  Niagir.i  frontier  army  in  1X12  doing 
battle  for  their  kiutj  and  countrv. 

Daring  the  day,  Sit.iirJiy,  Jane  5th,  1813,  Colonel 
Harvey,  afterwar.ls  Sir  John  Harvrey,  Governor  of  New 
Brunswick,  had  acquainted  liiins:3lf  with  the  American 
position.  Some  say  he  visited  their  camp  disguised  as  a 
farmer,  selling  vegetables.  This  we  can  hardly  believe, 
because  his  commanding,  soldierly  appearance— over  six  feet 
— could  not  have  escaped  detection,  ttd  this  as  it  may. 
Harvey  mile  himself  thoroughly  acquainted  with  the 
Am3riean  position,  and  proposed  a  night  attack,  which 
General  Vincent  approved  of.  The  advance  guard,  or 
rather  the  rear  guard  of  the  British,  that  afternoon  was 
stationed  two  miles  in  the  roar  of  the  entrenched  camp, 
near  the   present  court-liouso  nnd   square  in   the  city  of 
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Hamilton.  Hamilton  was  then  uowher^:,  not  even  a  xillage. 
On  that  spot,  half  an  hour  before  midnight,  the  attacking 
party  of  704  men  was  formed,  and  took  up  its  line  of 
march  on  Stony  Creek,  under  Harvey.  The  writer  had  a 
near  relati^'e,  his  mother's  brother,  in  the  advance,  close  by 
Harvey.  Before  starting,  every  flint  was  taken  out  of 
their  muskets  so  as  to  prevent  the  poasibility  of  an  alarm. 
Silently  they  moved ;  not  a  whisper  was  heard.  There 
was  silence  deep  as  death  in  the  ranks  during  that  mid- 
night march  of  seven  miles.  So  silently  did  they  move 
that  not  a  sound  was  lieard,  save  now  and  theu  the  crack- 
ing of  a  stray  dry  branch  under  foot.  Some  of  Upper 
Canada's  brightest  youths  were  foremost  in  the  leading 
tiles.  Let  us  follow  this  forlorn  hope,  and  with  704 
unloaded  muskets  and  flintleas  locks,  on  their  misnon  ioto 
the  jaws  of  death  ]  Every  man,  however,  had  his  well- 
tilled  cartouche  box,  containing  sixty  rounds  of  ball  cart- 
ridge, and  his  trusty  bayonet  by  his  side.  The  aun  had 
gone  down  that  Saturday  evening,  closing  a  week,  the 
darkest  for  the  British  arms  during  the  war.  The  whole  of 
the  Niagara  District  extending  from  Fort  Erie  to  Stony 
Creek  was  that  night  in  possession  of  the  enemy.  The 
fate  of  Upper  Canada  depended  on  the  success  or  failure  of 
this  night  surprise.  Have  you  ever,  reader,  walked  at 
night  along  a  country  road  of  Upper  Canada  in  the  old 
time,  with  towering  trees,  walnut,  elm  or  oak,  overhang- 
ing, adding  to  the  darkness?  If  you  have,  you  can 
picture  the  road  over  which  this  forlorn  hope  had  to 
travel.  Thence  emerging  from  the  thick  darkness  of  their 
midnight  tramp,  they  had  to  face  an  enemy's  camp,  having 
six  to  one  to  greet  their  early,  unexpected,  Sunday  morning 
visit  "  Hush ! "  said  Harvey  to  a  young  man  near  hiiu 
(the  late  Judge  Jarvie);  "Hush,  we  are  on  them!"  In  a 
m[>ment  the  bayonets  of  two  of  the  leading  men  pierced 
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the  first  sentry — the  secoud  shared  a  like  fate — the  third 
escaped,  discharging  his  gun  and  alarming  the  camp. 
"  Bayonets  to  the  front ! "  were  the  words  passed  quietly 
through  the  ranks,  and  our  leading  bayonets  were  soon  iu 
front  of  the  camp-fires,  bayoneting  many  of  the  sleeping 
enemy.  The  men  then  prepared  to  adjust  their  flints. 
During  this  operation  a  volley  came  from  out  of  the  dark- 
ness, striking  down  a  number  of  the  men.  To  load  was  the 
work  of  time.  It  was  first :  Handle  cartridge,  prime,  load, 
draw  ramrods  (all  this  had  to  be  done  with  the  old  musket),. 
then,  ready,  fire !  Volley  after  volley  followed,  but  with 
little  execution,  as  they  fired  into  the  darkness,  not  seeing 
the  enemy. 

Harvey  ordered  two  companies  of  the  49th  to  the  right 
to  attack,  or  rather  throw  into  confusion  the  left  and 
centre  of  the  enemy.  Three  of  their  guns  posted  in  the 
centre  of  the  main  road  were  captured ;  scarcely  a  gunner- 
escaped.  The  late  Colonel  Fraser,  of  Perth,  Ontario,  then 
serving,  we  believe,  in  the  49th,  was  one  of  the  fii-at  among 
the  guuH,  bayoneting  seven  gunners  with  his  own  hand^. 
He  was  present  at  the  capture  of  the  two  American 
generals.  Chandler  and  Winder,  near  the  guns.  There  was 
a  fearful  confusion  in  the  American  camp.  Being  ignorant 
of  the  strength  of  the  attacking  party,  they  fell  back  in 
great  disorder,  numbers  of  them  scrambling  to  the  heights 
on  their  left.  Colonel  Burns,  on  whom  the  command  now 
devolved,  was  among  the  first  to  mount  his  horse  and  clear 
off  with  his  250  brave  cavalry,  reaching  the  Forty-Mile 
Creek  in  a  few  houra  on  their  way  to  Fort  George. 

It  is  not  our  intention  to  particularize  or  chronicle  the^ 
many  daring  feats  and  hand-to-hand  encounters  during  the 
darkness  of  that  ever  memorable  Sunday  moi*ning,  the  6th 
of  June,  1813.  Suffice  it  to  say  that  Harvey's  surprise  was 
most  Ruccessful  and  complete,  causing  the  breaking  up  of 
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the  Ame  ■icin  camp  and  their  subsequent  retreat  Sunday 
morttiDw,  before  breik  ot  day.  The  now  scattered  parties 
<jf  this  forlorn  hops  fell  back  to  return  over  the  road  by 
which  they  had  advanced.  They  had  suffered  fearfuHy. 
They  were  not  now  the  704  ot  the  previous  night.  Over 
1 50  of  them,  between  killed,  wounded  and  missing,  did  not 
,-tnswer  the  roll-call  that  morning. 

Let  U3  take  a  peep  at  the  shattered  remoaat  of  this  for- 
lorn hope  as  they  muster  and  rj-form  for  their  return 
march  to  Burlington  Heights.  They  are  gathering  and 
«oming  in  from  all  parts  of  the  field,  some  in  small  squads, 
some  in  two3,  some  in  threes,  others  singly,  some  bearing 
niii  carrying  off  woumliid  comrades.  Over  150  of  them 
arj  missing.  But  they  have  swelled  their  rank&  Two 
A-nerican  generals,  Cliandler  and  Winder,  seven  officers  and 
116  men  prisoners,  with  thrje  guns  trophies  of  war,  grac- 
ing their  blood-stained  bayonets,  thus  rendering  Stony 
Creek  the  most  bFitHant  affair  for  the  British  arms  during 
the  war  of  1812.  There  was  only  one  mistake  made  that 
night — a  fatal  one — that  of  our  men  placing  themselves  in 
front  ot  the  camp-fires  as  living  targets  tor  the  bullets  of 
the  unerring  Amerinan  rifle. 

This  e-vls  our  vinit  to  Stony  Creek,  but  it  is  necessary 
to  show  the  results.  Two  days  later,  on  Tuesday,  June 
8th,  1813,  Sir  James  Yeo  pushed  into  the  shore  with  aome 
vessels  near  by  the  Forty-Mile  Creek,  and  played  havoc 
Among  the  retreating  Amaricans,  capturing  twelve  of  their 
bateaux,  and  destroying  five  others,  capturing  also  all 
their  tents,  stores,  etc 

Four  weeks  later,  early  in  July,  General  Vincent  had  his 
headquarters  at  Chippewa,  throe  miles  above  the  Falls, 
again  master  ot  the  whole  Canadian  frontier  on  the 
Niagara,  except  Fort  George,  and  within  its  lines  the 
American  force  of  six  thousand  men  were  cooped  under  the 
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protection  of  its  guns  and  the  guns  of  their  shipping,  and 
also  covered  by  the  guns  of  Fort  Niagara,  on  the  opposite 
side  of  the  river.  The  Americans  evacuated  Fort  Erie  on 
December  12th,  having  on  the  10th,  two  days  previous 
set  fire  to  and  wantonly  destroyed  the  town  of  Newark 
(now  Niagara),  containing  150  houses,  leaving  but  one 
standing,  rendering  houseless  and  homeless  four  hundred 
women  and  children  to  seek  shelter  where  they  might  amid 
the  storms  of  that  unprecedentedly  cold  December. 

Revenge  for  Newark  was  soon  to  follow.  The  Americans, 
in  great  terror  of  the  coming  storm,  evacuated  Fort  George 
so  hurriedly  that  they  left  all  their  tents  standing,  with  all 
their  guas  and  stores  behind  them. 

Before  the  end  of  the  month  (December,  1813)  the 
British  had  captured  Fort  Niagara  by  a  night  attack, 
which  they  held  until  the  end  of  the  war.  They  also  took 
and  burnt  the  towns  of  Lewiston,  Manchester,  Black  Rock 
and  Buflblo  in  revenge  for  Newark.  And  on  the  first  day 
of  January,  1814,  not  only  was  the  Canadian  Niagara 
frontier  cleared  of  every  Amencan  soldi«;r,  but  the  Union 
Jack  of  England  floated  proudly  above  the  ramparts  of 
Fort  Niagara  on  the  American  side  of  the  Niagara  River. 
This  was  the  crowning  glory  of  Harvey's  night  surprise  at 
Stony  Creek. 

The  above  account  of  the  battle  of  Stony  was  written 
by  some  person  in  Montreal  to  the  EnnA/re  newspaper. 
He  seems  to  know  its  history  very  well,  but  makes  one 
mistake  when  he  says  Colonel  Harvey  acted  as  a  spy  to 
examine  the  American  camp  the  day  before  the  surprise 
attack.  In  her  history  of  Colonel  FitzQibbon,  lately 
written,  Miss  FitzGibbon,  his  granddaughter,  says  that 
Ciolonel  FitzGibbon  was  the  person  who  acted  as  a  spy  to 
so  examine  the  hostile  camp,  disguised  as  a  fanner,  with  a 
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basket,  selling  butter.  He  was,  however,  a  very  larf^e 
man,  had  a  military  beariDg.  One  would  think  even  this 
not  probable,  but  I  give  it  here  as  what  is  so  said  by  his 
granddaughter,  who  must  have  had  some  authority  for  so 
raying. — AUTHOR. 

THE   WILD   TCRKET  OP  ONrARIO,   AND   CANADIAN 
OAHE   BIRDS. 

It  <loeH  uo  harm  to  vary  the  articles  appearing  in  a  bonk 
when  we  write  about  Canada.  To  me  it  is  pleasing.  I 
will  here  say  something  about  the  game  birds  of  Ontario, 
especially  about  that  beautiful  bird,  the  wild  turkey,  onoe 
so  numerous  in  the  western  counties  of  our  province,  and 
now  80  scarce. 

A  few  days  ^o,  in  December,  1896,  I  saw  a  beautiful 
specimen  of  the  bird  exhibited  at  a  butcher's  shop  at  the 
upper  end  of  College  Street,  Toronto,  which  had  been 
trapped  recently  near  Petrolea,  in  the  County  of  Lambton. 
The  bird  was  a  young  gobbler,  not  more  than  a  year  old, 
and  the  plumage  most  beautiful  in  its  tints  and  colors.  It 
weighed  forty  pounds,  was  fully  four  feet  long  from  end  of 
beak  to  the  end  of  the  Feet;  stood  with  head  erect  three 
feet  high  ;  was  over  four  feet  and  a  half  long  from  tip  of 
one  wing  to  the  other.  The  neck,  for  a  foot  and  a  half, 
was  bare,  with  red  skin,  and  the  head  was  sharp  and 
beak  black  and  pointed.  The  neck  below  the  bare  part 
covered  with  most  beautiful  feathers  three  inches  long, 
closely  set  together,  of  a  black,  gold-apangled  color,  which 
was  the  plumage  on  the  breast  and  underparts,  on  top  of 
the  neck  and  back  and  upper  ahoulders  of  the  wiaga  The 
tail  feathers  were  about  a  foot  long,  strong  and  brown, 
barred  with  black,  white  at  the  points.  The  plumage  on 
the  top  of  the  tail  and  approaching  to  it  was  thick,  dark 
spangled,  with  gold  intermingled  with  white.    The  legs 
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were  lead  color,  over  a  foot  long,  strong  feathered  to  the 
knee.  The  wings  were  strong,  with  wing  feathers  over  a 
foot  long,  checkered  with  white  and  black  bands,  and  the 
tope  of  the  wings,  first  golden-spangled,  next  a  broad  band 
of  reddish-brown  extending  to  the  wing  feathers,  next  a 
band  of  dark,  golden-spangled  feathers. 

This  bird  was  trapped  by  placing  a  line  of  corn  on  the 
ground  leadhig  to  a  wooden  pen,  into  which  a  door,  not 
large,  opened,  and  the  corn  trail  entered  the  pen.  The 
turkey  followed  the  corn  trail,  entered  the  pen,  and  the 
door  being  low,  it  would  not  lower  its  head  to  escape,  but 
remained  trapped.  A  turkey  will  act  in  this  way,  will 
elevate  his  head  inside  the  trap,  but  not  stoop  low  to 
escape.  In  old  times,  when  my  father  lived  in  Norfolk 
County,  great  numbers  of  this  bird  were  seen  in  the  woods 
along  Lake  Erie  and  all  over  the  counties  of  Elgin,  Middle- 
sex, Oxford,  Brantford,  Essex  and  Lambton,  and  hounds 
were  used  to  chase  them.  By  placing  its  long,  strong 
wings  close  to  the  sides  of  the  body  and  running  in  this 
way,  with  wings  a  little  extended,  among  the  low  brush 
and  vines,  they  will  outrun  any  common  dog  and  even  the 
swiftest  hounds.  If  very  closely  pressed,  they  will  rise 
suddenly  to  the  nearest  tree,  and  thus  elude  their  persuers. 

Men  and  women,  from  1800  to  1830,  rode  a  good  deal  on 
horseback  through  the  western  country  about  Niagara  and 
Hamilton  on  horseback.  They  would  see  the  turkeys 
often  running  before  them.  The  turkey  has  spurs  on  its 
legs  and  a  long,  bristly  tuft  of  hair  extending  from  the 
breast. 

OTHER  GAME   BIRDS. 

The  partridges,  the  male  especially,  is  a  beautiful  bird ; 
looks  very  fine  in  the  spring.  By  knocking  its  wings  on 
its  sides  in  the  air  (some  say  on  a  log  on  which  it  sits),  it 
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inakeij  a  Hrum-like  noise  in  the  wooda,  in  Uarch  or  April, 
often  heaiti  by  ine.     It  is  numerous  all  over  Canada. 

The  beautiful  tittle  quail  used  to  be  very  numerous 
in  the  west  and  middle  parts  of  Caiinda.  It  is  a  bird  of  a 
beautiful  color,  and  in  t)ie  spring  has  when  sitting  on  the 
fences  of  cleared  farms  a  very  loud  pretty  whistle  like 
•*  Whoof !  wlioof !  hugliy  ! "     Its  flesli  is  very  delicate. 

The  meadow-lark,  with  ita  grey  back,  yellow  breast  and 
varied  colors,  is  a  half  game  bird,  known  to  farmers.  It 
will  fly  into  the  air  over  clover  fields,  ait  on  fences,  and 
utter  its  not  unpleasant  sounds  on  the  wing  and  on  fences. 
I  used  to  think,  when  walking  in  the  fields,  it  called  to  me 
when  it  uttered  the  cry,  "  Poor  Charlie  !  poor  Charlie  I" 

The  wood-cock  in  the  autumn  ia  a  game  bird,  so  are  some 
of  the  large  specimens  of  golden-grey  plovers. 


At  least  twenty  apecies  visit  our  lakes,  creeks  and 
marshes  in  the  spring  and  autumn.  The  largest  and  beat 
are  the  black  and  grey  ducks,  the  little  teal,  the  beauti- 
fully plumed  wood  duck  that  builds  its  nest  in  trees  near 
the  water,  carries  its  young  down  on  its  back,  and  ia  seen 
all  over  Ontario.  Other  species  are  esteemed  by  sportsmen, 
not  ao  handsome  iu  plumage.  Wild  geese,  swans  occasion- 
ally, visit  our  waters. 

The  wild  goose  is  of  a  giey,  black  and  white  color,  not  ao 
large  as  our  common  farm  goose. 

The  wild  wood  pigeons  used  to  vist  us  from  the  south  in 
tens  of  thousands  in  my  early  life  ;  so  thick  did  they  fly 
that  they  could  be  killed  with  clubs  and  sticks.  They 
remained  in  the  woods  in  the  aummer,  raised  their  young, 
and  left  in  the  autumn.  The  male  bird  ia  very  beautiful, 
with  cream  and  red  colors  in  front,  dun  back  and  oeck, 
spangled  with  gold,  long  white  and  dun  tails.     They  uaed 
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to  visit  our  wheat  fields  in  thousands  at  one  time,  forty  and 
fifty  yoai-s  a<(o ;  of  hite,  that  is,  for  twenty  or  thirty  years, 
they  seem  to  have  left  us.  The  pigeons  make  a  loud  crow- 
ing noise  in  the  woods,  and  gather  in  large  flocks  on  tre(\s. 


BLACKBIRDS. 


The  black,  red-winged  species  gather  in  the  autumn  in 
thousiinds  in  flocks  preparing  to  go  south,  and  are  often 
shot  for  food.  They,  with  the  pigeons,  make  a  very 
palabible  baked  pie.     We  rememl  )er  the  little  child's  song : 


4  4  ji; 


Sing  a  song  of  sixpence, 
A  pocket  full  of  rye  ; 

Four  and  twenty  blackbirds 
Baked  in  a  pie." 


12 


CHAPTER  VII 

MarshAll  Spring  Bidwell  — His  illegal  banishmen 
— The  meanness  of  Sir  Francis  Bond  He 
York — Mr.  Bid  well's  eminent  Christian  a 
His  father — Rev.  Egerton  Ryerson's  c 
Rolph  and  Mr.  Bidwell  life  friends — Their 
— The  tragic  death  in  Id^  of  James  Di 
words  about  his  father  and  family — SoU 
religion — Hamilton's  old  poople. 

I  PROMISED  in  a  previous  chapter  to  sp( 
about  Mr.  Bidwell,  and  what  I  knew  of  1 
brief  way  do  so. 

This  great  lawyer  and  eminent  Chri 
banished  in  1837  in  the  midst  of  the  e 
rebellion  by  Sir  Francis  Bond  Head, 
cowardly  acts  of  that  contemptible  facti< 
now  almost  extinct  Oligarchy  of  Upper 
the  most  uncalled  for,  illegal  and  infanic 
at  the  instance   of   such   men  as    Christ 
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party  for  over  ten  years,  universally  respected  by  every- 
one who  knew  him  for  his  private  and  public  character, 
likewise  universally  respected  for  his  legal  abilities 

2nd.  The  English  Government  had  sent  out  a  despatch 
requiring  Sir  Francis  Bond  Head  to  elevate  him  and  Dr. 
John  Rolph  to  the  position  of  Judges  of  the  Queen's  Bench 
in  1836,  which  was  basely  disobeyed  by  the  interference  of 
the  Family  Compact,  because  Mr.  BidwelVs  father  had  been 
an  American  citizen.  Contrast  this  with  the  present 
fawning  of  England  on  Ambassador  Bayard  and  Americans 
generally. 

3rd.  Nothincr  had  ever  been  done  bv  him  to  warrant  th«i 
boHef  tliat  he  was  guilty  of  treason.  He  had  during  1837, 
like  Mr.  Baldwin,  kept  himself  aloof  from  politics,  living 
in  quietness,  practising  his  profession.  He  had  not  at- 
tended any  public  or  private  political  meeting,  nor  had  he 
stirred  up  the  people  to  sedition  or  rebellion. 

In  the  months  of  November  and  December,  1837,  he  was 
unusually  (juiet  (whatever  his  thoughts  and  sympathies 
might  have  been),  and  no  man  who  regai-ded  the  rights  of 
the  people  to  the  British  constitution,  could  have  failed  to 
sympathize  with  the  oppressed  Canadians. 

4th.  Yet,  (|uite  suddenly,  the  vain,  poor  creature, 
Governor  Head,  under  the  influence  of  some  one,  sent  for 
him,  pretending  to  liave  a  package  of  letters  addressed  to 
Mr.  Bid  well  by  some  pei'son  or  persons,  said  to  be  treason- 
able. This  supposed  treasonable  charge  in  Mr.  Bidwell 
Governor  Head  laid  before  him,  giving  him  as  the  alter- 
natives: either  leave  Canada  forever,  or  suffer  these  letters 
to  be  opened  and  undergo  a  trial  for  treason  in  the  corrupt 
courts  of  Canada.  Mr.  Bidwell  was  a  timid  man.  He 
knew  that  the  courts  of  justice  were  all  in  the  hands  of  his 
enemies,  who,  jealous  of  his  great  talents  and  eminent 
private  character,  would  act  unjustly  to  him.     He  knew 
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too  well  (as  I  did  after  tnistiiig  to  their  courts)  what  iv 
packed  jury  would  do,  if  then'  kIioiiM  be  ;i  trial.  There- 
fore, he  chose  the  safer  coui'sc  uf  liaiiishiiient.  The  juries 
were  all  packed  by  such  men  as  SlierifF  William  B.  Jarvis, 
a  violent  partizan  appointed  l)y  the  Coiniwct,  and  a  bitter 
enemy  of  all  Reforiiiers.  Bidwell  chose  tii  leii\e  a  country 
in  wliich  true  Britisli  liberty  and  wortli  were  not  valued  at 
that  time.  He  Honijht  an  asyinin  in  the  State  of  New 
York,  where  hi-  was  lionored,  and  where  he  li\-etl  foi'  a 
generation  practising  his  pi-ot'ession,  and  j^eatly  adniiied 
by  all  lawyers. 

(ith.  Now,  this  may  fairly  be  asked  :  If  .Mr.  Bidwell  was 
a  dangei-oHs  man,  a  leadei'  of  the  MO-calted  disloyal 
KeformcFH,  a  leader  of  such  men  as  Lnuiit  and  Matthews, 
who  were  hange<l  (rather,  politically  munlered),  why  was 
he  allowed  to  escape  the  yallow.s  or  a  trial,  when  such  in- 
uignificant  persons  lus  the  nmrdered  men  who  were  not 
leaders  at  all,  wei-e  executed  i"  Toronto  in  April,  183H  ! 
David  Matthews  was  a  farniiT  liom  Plckerinj;,  and 
Samuel  Lount,  who  had  Iwen  in  the  Leffislature  as  a 
member  once,  and  at  his  last  election  contest  cheated  out 
of  his  lefral  rights,  was  no  leader.  He  was  a  blacksmith  at 
the  Holland  r..nnding,  a  good  but  uneducated  man,  and 
universally  beloved.  He  was  not  eminent  in  any  public 
way,  but  his  leader,  Bidwell,  was.  an'l  if  suspected,  should 
have  been  held,  tried,  and  if  guilty,  punisheil. 

7th.  Why  was  this  not  done  !  And  what  justice  or 
fairness  was  there  in  punishing  his  followi.'i's  ^  The  politi- 
cally mur^lered  men,  Ixjuut  and  Matthews,  had  read  the 
Kpeeches  and  observed  the  political  acts  of  such  men  as 
UcKenzie,  Kolph,  Bidwell  and  othei-s  in  yeara  then  past 
when  contending  for  a  promised  Bi'itish  constitution,  as  all 
had  the  right  to  do,  and  they  were  only  followei-s.  Mr. 
Bidwell    had    only   raaintainer]    mruilitniionuf   mftinu-rm. 
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although  the  violation  of  despatches  sent  out  in  his  favor 
had  been  set  aside  and  the  violations  of  the  rights  of  the 
people  warranted  violent  opposition,  yet  his  mean  enemies 
at  the  back  of  Governor  Head  said  Mr.  Bidwell  was  guilty 
of,  or  suspected  to  be  guilty  of,  treason,  and  must  be 
banished  forever ! ! 

Governor  Head,  when  superseded  in  1838  by  Sir  George 
Arthur  (a  tyrant  and  Botany  Bay  colonel,  sent  out  to 
further  oppress  Canadians),  sneaked  off  to  England,  and  on 
his  way  home  sought  the  presence  of  Mr.  Bidwell  in  New 
York  City  (who  tried  to  avoid  him),  and  pressed  for  an 
interview,  which  the  latter  did  not  want,  but  which  after 
some  difficulty  was  obtained. 

Head  then  iidmitted  that  he  had  treated  Mr.  Bidwell 
badly,  and  tliat  he  had  been  instructed  in  a  despatch  fix)m 
England  to  make  him  and  Dr.  Rolph  judges,  and  had  dis- 
obeyed it.     This  was  a  fine  way  to  use  Britons ! 

8th.  Mr.  Bidwells  father  was  persecuted  at  Napanee, 
because  he,  an  American,  had  with  hoTia  fide  intentions, 
settled  in  Canada  near  Napanee,  and  his  election  there  was 
voided  by  the  Family  Compact,  as  nothing  was  too  mean 
for  them  to  do.  His  son,  Mr.  M.  S.  Bidwell,  was  born  and 
educated  in  Canada,  and  was  a  British  subject. 

Had  Dr.  Ryei'son  at  tliat  time  gone  to  Head  and  remon- 
strated with  him,  and  condemned  his  back-stair  advisers, 
lie  might  have  frustrated  it.  But  the  treachery  of  Egerton 
Ryerson  had  l:>een  the  cause  of  the  defeat  of  Bidwell  and 
Peter  Perry  in  the  election  contest  of  1836  at  Napanee. 
This  smooth,  ambitious  Methodist  preacher  failed  in  the 
hour  of  need  to  do  his  duty  to  a  Cliristian  brother  at  this 
election,  and  in  December,  1837,  when  this  once-called 
friend  of  his  was  about  to  be  banished  by  legal  spies,  he 
also  forgot  him.  Some  twenty  years  after.  Dr.  Ryeraon. 
pricked  in  his  priestly  conscience,  tried  to  persuade  his  old 


no  ;  lie  would  never  return  to  a  (*ountrv 
an  innocent  man  as  he  had  been  treau»< 
liis  life  in  New  York  City.      Up  to  the  ; 
lived  there  honored  and  loved  until   he 
whom  he  loved  and  adored,  and  the  rewa 
A  great  meeting  of  the  bar  of  New  York  < 
his  death,  many  laudatory  resolutions  \v 
memory,   setting  forth    his    great   le^^.i 
eminent  private  character. 

Mr.  Bidwell  was  very  friendly  to  me. 
marriage  to  my  first  wife  in  the  spring  oi 
me  the  following  letter  after  I  had  bee 
treated  by  the  Family  Compact  in  my 
whose  tender  mercies  some  say   he   shou 
himself:  "I  could  easily  have  left  Canads 
advised   to  do  so — yes,  offered   facilities 
scorned  to  leave  a  country  I  loved,  knc 
knew  and  have  always  asserted,  that  T  w 
any  offence,  much  less  of  treason  or  seditic 

In  1837-8,  no  influential  man  having 
(especially  in  the  courts  over  which  John 
son  presided,  with  the  tyrant  C.  A.  Hacrern 


OF  TORONTO,  BARRI8TKK.  191 

his  way  to  her  house,  and  remember  how  his  noble  and 
intellectual  face  impressed  me,  and  how  his  personal 
appearance  indicaknl  his  true  and  lofty  character. 

DR.   JOHN   ROLPH   AND   BIDWBLL   LIFE   FRI£NDS. 

I  have  said  in  1834  I  spent  two  weeks  at  their  house  on 
then  Lot  Street,  now  Queen  Street  west,  at  the  head  of 
Bay  Street.  Mr.  Bidwell  was  the  best  pleader  and  speaker 
in  Upper  Canada.  John  Beverley  Robinson  was  before 
1830,  considered  an  eminent  speaker  and  lawyer,  but  he 
was  not  equal  to  Mr.  Bidwell,  nor  his  knowledge  of  law  as 
extensive. 

Mr.  Bidwell's  wish,  jus  expressed  to  his  friends  before 
his  death,  was  that  Go<l  might  grant  him  the  blessing  of 
being  called  away  from  life  in  a  moment,  as  it  were.  And 
so,  when  he  was  sitting  in  his  office  at  his  desk,  he  suddenly 
left  this  mortal  scene  of  strife,  and  in  the  company  of  holy 
angels  went  to  his  eternal  rest  with  the  Lord  Jesus,  whom 
he  had  loved  and  worshipped  so  long. 

THE   POLITICAL    CONDUCT    OF   ROLPH   AND    BIDWELL. 

The  political  acts  of  Dr.  Rolph  and  Mr.  Bidwell  for 
many  years,  certainly  from  1825  to  1837,  all  tended  to 
promote  Upper  Canada's  best  interests.  They  were  in 
favor  of  the  true  exposition  of  the  British  constitution,  the 
devotion  of  the  Clergy  Reserves  to  education,  and  the 
tolerance  of  all  Christian  denominations.  JThey  were 
instrumenbil  in  doing  what  the  large  bodies  of  the  Meth- 
odists and  Presbyterians  required. 

The  false  reformer,  Egerton  Ryeraon,  knew  this  well,  and 
obtained,  in  1830,  the  right  for  all  Christian  sects  t(j 
perform  the  marriage  ceremony,  shamefully  refused  by  the 
en^mlt^s  of  fair  privileges. 


rmM»eaLfu  DV  iiieni — since  ot^tniiied. 

Their  .speeches  and  efforts  in  favi 
system  were  lon^  precedent  to  Dr.  Ryt 
wlio  knows  the  liistory  of  his  countn 
can  for<jjet  the  etlbrts  of  these  two  men 

These  are  the  letters  of  Dr.  Rolp 
alluded  to,  which  I  insert,  and  one  frr 
pastor  of  1838,  which  show  the  estim? 
held  me : 

EXTRACT  FROM  MR.   BIDWELl 

**My  Deak  Sir, — I  have  received  your  letter 
The  circumstances  under  which  I  was  admittc 
ferent  from  yours.  I  was  a  citizen  of  the  Uii 
being  an  American.  The  judges  are  men  of  gr 
Not  being  a  citizen,  your  case  may  be  differe 
give  me  much  pleasure  to  aid  you  all  I  can. 
very  little  means,  it  may  be  difhcult  for  me  to 
to  a  gracious  and  overruling  Providence  which 
care  of  you.  Be  cautious  as  to  what  you  say 
neutrality  law  of  this  country  will  be  upheld 
arises  to  aid  you,  I  will  not  fail  to  avail  my; 
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KXTKACT  FROM  DR.  JOHN  ROLPU'S  LETTER. 

**RocHE«TEii,  Oct.  Sthy  1838. 

**  My  Dear  Sik, — Your  letter  reached  me  to-day.  I  really  congratu- 
late you  upon  being  banished  to  the  United  States,  a  country  in  which 
free  institutions  are  fully  recognized  and  enjoyed.  It  is  true  you  are 
debarred  from  practising  your  profession,  by  which  your  acquirements 
and  moral  character  would  enable  you  to  obtain  a  comfortable  liveli- 
hood, but  hope  to  hear  of  your  being  rewarded  with  the  success  you 
deserve.  You  must  not  think  yourself  a  straeger  amongst  the  people 
of  this  great  nation  or  believe  that  the  honor,  knowledge  and  rectitude 
which  you  have  brought  with  you  will  fail  under  Divine  Providence  to 
secure  to  you  in  the  end  greater  happiness  than  could  be  obtained  in 
Canada.  Let  tne  know  how  I  can  benetit  you.  I  was  a  Bencher  of 
the  Law  Society  of  Upper  Canada  when  you  passed,  can  certify  to 
your  admission  under  a  creditable  examination — will  be  happy  so  to 
certify — would  recommend  you  to  continue  your  practice — have  no 
doubt  you  will  secure  an  honorable  distinction.  As  a  friend  of  your 
father,  and  ac({uainted  with  you  in  early  life,  it  would  gratify  me  to 
hear  of  your  happiness  and  success  here. 

**  Truly  yours, 

**JoHN   ROLPH." 


LETTERS  FROM  MR.  FURMAN  AND  MR.  MARSH, 
PRESBYTERIAN  MINISTERS. 

**  Buffalo,  Oct.  lOth,  1838. 

**It  adbrds  mo  pleasure  to  say  that  the  bearer,  Charles  Durand, 
Esq.,  has  been  a  practising  attorney  and  barrister  in  the  town  of 
Hamilton,  Province  of  Upper  Canada. 

''From  Common  report,  as  well  as  from  personal  acquaintance  for 
the  term  of  two  years,  I  believe  him  to  be  of  good  moral  character 
and  to  have  maintained  a  reputable  standing  as  a  citizen  and  a  lawyer. 
The  bold  and  free  expression  of  his  liberal  political  sentiments  has 
been  the  occasion  of  his  late  sufferings,  and  of  his  being  now  an  exile 
for  life  from  the  land  which  gave  him  birth. 

'M  am  cheerful  in  recommending  him  both  for  his  abilities  as  a 


now  of  Victor,  . 


1 1 


Bu 


*'It  gives  me  pleasure  to  state  that  I  I 
quainted  with  Charles  Duraiid,  Esq.,  for  mo 
I  most  gladly  concur  in  the  above  certificate. 

**  Edward  Mi 

' '  Late  Pcuttor  of  the  Preahyterian 

District,  Upper  Cc 

ON   THE   DEATH   OF   MY   FATHER,   WHK:1 
22ND   DAY   OF   MARCH,   1888,    A' 

My  father's  grave  at  Aiicaster  has  I 
by  me  for  over  sixty  years,  except  du 
1838  to  1844,  when  I  was  absent  fro 
monument  over  it  was  superintended 
IhS^,  and  the  epitaph  put  on  it  by  me. 

In  a  book  of  my  early  poetry,  I  find 
on  my  father's  death,  and  dated  24th  1 
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And  thftll  we  aeter  meet  agkin  1 
Ob,  where  tliou  Art  thy  ton  mnst  come. 
The  grave,  uliii  '  is  our  last  home  ; 

Yet  Btill  tbf  meciKir;  doth  remain. 

Ae  long  aa  life  ihall  warm  my  braast 

Or  heart  of  ma.  thj  son  aa  aarth, 

A  father's  kiudneM  aod  his  worth 
Shall  warm  mjaoul  until  iU  rost. 

Though  wintry  windi  may  Bweep  thy  gr.ive. 

Yet  I  will  come  and  o'er  thee  aigh, 
And  drop  a  tear  no  time  can  lave. 

Eternal  peace  aurrounda  thy  duat, 

And  whether  winter's  tempeata  fly 

Above,  or  sjtring  glows  in  the  sky, 
Thou  cnrest  not— tlie  living  must. 

When  youH)!,  I  heard  <hy  tender  voice 

Applaud  in  me  a  atudioua  turn. 

As  early  then  thou  couldst  discern 
A  student's  way,  my  life's  lirat  cboicu. 

The  following  stanza  ia  selected  : 

"  Remember  (hy  father,  for  now  he  ia  old, 
His  locks  intermingled  with  grey, 
Mis  fooUtcpa  are  feeble,  nnce  fearleaa  and  bold, 
Thy  father  is  passing  away." 

li  was  a  melancholy  time  for  iiie,  at  the  t^^e  of  not  quite 
twenty-two,  to  lose  a  father  whom  I  had  known  aince 
childhood,  who  had  ever,  with  all  other  faults,  been  indul- 
gent and  kind  to  me,  seeking  my  welfare.  No  unkindnaas 
was  ever  shown  by  him  to  me, and  if  any  woi-d  was  spoken, 
it  was  for  my  improvement. 

Moses,  when  he  was  the  instrument  of  the  promulgation 
of  the  wonderful  Ten  Commandments  of  Ood  to  men,  if  Ood 


viiv.<    iiuiu  iiii  iiianKum  so  iowj;  as  th 

Roinumber    those    who    brouf^ht 
WMtchiMl  ()V(M'    tlit-e  in  tender  infau 
lielpless  infant,  no   eye    to  <^^az«'   on 
thef,  no  heart  to  pity  thee. 

Ye.s,  who  can  forget  father  and  m 
wonwin  !  never  forget  tliose  who  she( 
infancy.       You  may  forget  other  thi 
parents  with  all  their  faults.     I  tha 
(and  if  faults  I  have,  who  has  not 
parents.     If  there  is  one  fault  God 
the  forgetfulness  of  children  of  filial 
These   wonderful    commandments, 
Sinai,  at  which  infidels  sneer,  were 
alone,  but  emanated   from   some  gre 
Even  the   commandment    at  which 
sneer,  disregard    and    wisli  to  turn 
pleasure  only,  saying,  "  Man  was  not  i 
but  the  Sabbath  for  man,"  wliich  CI 
and  wise  sense,  not  in  the  sense  taken 
is  a  noble  one.     I  am  for  keeping  the 
and  holy  way,  not  a  bigoted  way,  yet 
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Book  of  our  infancy  may  have  its  faults,  its  inconsistencies, 
scientifically,  but  after  all,  its  grand  sayings  anrl  its  many 
grand  characters  like  Joseph,  Daniel,  Isaiah,  Moses  and 
Abraham,  should  make  it  honored  and  never  to  be  for- 
gotten. Who  can  read  the  Book  of  Job  and  not  be  stiuck 
with  its  bright  thought-^,  its  deep  morality,  its  gi-and  rever- 
ence for  God  i  My  mother  told  me  to  read  this  book  on 
her  dying  bed.  I  read  it  through  before  I  was  twenty,  and 
when  we  think  how  many  a  poor  dying  woman,  how 
many  a  widow  or  man  of  poverty  it  has  consoled  in  his 
hist  moments  of  life,  we  feel  constrained  to  say,  as  Jetterson 
did  to  Paine,  "  Mr.  Paine,  you  may  scoff  at  this  Book,  may 
try  to  turn  men  against  it,  but  <lon't  let  the  tiger  loose  on 
men." 

We  must  have  a  God  and  a  religion,  and  there  must  be 
truth  in  some  place,  in  some  book.  Jesus  has  told  us  where 
it  is — it  is  in  God  whom  He  represented. 

On  the  thirteenth  day  of  March,  l83o,  I  was  dressed  to 
go  to  an  evening  party  in  Hamilton,  was  boarding  at  the 
great  hotel  of  Mr.  Burley,  at  Hamilton,  and  my  dear  father 
being  there  in  his  cairiage,  and  about  to  go  west  to  see  his 
sons  in  Delaware  the  next  day,  came  to  my  hotel  to  take  an 
affectionate  farewell  of  me  for  the  time.  He  was  unusually 
pleasant  and  smiling,  talkati\'e  and  affectionate.  We  parted 
pleasantly,  affectionately,  and  he  left  in  his  cari'iage  near 
dark,  going  towards  Dundas.  where  he  was  to  stay  all  night. 

Now,  how  often  we  have  heard  the  dread  saying,  "  Jn  the 
midst  of  life  we  are  in  death."  Many  instances  have 
occurred  in  this  city  among  my  own  personal  friends.  I 
might  mention  two.  The  late  Hon.  Stephen  Richards,  with 
whom  I  was  veiy  friendly — we  always  conversed  when 
we  met,  fre^juently  upon  politics,  often  upon  religions 
mattera — was  in  1895  residing  with  his  wife  on  the  Island 
At  the  close  of  the  season  in  September,  he  and  his  wife 


The  late  John  Beverley  Robinaon,  ex- Li- 
Ontario,  last  June  went  to  the  Massey  ] 
servative  meeting  to  speak.  He  felt  ill  oi 
and  in  an  ante-room  suddenly  fell  forward 
was  the  same  age  as  Mr.  Richards,  and  h 
healthy  athletic  man  all  his  life. 

Id  the  midst  of  life  we  are  all  in  the  mid; 
hour  after  I  had  seen  father  Joyful  and  sm 
in  the  parlor  of  Mr.  Peter  H.  Hamilton,  hif 
the  floor,  with  a  doctor  attending  him. 

On  going  to  Dundas,  he  was  passing  the  p 
then  known  as  old  Mr.  Mills'  house,  near  \ 
cultural  Palace  grounds  were,  in  a  wood; 
distance  from  Beasley's  Hollow,  as  then 
stopped  his  wagon  and  horses  to  take  in*  tw( 
walking  towards  Dundas  who,  from  politei 
to  assist  in  their  night  journey.  By  some  me 
the  horses  took  fright  and  started  to  run 
out,  and  he  fell  upon  his  head,  and  caused 
the  brain.  He  lay  in  an  unconscious  state  ui 
second  day  of  March,  and  died  iuseuHible. 
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up,  whom  my  father,  if  able,  would  have  called,  but  only 
stopped  one  day. 

I  was  a  young  man,  and  could  not  interfere.  What  a 
melancholy  change!  George  was  at  a  dancing  party  at 
Anciister,  ;*iul  I  was  dressed  to  go  to  one.  Here  was  a 
scene.  ?us  it  were,  from  joyous,  expectant  life  in  the  full 
mauhoo4i  of  life  to  unconsciousness  and  death.  C^ould  any- 
thing 1)0  more  startling  to  sons  /  My  father  was  only  iSfty- 
eight  Just  past,  and  in  full  health  of  body  and  mind. 

He  was  the  Registrar  of  the  laige  counties  of  Wentworth 
and  Halton,  a  valuable  prize  for  anyone  in  a  new  country ; 
had  been  so  for  about  fifteen  vears,  and  this  Dr.  Hamilton 
wns  the  person  tried  an<l  fined  in  1827  for  the  assault  on 
Mr.  (leorge  llolph. 

])r,  Hamilton  was  the  bosom  friend  of  Allan  N.  McNabb, 
the  mean  office-seeker  of  Hamilton,  the  bully  in  politics  of 
the  old  corrupt  Family  Compact. 

This  office  on  my  father's  death  should  have  been  given 
to  one  of  his  sons,  at  least  the  Halton  part  should.  Instead 
it  was  given,  at  Allan  McNabb's  request,  no  doubt,  to  a 
penniless  brother  of  his,  David  McNabb,  who  died  :  then  it 
fell  to  the  brother-in-law,  Stewart,  of  McNabb.  The 
Halton  part  of  it  was  given  to  a  Mr.  Racey. 

T  make  no  further  comment  on  this  matter  than  to  say 
that  the  two,  Dr.  Hamilton  and  McNabb,  were  seen  in 
conversation  in  a  walk  by  my  brothers,  during  my 
fatlier's  illness,  near  Hamilton.  I  shall  necessarily  have  to 
show  the  doings  and  character  of  Allan  N.  McNabb  in 
many  Hamilton  transactions  in  other  chapters. 

I  continued  in  1883  (as  I  always  do)  to  employ  myself 
usefully,  never  was  an  idle  man,  trust  never  will  be.  Thus 
being  religiously  disposed,  not  certain  how  life's  events 
might  turn  out,  I  opened  a  farmera'  Sunday  School  to  teach 
farmers'  boys  and  girls,  three  miles  from  Hamilton  and  two 


ivfer    to.    (icxTs    ]»lossinn-    iqxni    it.       'I 
visited  inv  bi'otlicrs  in  the  west,  ami  in 

The  world  will  not  stand  >tiil,  Irt  wlia 
but  the  sudden  deiith  of  n\v  t'atlier  wa> 
affairs  of  our  family.  George  went  we? 
and  opened  a  store,  and  my  brothers  wli 
remained  there ;  my  sister  Helen  reniai 
school  until  her  death. 

The  citizens  of  Hamilton  were  then 
was  no  English  church  there,  and  no 
except  Mr.  Gale's  on  James  Street  soutl 
American  Revivalist  Presbyterian  Chui 
the  New  York  Presbyterian  body,  existe 
— an  Episcopal  Methodist,  Wellington  ai 

I  preferred  the  new  Presbyterian  Chu 
forms  and  mo<le  of  woi'ship,  as  well  as 
worship,  to  the  Church  of  England  :  thei 
one  which  I  thought  earnest  in  its  end 
Christ's  Gospel,  called  the  American  W 
terian  Church,  I  became  a  membei-.  ' 
Furman  was  its  pastor  (see  his  letter  in  C 
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year,  from  early  spring  until  December,  walking  out  every 
Sabbath  afternoon  to  hold  meetings.  On  the  way  to  my 
school,  Mr.  Caleb  Forsyth,  a  farmer,  as  said,  who  owned  a 
large  farm  which  his  son  James  still  owns,  used  to  meet 
me.  He  came  out  as  I  passed  his  house,  joined  me,  and 
helped  teach  the  young  men  and  women. 

The  school  was  composed,  as  said,  of  young  girls  and 
boys,  children  of  the  resident  farmers,  some  nearly  as  old 
as  myself.  I  often  think  what  a  pleasant  time  we  had  in 
carrying  on  this  school.  I  also  call  to  mind  the  help  Mr. 
Forsyth  gave  me.  I  never  saw  a  more  devoted  Christian 
than  he  was.  He  seemed  completely  wrapped  up  in  the 
worship  of  his  Saviour,  and  as  we  walked  along,  he  would 
exclaim,  "  Blessed  Jesus  !  blessed  Jesus  !  how  I  love  you ! " 
This  is  the  sort  of  worship  one  likes  to  see  in  a  Christian. 
It  was  not  a  put-on  excitement,  a  temporary  thing,  but  a 
real  flow  of  religion  from  the  soul,  having  faith  in  Christ 
as  a  loving  Saviour.  When  I  was  in  Chicago,  in  1840,  he 
and  his  wife  called  at  my  house  to  see  me.  He  died,  I 
believe,  in  the  same  loving  faith  in  which  he  lived.  Oh, 
that  we  all  could  do  the  same  ! 

In  December  late  in  1833, 1  paid  my  brothers  Henry, 
Ferdinand  and  Alonzo  a  visit  at  their  Delaware  store,  and 
went  with  Henry  on  a  winter  journey  to  meet  our  brother 
at  Sandwich.  It  was  a  long  sleigh  ride,  but  a  pleasant  one ; 
took  us  two  days  up  and  two  days  return.  I  recollect  how 
common  venison  was  in  every  tavern  where  we  stopped. 

A  PRIMITIVE  ATTEMPT  AT  PREACHING  IN  THE  BACKWOODS. 

Before  going  up,  I  called  by  notice  a  Sunday  meeting  of 
the  settlers  to  attend  on  the  Sabbath  to  hear  me  preach  in 
the  woods  (as  it  were)  about  the  Qospel.  This  was  the 
only  attempt  made  to  do  so,  although  I  have  often  spoken 
in  Toronto  to  Sabbath  Schools  and  prayer  meetings. 

13 


THE    SUKPlUSi:    AT    MY    CPIAN 

Many  persons  in  Haniilton  thoufrht 
join  a  revivalist  church,  a  brij:cht  yoin 
ridiculed  the  idea      They  are  all  dear 
name  a  few — Eld  ward  Jackson  a  wo 
John  Winer,  a  good-natured,  easy-goin 
Daily,  an  innkeeper,  very  worldly ;  tl 
cabinet  maker,  the  other  a  tailor,  very 
Carpenter,   the    foundryman;  Mr.  Bu 
and   George  Carey,    the    innkeeper; 
Hamilton;   the   Case   family,   among 
dead,  Doctor  William   Case,  now  so 
Stinsons,   merchants,  all  dead ;    the   E 
family ;  Mr.  John  Law,  Stephen  Randa' 
dead.     I  forgot  Mr.  Andrew  Miller  an 
These  were  some  of  them  that  knew  i 
well-known  worldlv  man,  Allan  N.  M( 
and  ever  so,  to  my  knowledge,  scoffing  a 
brother-in-law,  Peter  H.  Hamilton,  was 
thought  I  was  right — know  it  was  so. 
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JOSEPH   SMITH,   THE   MORMON   IMPOSTOR, 

A  dolegate  of  tliis  infamous  impostor  came  to  Hamilton 
Komewhere  about  1831.  He,  Joseph,  had  started  his  new 
religion  in  New  York  State  by  pretending  an  angel  had 
told  him  where  the  hidden  stone  wherein  the  latter  day 
liible  was  concealed.  The  delegate  held  a  meeting  ;  only  a 
few  of  U8  attended,  among  them  the  laughing,  good-natured 
merchant,  McDonald.  Does  anyone  in  Hamilton  remember 
tins  man  ?     His  store  was  about  three  hundred  feet  from 

■ 

the  south-east  corner  of  John  and  King  Streets.  Well,  he 
took  the  delegate  in  hand,  and  said :  "  Now,  you  say  your 
prophet  Joe  can  do  miracles,  and  you  can.  Here,"  says 
McDonald,  "  is  a  crooked  piece  of  wood ;  turn  this  into  a 
pot  hook  to  hang  pots  on,  and  I  will  believe  you.*' 

We  had  a  great  laugh  at  him,  and  he  made  no  converts 
in  Hamilton.  One  of  the  missionaries  went  to  London, 
Canada,  and  attempted  to  walk  the  River  Thames,  and 
failed  to  do  it  and  sank  in.  Who  would  think  that  in  the 
enlightened  United  States,  in  the  nineteenth  century,  such 
a  rascal  as  Joe  Smith  could  have  got  up  a  religion  ?  He 
did  so  in  Illinois. 

When  I  went  to  Illinois  in  1839,  this  great  humbug  was 
there,  and  opened  his  religious  campaign  at  a  place  in  the 
south  of  the  State,  called  "  Nauvoo,"  where  he  flourished 
for  a  few  years,  and  finally  the  people  arose  against  him 
and  h^  was  killed.     More  of  this  religion  anon. 

The  revivalists  of  our  Presbyterian  Church  in  Hamilton, 
about  twenty  of  us,  went  in  the  summer  of  1833  in  wagons 
to  Brantford,  then  a  little  (chiefly  Indians)  village.  We 
held  meetings  for  about  a  week,  had  a  successful  time; 
did  no  doubt  some  good,  for  on  all  sides  Indian  villages 
are  immoral.  We  had  our  meetings  sometimes  in  old  Mr. 
Wilkes'  house,  where  he  had  a  young  family  growing  up, 


204  REHINISCENCES  OP  CHARLES  DUBAHD, 

aod  a  few  grown  up.  One  of  this  family  is  alive  still, 
James  Wilkes,  the  treasurer,  I  believe  of  the  city,  about 
my  age.  I  saw  him  and  conversed  with  him  in  1892.  The 
father  is  long  since  dead.  Geot^  Wilkes,  late  Judge  Wilkes, 
of  St  Vincent,  Grey  County,  Charles  Wilkes,  now  of  Winni- 
p^,  were  then  children.  The  Rev,  Ur.  Wilkes,  of  llontreal. 
Congregational ist  minister,  was  a  young  man.  Aliss  Wilkes 
assisted  us  all  she  could  ;  a  very  fine  woman  she  was.  A 
Ur.  Lovejoy  and  his  wife  (before  marriage  a  Miss  Case,  of 
Hamilton)  were  alive  and  well  known.  We  were  at  their 
house.  Old  (young  then)  Mr.  Winchester,  at  whose  house 
1  boarded  in  1833,  was  very  active  at  this  revivalist  meet- 
ing. He  was  visiting  the  house  of  a  lady  who  had  attended 
our  meetings,  whom  he  wanted  to  convince,  and  he  went  to 
her  house,  the  husband  being  out,  and  knelt  down  and 
prayed.  The  husband  came  in  and  was  very  angry,  took 
him  by  the  hair  of  his  head  and  dragged  him  into  the  yard. 
He  did  not  cease  praying,  however. 

Well,  it  may  be  unruly  to  go  to  such  extrein&s  in  agita- 
ting religious  questions ;  many  cry  and  say  yea,  but  it  was 
just  in  this  way  Methodism  was  established  in  England  by 
the  Wesleys  and  by  Whitfield,  'i'heir  modes  were  extrava- 
gant, but  never  did  any  have  a  truer  religion.  When  we 
see  the  extravagance  of  the  wicked,  the  drunken,  the 
theatre-going,  the  private  debauches  of  men  and  women, 
too  often  concealed,  but  secretly  known,  religious  extrava- 
gances are  infinitely  better.  No  man  was  ever  made  worse 
by  loud  prayers  to  God  and  repeated  prayers, 

Edward  Jackson,  of  whom  I  above  speak,  and  who 
laughed  at  my  turning  to  Ood  in  prayer-meetings,  built  the 
Centenary  Methodist  Church  in  Hamilton  chiefly,  and  died 
on  his  knees  praying  to  God  earnestly,  some  twenty  years 
ago.  Blessed  was  he  when  he  turned  to  God,  blessed  all 
his  life ;  and  if  the  Scriptures  are  true,  he  is  among  the 
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blessed  in  heaven.  His  wife  was  also  a  blessed  Christian. 
The  Hon.  Mr.  Sanford,  of  Hamilton,  was  his  son-in-law,  and 
was  his  nephew. 

THE   GUEAT   WESTERN   RAILWAY    PROJECT. 

lu  or  about  1834,  I  was  one  of  the  delegates  sent  to 
London,  Canada,  with  George  S.  Tiffany,  a  lawyer,  and 
Andrew  Miller,  the  innkeeper,  to  see  if  the  people  would 
act  with  Hamilton  in  building  the  Great  Western  Railway. 
We  could  not  do  much  there.  There  was  scarcely  a  decent 
hotel  there. 

LONDON  CITY,  CANADA,  AS  FT  WAS  IN  1881. 

It  is  surprising  to  see  how  this  great  place  has  grown 
when  compared  with  the  miserable  little  hamlet  of  1833. 
All  around  London  is  spread  abroad  a  most  lovely  agricul- 
tural country — one  of  the  best,  if  not  the  best,  in  Upper 
Canada.  General  Simcoe  in  1792  and  before,  when  travel- 
ling in  the  western  counties,  thought  seriously  of  making 
London  the  capital  of  the  Province ;  and  if  the  British  had 
retained  Michigan,  Ohio  and  Illinois  (as  they  legally  had 
the  right  to  do,  according  to  the  old  French  rights),  of 
course  it  might  well  have  been  so.  He  was  there  with 
some  of  his  friends,  and  greatly  admired  the  general 
appearance  of  the  country  and  beautiful  River  Thames. 
There  was  something,  too,  in  the  name  of  another  London 
on  the  Thames.  Standing  on  the  groimd  where  London 
stands,  he  said  to  his  friends,  "This  ought  to  be  the 
capital.  I  will  lay  out  a  road  which  will  lead  down  east 
through  the  rich  counties  towards  Hamilton  and  eastward 
towards  Kingston."  It  was  afterwards  called  the  Gov- 
ernor's road,  runs  from  London  west,  and  east  to  Dundas, 
we  all  know  it  is  now  called  the  Governor's  road  up 
to  Parifl  and  liOndon.     But  London  was  too  inland  to  be 


SOti  RKHIMliKnUi'CES   or   CIIARLKS   DUHAND, 

the  capital.  It  was  DOt  on  the  great  navigabl»  traten; 
was  open  to  invasion  fmni  Amcricaat ;  so  it  was  not  to  be 
the  capital. 

.ur  fiasT  VISIT  TO  stay  m  Hamilton  was  in  isaa. 

If  I  mootion  who  waa  thera,  liow  it  was  situated,  ita 
primitiveuess,  people  may  now  laugh  at  me.  The  old  log 
court-house  I  have  described  about  to  be  torn  down,  was 
there,  one  built  by  Peter  Hamilton,  where  the  third  build- 
ing now  stands  was  commenced.  I  saw  the  second  one 
as  spoken  of  in  the  process  of  being  built,  and  some  inci- 
dents that  happened  in  it  might  be  iticiitioiied.  Many  a 
poor  fellow  imprisoned  for  debt  I  have  got  released  by 
process  of  law  when  T  commenced  to  practise  froiu  it. 

William  bfuQson  Jarvis  (one  of  the  numerous  family  of 
that  name),  brother  of  Urn.  Oeor^c  iriunilton,  was  then 
sheriff. 

Old  and  venerable  County  .Tudj^-  Tlioniti-s  Taylor,  an 
English  barrister,  was  the  principal  legal  pcrauii.  I  niui^t 
say  something  of  his  large  family  presently.  George 
Rolph,  of  Dundas,  was  Clerk  of  Uie  I'uoce;  John  Law, 
Clerk  of  the  County  Court ;  Georfje  Flamilton,  Treasuwr ; 
Mr.  Tidd.  a  six  and  li  half  F'X>t  tall  Irishman,  gaoler; 
Ml-.  Rotston,  living  on  the  inontitiiin,  was  the  crier  of 
the  court;  Mntthew  Ci-ook,-*,  of  Am-iistcr,  the  standing 
chairman  of  the  Quarter  Sea'ii<>iis. 

I  found  Kamilton,  in  1829,  vei-y  primitive,  Allan  N. 
McNabb  was  the  only  lawyer  there.  Robert  Berrie,  my 
law  master,  lived  in  AncAster.  William  Notman  won 
living,  or  about  to  live,  in  Uundas;  ho  was  a  well-known 
Scotchman  there  for  many  yeara 

The  Stinsons  were  pedlars, — hod  Dot  yet  opened  stores 
in  Hamilton ;  can't  recollect  any  store  unless  Leonard's. 
The  Winers,  Jacksons,  Deweys,  Dalys,  HernanJH,  Leonards, 
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Carpenters,  Olarks,  Irwins,  were  there,  others  about  to 
come.  Perhaps  Mr.  Leonard,  the  revivalist,  may  have  had 
a  store ;  George  Carey,  Mr.  Price,  near  Wellington  Street, 
and  a  Mr.  Huflman,  had  taverns.  The  English  Church 
(when  open)  was  held  in  the  second  court-house.  Miles 
O'Reilly  came  to  Hamilton  in  18S0,  '31. 

These  farms  were,  those  of  Mr.  Hughson,  Hesse,  Hamil- 
ton, Springer,  Land,  Mills,  Ferguson  and  Mr.  Kirkandali. 
All  in  a  partly  cultivated  state.  Only  a  few  lots  had  been 
sold  off. 

Allan  N.  McNabb's  office  was  on  the  eastern  comer  of 
James  and  King  Streets. 

"  Billy  "  Sheldon  (as  they  used  to  call  him)  came  into  the 
village  to  talk  politics. 

Old  and  young  Di-s.  Case  came  in  to  prescribe  medicine. 

Mr.  Berrie,  appointed  Clerk  of  the  Peace,  opened  an 
office  but  still  lived  in  Ancaster. 

Only  one  store  existed. 

Peter  H.  Hamilton  was  the  principal  man  of  the  town 
George  Hamilton,  the  Treasurer. 

Mra  George  Hamilton  (who  was  a  Jarvis)  was  the  first 
lady  of  the  town,  a  most  excellent  and  amiable  woman. 
She  was  a  particular  friend  of  my  sister  Harriet. 

This  was  about  the  situation  of  old  Hamilton  in  1829. 
It  liad  no  newspaper,  and  scarcely  a  church. 

By  the  way,  Andrew  Miller  had  a  large  wooden  house, 
always  a  slovenly  place,  where  the  drug  shop  of  Mr. 
Hamilton  stands,  west  comer  of  King  and  James  Streets. 

THE   RELIGION  OF  JESUS   IS  ONE  OF   LOVE. 

It  diffisrs  in  this  respect  from  all  other  religions,  and  that 
is  why  I  embraced  it  in  1833 — still  love  it. 

Mahomet  came  with  a  sword  to  murder.  Jesus  told 
Peter,  when  he  cut  off  the  high  priest's  servant's  ear.  **  Put 
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up  thy  sword.     He  that  slaye  with  the  sword,  with  it  shall 
be  slaiD." 

Moees  came  with  a  more  distant  God;  Jenus  with  the 
God  of  the  Prodigal  Son ! — a  God  who  fell  upon  hia  son's 
neck,  clothed  him  in  fine  linen,  put  on  a  gold  ring  on  his 
finger,  killed  the  fatted  calf,  made  merry  with  music 
for  him.  Why  ?  Because  he  had  repented  and  came  back 
to  a  Father's  house — new  born.  Oh,  what  a  God  was  He 
of  Jesus !  Oh,  what  a  Saviour  was  He !  Peace  and  love 
were  on  His  tougue ;  sacrifice  of  Hin  blood  was  made  for 
man  !  He  was  the  chiefest  among  ten  thousand,  the  friend 
of  the  poor  and  the  rich  alike,  if  they  would  come  to  Him 
in  love  and  repentance. 

GOING  TO  OHIO  IN  ISSS  TO  SEE  MV  BROTHER. 

My  brothers  Henry  and  Ferdinand  gave  up  their  baai- 
ness  at  Delaware  in  1834,  at  the  close  of  it,  and  moved  to 
Akron,  Ohio.  In  the  summer  of  that  year  I  visited  (hem, 
by  steamer  up  Lnki'  Rrie,  and  returned  to  see  if  I  could 
nettle  their  affairs. 

T  visited  the  great  Niagara  Falls  for  the  first  time  that 
summer,  and  also  the  town  of  Niagara.  I  was  then  in  full 
practice  as  a  lawyer  in  Hamilton. 

This  account  I  must  defer  until  a  future  chapter,  and 
also  an  account  of  my  doings  in  Hamilton  in  1831-5.  I 
have  much  to  say  about  Hamilton  not  as  yet  Raid.  It  may 
be  in  Chapt«r  VIII. 
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CHAPTBE  VIII. 

This  IB  one  of  the  most  important — Attempt  to  establiBh  Responsible 
Govemment  by  Baldwin — The  Family  Compact  disloyally  stops 
it — Sir  Francis  Bond  Head  a  mere  tool — It  ends  and  old  rule 
goes  on — How  things  stood  in  1836,  and  prior — A  synopsis — 
Sketch  of  W.  L.  McKenzie's  life ~ A  rebellion  forced  on  Upper 
and  Lower  Canada  by  wicked  men. 

Thb  contents  of  this  chapter  are  a  prelude  to  the  rebellions 
in  Upper  and  Lower  Canada.  Everything  in  reason  having 
been  submitted  to,  misrule,  the  English  colonial  office  hav- 
ing been  thwarted,  the  Canadian  misgovemments  at  Quebec 
as  well  as  Toronto  having  so  disgusted  all  truly  patriotic  and 
intelligent  men,  that  they  were  in  despair  of  having  redress 
made  of  their  grievances;  «nd,  in  addition,  Mr.  Robert 
Randall,  of  Welland  County,  had  gone  over  to  England 
with  an  immense  petition  (immense  at  that  period)  about 
the  infamous  Alien  Act ;  W.  L.  McEenzie  had  gone  over 
to  get  redress  of  Upper  Canadian  grievances,  and  Rev. 
George  Ryei-son  had  assisted  him  there;  then  the  Rev. 
Egerton  Ryerson.  foaming  over  with  grievances  about  the 
Clergy  Reserves,  had  gone  over  too — the  result  of  all  which 
was,  that  Lord  Ooderich  had  sent  out  Judge  Willis  to  take 
the  place  of  the  partial  Canadian  judges,  and  in  1836  that 
vain  poor  law  commissioner.  Sir  Francis  Bond  Head,  had 
gone  out  with  despatches  to  make  Dr.  Rolph  and  M.  S. 
Bidwell  judges,  and   establish    Responsible   Government. 


r 
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Vet  all  tliese  things  being  before  the  people,  to  no  good 
purpose,  what  conclusion  could  reasonable  men  draw  ! 
Were  they  to  ait  down  aod  endure  them  any  longer ! 
Were  tliey  to  hug  thette  vile  political  masters  fur  another 
generation  ?  Were  they  to  see  the  model  British  Conati- 
tution  promised  by  Governor  Simcoe  iu  1792  xunluh  iato 
smoke  ?  Yes,  cried  some  political  fellows  in  office — per- 
haps thoae  who  expected  favors  from  them — endure  longer. 

Away  witli  suc)i  me^n  thoughts  and  conclusions,  only 
worthy  of  old  Dr.  Strachan,  J.  B.  Robinson,  C.  A.  Hager- 
man.  Colonel  W.  Allan  and  such  like.  Britons  ought  to  be 
made  of  better  stuff,  and  the  people  of  the  days  of  Jamea 
the  Second,  Orangemen  and  Protestants,  did  not  fight  in 
the  battles  of  1668  for  notliin<r. 

The  governors,  some  broken  down,  gullible  war  colonels, 
like  Sir  Peregrine  Maitland  and  Colboriio,  were  sent  out  in 
old  times,  knowing  little  of  popular  rifjhts  or  any  govern- 
ment but  that  of  troops.  Under  this  state  of  thiags,  in 
1836,  Governor  Head,  as  a  pretext,  was  told  by  the  Com- 
pact, Just  call  Robert  Baldwin  to  form  .i  Cabinet,  aod  call 
a  meeting  of  your  Cabinet  we  will  then  kick  up  a  fuse 
about  patronage,  shout  disloyalty,  dissolve  the  Legislature, 
use  fraud  and  violence,  get  McKcnzie,  Bidwoll  and  Perry 
(as  many  others  us  possible)  kicked  out  of  the  tfouae  and 
country  and  carry  tlie  day  by  an  hurrah  ! 

Egerton  Ryersou  was  secured  by  a  proniit<e  of  the  Educa- 
tion Department,  and  to  use  his  endeavor  to  carry  the 
elections  of  1836  by  humbugging  the  Methodist  people.  The 
good  old  Ckrintian  Guardian  was  to  be  used  under  his 
manipulation  and  that  of  Ephraim  Evans  to  work  for  the 
Compact,  cry  down  the  old  friends  of  equal  rights  and  true 
reform,  like  Dr.  Rolph,  Baldwin,  Bidwell,  McKenzie  and 
others.     ,See  the  Ouanlian  of  those  days. 
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Here  was  the  Compact's  programme,  and  it  Hucceeded, 
ending  in  the  rebellion. 

The  promised  Cabinet  under  Baldwin  were  Robert 
Baldwin,  G.  H.  Dunn,  Colonel  Wells,  Dr.  Rolph,  Peter 
Robinson  and  J.  H.  Markland.  These  men  met,  some 
in  good  faith,  some  probably  knowing  the  real  intention 
was  to  humbug.  When  they  met,  of  course  it  was  to 
dispense  patronage  (as  is  done  in  Elngland  and  is  done 
now  in  Canada,  and  has  been  since  1842).  " Oh,'  said  the 
Compact,"  this  will  not  do.  Our  sons,  cousins,  families 
— what  will  become  of  them? "  They  had  used  the  promise 
of  Governor  Simcoe  as  a  plaything  for  near  forty  years, 
lived  in  the  clover  of  office,  had  the  appointment  of  all 
offices,  the  use  of  the  land  granting  department,  enriched 
many  families  by  it,  such  as  the  Dicksons,  Hamiltons, 
Colonel  Talbot,  the  Canada  Company,  Clark  and  Street, 
and  a  thousand  others.  We  want,  they  thought,  to  live  in 
clover  longer,  to  keep  the  necks  of  the  farmers  in  the  yoke 
a  generation  more.  So  the  poor,  weak  creature.  Head, 
yielded,  and  Mr.  Baldwin's  honest  attempt  to  establish 
Responsible  Government  ended  in  smoke  and  humbug. 
Hurrah  for  the  Compact — "  here  we  are  again,  on  board  the 
ship  of  corruption."  A  clever  trick,  thought  many,  was  this. 
Dr.  Strachan  pulled  along  the  street  as  usual,  Hagerman 
swaggered,  the  Robinsons  and  Allan  chuckled. 

Many  others,  especially  such  political  turncoats  as  B.  B. 
Sullivan,  who  when  starting  in  life,  politically,  was  nursed 
on  the  bosom  of  Dr.  John  Rolph,  in  Noi*folk,  and  the  Reform 
part  of  the  Baldwin  family,  whom  in  his  latter  days  he 
avoided,  turned  out  a  double-faced  politician.  I  iind  in 
looking  over  the  official  almanacs  of  1828  and  1839  that 
he  was  one  of  the  most  favored  office-holders ;  iinally,  in 
the  last  year  of  his  official  duties.  President  of  Arthur's 
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Executive  Council,  under  Sir  George  Arthur.  Here  is  a 
list  of  that  Council  who  advised  the  tyrant  Arthur: 
President  of  the  1839  Executive  Council,  R  B.  Sullivan; 
William  Allan  (he  always  tuma  up  in  oGBce),  Augustas 
Baldwin  (one  of  the  Tory  part  of  the  family — proud  and 
stiff),  William  H.  Draper,  Solicitor-General — smooth  and 
eloquent,  and  a  Mr.  Tucker.  This  was  the  whole  Council : 
yet  this  very  year  he  was  Commissioner  of  Crown  Lands, 
and  also  at  the  head  of  the  Surveyor^General's  office — all 
offices  of  large  emolument.  In  it  any  wonder  he  stuck  to 
the  Compact  ?  Yet  this  smooth,  smiling,  serene  Irishman 
pretended  to  me  to  be  a  sort  of  Reformer !  Ho  was  after- 
wards made  a  Judge  of  the  Common  Pleas.  I  find  this  on 
consulting  the  official  almanac  of  1838-39  and  another  of 
1828 — the  last  published  by  Robert  Stanton,  and  the 
Former  "  published  and  sold  at  the  Palladium  office,  York 
Street,  price  S1.25,  by  Charlea  Fotherg^lL"  The  royal 
arms  are  at  its  heafl 

The  Executive  Councils  of  1827  and  1839  were  full  of 
placemen — two  bishops,  old  Colonel  Talbot,  Baby,  Wells, 
Dickson,  Markland,  Thomas  Ridout,  alwuys  William  Allan, 
Cruickshanks,  Duncan  Cameron,  Thomas  Clark  (of  Clark 
&  Street  fame),  and  others,  all  executive  favorites. 

Is  it  any  wonder  they  opposed  Baldwin's  attempts  to 
establish  Responsible  Government  ?  He  in  the  end  did  so 
in  1842.  Is  it  any  wonder  that  honest  men  opposed,  even 
with  force,  such  a  clique  of  unprincipled  office-seekers  and 
office-holders?  How  could  any  true  patriot  and  Briton 
stand  by  and  see  the  English  colonial  office  set  at  naught 
by  a  weak  governor  and  such  men  as  then  mlod  at 
Toronto  1  Why,  if  the  real  state  of  this  country  &om  18S7 
to  1837  was  laid  bare  before  this  generation,  in  which  we 
have  such  a  Government  as  Mr.  Laurier's,  or  that  of  Bald- 
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win  and  Lafoutaine,  in  lS42-43,they  would  no  doubt  exclaim 
with  Sir  Foulett  Tiiompson,  afterwards  Lord  Sydenham,  or 
aa  Samuel  Bealey  Harrisoo,  the  noble  English  Judge,  said, 
"  the  poor  unsuccessful  patriots  at  Montgomery's  were  jus- 
tified." I  call  these  Compact  people  Tories,  but  they  were 
not  like  the  majority  of  the  Tories  of  this  day,  who  are 
honorable  men.  The  Orangemen  of  1837-38,  under  Ogle  R. 
Uowan,  were  bigots  as  compared  with  our  noble  Orange- 
men of  1896,  who  foiight  Manitoba's  battle  of  Frotestaat 
rights— in  fact,  put  the  Laurier  Government  into  power. 

THE  DIVINE  BIGHT  OF   KINGS   FORSOOTH  ! 

That  doctrine  is  long  since  exploded — was  the  cry  of 
fools.  The  American  revolution  and  William  III.  knocked 
that  in  the  head.  The  divine  right  of  such  scoundrels  a^ 
Heniy  VIII.,  Charles  11.  and  James  II.  to  rule  England! 
Eh !  Is  that  it?  The  divine  right  of  bloody  Mary  to  bum 
up  English  bishops  for  asserting  the  truth!  Is  that  it,  eh  ? 
The  divine  right  of  the  tyrant  of  Russia  to  incarcerate 
the  poor  Poles  and  thousands  of  poor  women !  Is  that  it, 
eh  ?    The  divine  right  of  Turkey  to  rule ! 

It  is  said  that  the  Queen  talked  to  Gladstone  a  few 
years  ago  rather  haughtUy  about  his  Home  Rule  move- 
ment, and  he  said,  "  Madam,  1  am  the  nation .'.' "  I  don't 
vouch  for  this,  but  it  was  said  so  in  some  of  the  English 
papera  WelUngton,  in  1830-31,  thought  he  was  the  people 
when  the  nation,  under  Lord  Grey,  demanded  the  abroga- 
tion of  the  rotten  boroughs,  and  he  put  hia  foot  down  and 
said,  "  No,  no ! "  When  his  carriage  windows  were  broken 
in  the  streets,  and  he  was  hooted  in  London,  he  learned  to 
say,  "  Tes,  yes  1  the  people  are  the  nation ! "     Away  with 
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your  rusty  old  right  of  kings.  Bunvt  spoke  the  voice  of 
huinan  ofttnro  ■■m<i  truth  when  he  wrote  : 

A  MAN'S  A  MAN  FOR  A'  THAT. 

Is  bliero,  for  honest  i>overty, 

That  bangs  hi^  head,  am)  h'  thitt ; 
'I'lio  coward  eUve,  iro  pose  him  by, 

^Vo  dare  be  poor  for  a'  thst '. 
Kiir  n.]  that,  and  a'  thst, 

Our  toil  'b  obsciiro  for  s'  thst : 
The  rank  is  but  the  guinea's  stnuip. 

The  man'H  the  guvrd  for  s'  thst, 

Ve  Bee  yon  birkie  cs'd  a  lord, 

Wha  struts,  and  stares,  and  a'  that ; 
T)i>iiigh  hundreds  worship  »t  hiK  word, 

lie  's  but  a  couf  funi'  tlinl  ; 
For  a'  tli.-it,  and  a'  that. 

Ilia  riband,  stsr,  and  a'  th.il  : 
The  man  of  independant  iniitd. 

He  ]<>okfl  and  laughn  at  a'  that. 

Then  Ipt  us  pray  that  coiiif  it  may. 

Ah  come  it  will  for  a'  that, 
That  Bcnne  and  worth,  o'er  ii'  the  earlh, 

Miiy  boar  the  gree,  and  n'  that. 
F(:i'  !i'  that,  and  a'  th.tt. 

Il  '»  coming  yet,  for  a'  that, 
That  man  to  man,  the  warld  o'er, 

Shall  brothers  be  for  a'  thai. 

Bums  saw  in  tin'  ilistant  future  the  fall  of  the  oligarchy  of 
England  in  its  unjust  claims  to  rotten  boroughs,  the  Reform 
Bill  of  1834.  the  repeal  of  tho  Ooni  I^ws,  and  the  triumph 
of  popular  law.s  in  England.  If  he  mojint  socialiera  (which 
1  don't  think  Hhon  I  am  opposed  to  it.  Equal  rights  for  all 
— each  class — is  what  we  want ;  constitutional  rights  for 
the  Qni>en,  so  for  each  branch  of  the  British  kingdom. 
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Now,  I  find  that  some  men  think  that  the  Keformers 
nhould  have  waited  still  longer — yea,  longer,  for  an  indefi- 
nite time,  before  rising  up  in  arms  Men  I  greatly  respect 
took  up  armij  and  went  to  the  battle  of  Montgomery  Hill, 
with  the  minionH  of  the  Compact,  to  diaperse  an  a^iacmblage 
of  farmers  in  arma  there.  Side  by  aide  they  walked  with 
Higarraan,  McNab,  the  Jarvisea,  McLeana — the  wliole 
neH  of  base  pluaraliat  officials — and  shot  down  farmers — 
or  tried  to —farmers  and  their  sons — the  best  men  in  the 
Homo  District— to  please  a  lot  of  political  tyranta  Many 
of  us — and  I  was  one— would  have  sooner  cut  off  our  arms 
than  done  this  The  grievances  complained  of  were 
aaid  by  Lord  Durham  and  Sir  Poulett  Thompson,  gov- 
ernors, to  be  well  founded ;  the  last  said  if  he  had  been 
in  Canada  he  would  have  taken  up  anits  against  the 
C)mpact.  The  Honorable  S.  B  Harrison,  Judge  of  the 
Home  District  Court,  often  told  me  that  the  rebels  (eo 
•ailed  by  Tories')  were  Justified  in  doing  as  they  did; 
the  only  regret  being  that  the  rising  was  not  universal  in 
place  of  local.  Its  failure  doe.s  not  prove  it  wrong.  Suppose 
James  II.  had  defeated  William  III.  in  Ireland,  would  that 
have  made  hia  tyranny  and  traitorous  conduct  less  ?  Eveiy 
Orangeman  in  that  bittle  of  the  B^yne,  or  the  defence  of 
the  gates  of  Derry,  would  liave  been  called  a  traitor] 
What  do  they  think  of  this  ?  What  do  the  men  who 
helped  the  Compact  think  of  it? 

MT  ACTd  IN  1885.  -Sa.  JN  HAMILTON. 

I  acted  as  an  attorney  in  183.1,  and  wrote  a  good  deal  in 
the  papers — the  Hamilton  Free  Prens—some  little  of  the 
time  edited  it.  William  Smith  owned  it.  Mr.  Johnson, 
who  died  with  the  choler.i.  had  opposed  it,  on  the  Tory 
aide. 
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K  VSHY  CaSIOUd  OLD  SOOTUH  WfilTBR,  MR.  U'OaAI, 
wrote  a  ^eat  deal  for  this  Hamilton  Free  Press,  and  a 
splendid  writer  he  was — a  well-educated  man — but 
strangely  constituted.  He  was  very  nervous — stayed  in 
one  room — never  went  out  into  society.  Was  versed  id  all 
current  literature,  eapecially  that  of  England  and  Scot- 
land.    I  often  went  and  conversed  with  him. 

MY  JOURNBV  TO  SEE  HY  BROTHERS   IN    AKRON,  OHIO,  IN  ISSft. 

This  journey,  to  which  allusion  back  was  made,  I  took 
to  see  what  could  be  done  in  their  affairs  at  Delaware,  left 
in  a  disordered  state,  and  brought  many  of  their  notes  with 
me.  Nothing  could  be  done  for  them,  although  I  made  a 
journey  up  in  the  spring  of  1838  on  purpose. 

Hero  about  this  time  my  brother  Henry  got  married,  and 
afterwards  moved  to  Toledo,  Ohio,  where  he  died  in  1839. 
My  brother  Ferdinand  moved  to  Cleveland  and  got  married, 
lost  his  wife,  and,  in  ISIO,  moved  to  Milwaukee,  kept  a 
atora  for  a  time,  then  moved  to  Wisconsin  and  kept  a  store. 
At  this  place  (McGregor)  he  died  in  1839,  I  went  to  Ohio 
by  steamer,  and  cam >j  back  tlie  same  way. 

THE  NIAGARA  FA.LLS 
were  then  of  a  horse-ahoe  shape  on  the  Canada  side,  and 
small  on  the  American  side.  I  walked  up  on  the  American 
side  close  to  the  horse-shoe,  on  that  side.  It  is  sixty-^ns 
years  since,  and  I  consider  the  falls  have  receded  many 
feet  bodily.  The  falls  probably  recede  on  an  average  one 
foot  a  year. 

HfAQARA  TOWN    IN  18SB. 
was  quite  a  busy  place,  had  good   hotels,  store,  and  did  a 
fair  business.     It  was  nearly  as   large  as   Toronto.     St. 
Catharines  was  a  mere  hamlet. 
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Some  prominent  lawyers  lived  at  Niagara,  auioog  thein 
Charles  Richardson,  Robert  E.  Burns,  afterwai-da  a  Judge, 
James  Boulton,  a  wonderful  noisy  litigous  lawyer,  Mr. 
Hall,  Mr.  Campbell,  afterwards  a  Judge  of  the  County 
Court. 

I  ristumed  to  my  office  at  Haniilton, 

ULEKK   OF  THE  TOWS    TOLICE  OF  HAMILTON. 

In  1«34,  and  x>art  of  1835,  perhaps  all  ni  it,  I  was  very 
prominent  as  the  clerk  of  the  town — did  many  things 
towards  ita  progress.  Its  books  of  1834.-5  are  full  of  mj' 
entries  and  writing.  Among  the  things  I  did  was  to 
superintend  the  building  of  a  small  market,  near  the  wood 
market ;  the  purchase  of  a  town  >iell ;  the  superintending 
of  the  census  of  the  town.  I  also  superintended  the 
building  of  the  town  hall,  tirat  built  in  part.  No  one  in 
the  civic  affairs  was  so  active  as  I  was.  I  also  made  out 
the  title  deeds  conveying  South  James  Street  from  Robert 
Hamilton  to  the  city. 

THE  HAMILTON  OP  1836.  '37. 
I  took  the  census  of  the  town  in  1835,  early,  or  had  it 
done.     It  was  a  little  above  2,000. 

hurley's  HOTEL 
was  the  chief  one  then.  Qeorge  Carey  kept  his  new  brick 
house.  Mr.  Bigelow  kept  a  crockery  store  in  part  of  the 
great  brick  house,  comer  of  King  and  John,  south  side.  The 
Stinsons  kept  stores,  brick  ones,  above  John,  north  side 
King — Ebenezer,  Thomas  and  John,  all  of  whoui  had  been 
Welland  canal  jobbers — then  pedlars.  Allan  N.  MacNab 
ived  in  hia  Djndurn  Castle — riot  tinished.  Colin  Ferrie 
lived  in  a  large  wooden  store  and  dwelling,  near  east  comer 
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of  >joutli  Hn)r|ison  and  King.  My  office  was  in  a  brick  house 
iilittl-' south  of  his  store  on  South  Hu^rhson.  Where  the  great. 
clock  now  is,  comer  of  Jnines  ami  King,  waa  vacant.  Mr. 
(.•alcH  church  \va»  on  tho  corner  of  Main  Street  and  James 
Street.  Main  Street  east  of  it  was  mostly  vacant.  On  the 
corner  of  John  and  Main  Streets  west,  Bailey's  bakery 
stood,  whcTf  William  Johnson  Kerr,  the  giant  quarter- 
hlooJ  In<lian,  assaulted  W.  L.  McKcnzie  in  1^432,  at  night. 
Mr.  Eradly  hiid  a  large  wooden  white  hotel  on  the  south- 
west corntr  of  John  and  JIain  Streets.  An  old  wooden 
farmers'  hotel  stood  higher  up,  on  tho  comer  of  Walnut 
and  John,  south  side,  a  house  that  was  there  in  1826.  I 
once  saw  a  great  negio  dance  there  in  about  1830.  Old 
Mr.  Rolleston,  off  the  mountain,  the  couit  crier,  came  down 
regularly,  often  stopped  tliere.  Old  Mr.  Irwin,  from  across 
the  l)iiy.  owned  a  two-stoiy  brick  hou.se  on  John  Street,  a 
little  l>elow  the  east  comer  of  King  and  John.  In  it  Mr- 
IJerrie  usc<l  to  have  his  office — and  in  1837  I  had  my  office 
— which  was  i-ohbed  and  broken  up  by  MacNab's  ruffian 
Tories,  when  I  was  in  Toi-onto  on  business. 

OM  Andrew  Miller  had  his  wooden,  ricketty.  unpointed 
tavern  on  the  north- w<-st  corner  of  King  and  James  Streets. 
The  soxifh-west  coiikt  of  Janie.s  und  King  Streets  was,  I 
think,  vacant.  Peter  Hiiniiltons  farm  was  just  getting  cut 
up  in  lots.  No  niarki-t-placc  e-tLnted,  no  police  station, 
e.\ceijt  the  one  I  heljMjd  to  build  on  William  Street.  Peter 
H.  Hitniilton  WHS  the  first  mayor  or  police  president.  His 
partners  in  office,  Mr.  Ciilhert,  Andrew  Miller,  Andrew 
Mcllroy  and  John  Law.  The  next  president  was  Andrew 
Mcl!r<iy.  ( lilK-rt,  English,  Miller  and  Allison.  I  was  clerk 
in  b.th  viars — a  sort  of  geneml  otHcer  in  this  town  office. 
In  lSoil-7  I  did  the  town  court  business,  collecting  and 
sueing.  Dr.  A.  U.  McKenzie  lived  on  Park  Street,  neai' 
old  Mr.  Iless's  house. 
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Old  Peter  Hess  had  retired,  old  Mr.  Mills  lived  on  the 
hill  a  little  above  him,  and  Michael  Mills  near  him.  Samuel 
Mills  began  to  be  a  great  man,  and  to  own  a  score  or  two 
of  wooden  houses. 

Sam  Patch  Ryckman,  so  called  there,  kept  a  boarding 
house  in  old  Peter  Hess*s  house — he  was  the  police 
bailiff.  Paole  Brown,  colored,  was  the  town  crier;  Cap- 
tain Thomer,  auctioneer,  talked  loyalty  and  sold  heaps 
of  furniture,  corner  John  and  King,  near  Carey's.  Later, 
or  early  in  1836  and  all  of  1837.  John  G.  Parker  and 
R.  A.  Parker  had  a  large  dry  goods  store  on  the  south- 
west corner  of  King  and  John  Streets,  in  the  brick 
house  of  old  Mr.  Carey;  on  the  opposite  e6ist  side  and 
comer,  little,  prim,  Scotch,  John  Young  had  a  store; 
on  the  corner  of  King  and  Catharine  Streets,  Mr.  Chat- 
field  had  an  hotel,  a  small  wooden  one,  which  was 
there  in  1828,  and  long  after;  Charles  McGilFs  mother 
kept  a  grocery  a  little  lower,  south  side :  old  Dr.  William 
Case's  wooden  house,  now  pulled  down,  stood  on  the 
corner  of  King  and  Walnut  Streets ;  Mi-s.  Widow  Price's,  old 
country  tavern,  with  the  high  poplars  near  it,  stood  on  the 
north-west  comer  of  King  and  Wellington,  and  on  the 
south-east  corner  stood  the  ancient  wooden  Methodist 
church.  Now,  this  will  do  for  some  notice  of  old  places 
and  old  persons  which  I  knew,  and  who  knew  me  as  well 
as  thousands  do  now  in  Toronto. 

THE  NIAGARA  FALLS  THE  WONDER  OF  THE  WORLD. 

The  greatest  wonder,  the  greatest  mystery  of  the  world, 
pours,  and  pours,  and  thunders  over  its  rocky  precipice. 
Before  Abraham  left  the  plains  of  Mesopotamia  or  the 
tower  of  Babel  was  built,  before  the  Chinese  Empire  was 
founded  four  thousand  years,  ten  thousand  years  ago^ 
when  the  great  mammoth  animals  gazed  over  the  heights 
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from  Queenstoii  U)  whure  they  now  are,  the  waters  of  Krie 
poured  and  tlnindere<l  in  one  eternal  nmr,  like  eternity, 
over  the  rocks,  rolling  to  till  up  Ontario.  Oh,  what  a  pic- 
ture of  eternity !  The  numerous  traces  of  creeks  that 
appear,  in  the  {fuUies  for  seven  miles,  all  tell  of  the  age  of 
this  grcAt  cataract.  Seeing  it  sixty -one  year.s  ago,  I  can 
easily  notice  its  constant  reti-eat.  When  did  the  Indian 
tii*st  look  over  it,  or  the  wliite  man  gaze  in  amazement  at 
it  ?  How  many  poets,  authors,  men  of  genius  and  beauti- 
ful ladies,  love-sick  swains  for  centuries  have  w^ondered 
at  it?  Byron,  Agassiz,  Volney,  Audubon,  Bryant,  Long- 
fellow, Washington,  the  Duke  of  York,  Sir  Isaac  Brock, 
Jefterson,  the  Prince  of  Wales,  Mrs.  Stowe,  Miss  Martineau, 
Klliot,  Mrs.  llemans.  Prince  Bonaparte,  Emerson,  Lamartine, 
Lafayette,  Ijord  Durham,  Lord  Sydenham,  Lord  Medcalf, 
the  Duke  of  Richmond,  Count  Frontenjic,  De  la  Salle  and 
thousiinds  of  authoi's  and  authoresses;  great  Indian  chiefs 
like  Tecumseh,  Brant  and  Pontiac,  have  gazed  and  won- 
din'ed  at  it. 

It  is  idle  to  sjx^culate  on  the  age  of  the  Niagai'a  Palls. 
When  we  say,  Jis  some  do,  they  are  20,000  years  old,  it  is 
only  conjecture.  Lyell  tlunks  so,  I  Ix^ieve,  but  others 
differ.  If  they  wear  away  one  foot  a  year,  on  an  average, 
liow  long  would  it  take  to  travel  seven  miles  tvoin  Queens- 
ton  ?  The  evidences  all  along  the  seven  miles  go  to  prove 
that  the  water  travelled  back  by  degrees,  at  what  rate  is 
uncertain.  Tlie  fact  of  going  l)ack  is  certain.  Once  the 
eye  looking  from  Queenston  Heights  could,  if  possible,  see 
a  vast  lake — twice  the  size  of  Ontario — flowing  over  the 
Burlingt(^n  Heights,  Hamilton  and  Dundas  and  down  to 
Rochester,  in  the  United  States,  to  the  heights  above 
Toronto,  to  the  heiglits  beyond  Oakville,  and  so  to  King- 
ston. On  the  St.  Lawrence,  it  is  likely  there  was  a  rocky 
•  lam  or  some  hindrance  to  a  flow  down  the  St.  Lawrence. 
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The  lake  flowed  over  Whitby  to  Port  Perry.  Forty  years 
ago  an  embedded  immense  mammoth  was  found  when  the 
excavations  for  the  Great  Western  Railway  were  made  in 
the  heiglits — twenty  feet  in  the  gravel,  seventy  feet  above 
water.  This  animal  ha<l  died,  floated  in  the  water,  and 
been  washed  inward.  When  was  that  ?  When  did  those 
animals,  found  in  all  the  western  states  and  Ohio  and  all 
over  upward  Ontario,  live  ?  Ten  thousand  years  would  be 
a  small  figure  to  say.  Geologically  the  world  is  very  old, 
and  mighty  changes  have  taken  place  all  over  the  world. 
I  will  again  refer  to  Hamilton,  which  is  my  Alma  Mater. 
I  love  Toronto,  but  why  not  Hamilton  a«  well,  or  better. 

THE   SCOTCHMEN   OF   CANADA   AND   EVERYWHERE. 

As  my  volume  of  reminiscences  has  reference  to  old 
memories,  I  cannot  omit  to  refer  to  the  Scotch  people, 
young  and  old,  with  whom  I  have  in  my  young,  middle, 
and  old  age,  come  in  contact.  My  habits  are  somewhat 
like  these  excellent  people,  although  I  have  not  a  drop  of 
Scotch  blood  in  my  veins.  My  father,  as  I  have  said,  was 
English — originally,  three  hundred  years  ago,  French — and 
my  mother  American — and  her  parents,  as  I  have  alway  s 
understood,  originally  Irish.  In  1832,  a  large  number  of 
Scotch  young  men  came  to  Hamilton  and  settled  in  some 
kind  of  business,  among  them  the  Hopes,  the  Osbomes, 
the  Beggs,  one  of  them  who  knew  me  intimately  in  1834 
Strange  to  say,  when  I  was  in  Detix)it  in  the  autumn  of 
1895,  the  papers — at  least  the  widely -circulated  Detroit 
NewSy  having  a  circulation,  the  owners  told  me,  of  75,000 — 
mentioned  that  I,  the  oldest  lawyer  of  Canada,  was  in  the 
city,  stopping  at  my  son-in-law's.  Dr.  Simon  Fraser  s.  One, 
day  I  was  surprised  to  find  that  an  old  gentleman  named 
Begg  wanted  to  see  me.  I  called  at  his  fine  residence  in  upper 
Detroit,  and  there  saw  the  young  man,  now  old,  over  eighty. 


well  off,  l)ut  looks  much  older  than  I  do 
seen  me  tor  sixty  \'ears.  Well,  there  wen 
the  Ferries — Colin  at  one  time  was  the  Ini 
Hamilton.  He  married  the  beautit'ul 
Beasley,  the  most  stylish  young  lady  I  e^ 
room  in  old  times,  in  Hamilton.  By  the  \\ 
speaking  of  ball-rooms,  say  after  I  saw  mj 
1833,  lying  in  the  arms  of  death,  and 
dressed  ready  to  go  to  a  ball  in  Hi 
danced  in  or  went  to  one.  I  thougln 
things  of  eternity.  There  was  James  '. 
vigorous  Scotchman,  who  did  not  do  we 
young.  There  was  McLaren,  also  McN 
not  of  Allan  s  family.  In  later  years  tl 
Leggatts,  and  the  Fairgrieves,  also  the  ] 
Rutherfords. 

These  are  the  men  who  have  appeal 
Canada,  caused  more  political  excit^me 
more  personal  influence  than  any  other  i 
and  foremost  Dr.  John  Strachan,  who 
a  Presbyterian,  well-educated  teacher  a 
taugfht  school  at  Cornwall  as  early  as  1^ 
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Dr.  John  Strachan  was  of  a  kind  disposition  to  his  most 
intimate  friends,  and  particularly  kind  to  young  ladies 
whom  he  and  his  excellent  wife  often  made  intimate 
visitors  at  his  house.  I  cannot  omit  to  mention  his  kind- 
ness to  two  of  my  sisters  before  alluded  to — Harriet,  in 
1816-20,  and  Helen,  in  1833-4. 

He  often  visited  the  great  Toronto  gaol  on  the  Sabbath 
in  the  winter  of  1838,  where  many  hundred  patriot 
prisoners  were  confined,  and  spoke  to  them  about  holy 
thinirs.  I  knew  him  well  then  and  before  that.  His  influ- 
ence  politically  and  in  a  religious  way  was  very  great,  and 
he  was  always  in  the  Legislative  Councils,  influencing 
legislation  and  watching  the  laws  passed,  defeating  any 
that  injured  the  Church  of  England,  especially  affecting 
the  Clergy  Reserves. 

He  was  a  disturbing  cause  in  this  respect  for  over  fifty 
years  and  until  his  death,  now  over  thirty  years  ago.  He 
was  a  great  open  air  walker,  very  temperate — only  took  a 
glass  of  wine  at  dinner — no  smoker,  great  family  man,  and 
constant  preacher.     He  died  aged  over  ninety. 

ROBERT   GOURLAY, 

a  great  Scotch  farmer  and  sensible  man,  from  1816  to 
1820.  See  my  mention  of  him  in  back  pages.  He  exer- 
cised great  influence  for  some  five  years  in  Upper  Canada ; 
also  in  Quebec — as  I  have  shown,  was  shamefully  used  by 
the  Family  Compact,  especially  by  Dr.  Strachan. 

WILLIAM  ALLAN, 

a  thorough  Scotchman,  came  to  Canada  al)out  1800.  He 
exercised  much  influence  in  Toronto,  held  more  offices  than 
any  man  who  ever  lived  in  the  Province.  He  was  an 
amazingly  conservative  man,  was  very  severe  in  his  opinions 
on  the  patriots  of  1 837-8,  sat  constantly  on  the  commission 
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wlio  tried  them.  He  sat  on  the  great  trial  as  chief  eecoad 
miigistrat*,  iilong  with  Chief  Justice  Campbell,  when  the 
young  Fniiiily  Compact  tories  were  tried  in  1828,  for 
destroying  W.  L.  MoKenzie's  press.  If  any  office  ix*quired 
to  bo  filled  he  was  on  hand  to  fill  it.  A  poor  man,  named 
Wilcox,  wliu  nsed  in  aged  years  to  walk  the  streets  of 
Toronto,  used  tu  tell  me  and  others,  that  Mr.  Allan,  when 
acting  as  custom -liouso  officer,  seized  and  sold  his  vessel 
and  acted  liaifihly  to  him. 

W.  L.  M'KENZIE 
cumiiieiiccd  his  great  career  as  agitator  in  1824,  ending  in 
in  lH;i7-8.     He  wtvs  a  wonderful  little  Highlander — sprang 
irom  two  famous  families  named  McKenzie.     My  readers 
will  hear  enough  in  this  volume  of  him. 

(JEORQE  BIIOWX, 

ii  vigorou.s  joiiiig  Scotchman,  commenced  his  cai-eer  in 
1813.  He  published  the  Globe  from  that  time  to  his  death. 
His  carci-r  was  vigorous,  en-atic,  but  very  influential. 

JAMES  LESLIE, 

the  son  of  oUl  Mr.  Jamcij  Leslie,  of  Duiidas,  was  a  very 
learned,  excellent  Scotcliman,  honorable,  of  deep  religious 
thought  and  feeling.s — an  intimate  fi-ieiid  of  mine.  He 
exercised  for  many  years  great  influence  in  Toronto. 

ALEXANDER  M'KENZIE 
rose  from  being  a  contractor  and  stonemason  at  Samia,  to 
be  the  Prime  Minister  of  Canada.  He  was  a  vigorous 
thinker  and  speaker,  an  honest,  upright  politician.  I  once 
lead  of  a  traveller  who  was  on  one  of  the  pyramids  of 
Egypt.    He  met  a  stranger  there  like  himself,  and  he  asked 
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the  stranger  who  he  was.  "  I  am  a  Scotchman/*  says  he. 
So  go  where  you  will  you  will  find  a  Scotchman.  In 
Chicago,  in  1840, 1  met  two  influential  men,  Mitchell  and 
Brand,  Scotchmen  of  wealth  and  influence.  Carnegie,  of 
Pittsburg,  is  a  Scotchman. 

LAUGHABLE   ANECDOTE   AND   RETORT. 

I  heard  this  anecdote  of  Dr.  Strachan,  too  good  to  pass 
over. 

He  was  dinin*'  a  lonij  time  aijo  with  a  friend  whose  coat 
looked  very  seedy. 

"  Ah  !  my  friend,"  says  Jock,  "  shall  I  say — your  coat 
is  very  shabby ;  why  do  you  not  look  better  ?  " 

"  Weel,  Jock,  I  must  tell  ye ;  I  ha  no*  turned  it  yet ! " 

Dr.  Strachan  is  said  to  have  met  his  brother  many  years 
after  in  Canada,  and  scarcely  knew  him. 

My  father  once  told  me — "  Charles,  if  you  cannot  get  a 
wife  among  the  Canadians,  be  sure  to  take  a  Scotch  lassie ; 
they  make  excellent  wives."  If  the  Scotch  lasses  are  such 
as  Burns  describes  them,  we  all  know  they  must  be  dears 
— and  this  I  know  too  from  long  observation.  He  has 
immortalized  the  lovely  dears  of  the  lowlands  and  the 
highlands.  Who  can  ever  forget  his  Highland  Mary,  his 
Mary  Campbell  ? 

I  say  nothing  in  this  article  of  Sir  John  A.  Macdonald, 
who,  although  born  in  Scotland,  was  only  a  child  when  he 
came  here,  and  who  was  emphatically  a  Canadian  in  all 
his  feelings,  ambitions  and  nature,  but  will  allude  to  him 
in  the  last  chapteiu 
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Thoughts  on  1897 — Turning  b.ack  a  momt 
ing  in  hiy-mows  or  barns — Awakenec 
of  birds — Skating — Riding  down  hil 
rides  in  the  country — Snowbirds  :  T 
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Land  grants  of  old  in  Canada. 

These  beautiful  lines,  so  appropi 
gazette  of  Mrs.  Harvey,  of  Toronto- 
Will  it  run  over  with  laughter 
Or  will  it  be  filled  with  tear 

Will  it  be  careless  and  marry, 
Or  saddest  of  all  the  years  ? 

Will  there  be  lowering  storm-c 
Or  will  there  bo  rainbows  br 

Will  there  be  blackness  of  mid 
Or  blush  of  the  morning  ligl 

Who  knows  what  the  day  or  tl 
Will  bring  to  the  waiting  he 

Thy  duty  is  but  to  press  onwai 
And  stpjulii"  A^  t-"^- 
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the  waves  of  the  mighty  ocean  which  we  see  following  one 
another,  each  dashed  upon  a  rock  into  nonentity  in  a  mo- 
ment Another  series  of  waves  follows  in  the  track  of  the 
first,  to  be,  in  like  manner,  dashed  into  oblivion  Such  are 
the  races  of  men  and  women.  Such,  let  us  remember,  will 
be  our  fate,  and  so  let  us  spend  our  time  in  this  great  and 
unfathomable  universe,  apparently  without  beginning  or 
end,  which  has  been,  and  will  be,  from  everlasting  to  ever- 
lasting. And  yet  this  mighty,  wonderful  panorama  of 
worlds,  shining  on  forever,  countless  and  beautiful,  has  a 
Creator  still  more  wonderful,  endowed  with  love,  beauty 
and  beneficence ;  Almighty  in  power,  design  and  invention ; 
at  whose  will  all  things  move ;  whose  nature  is  righteous, 
moral  and  infinitely  good.  We  can  only  picture  Him  as 
seen  in  Christ,  who  was  so  wonderful  in  his  nature ;  whose 
origin,  although  mysterious  and  unaccountable,  is  sur- 
rounded by  some  contradiction  when  contrasting  Luke 
and  Matthew's  gospels,  yet  seems  to  be  the  Shiloh  of  the 
Old  Testament ;  the  seed  that  was  to  bruise  the  head  of 
sin.  If  He  did  not  rise  from  the  gloom  of  the  sepulchre  at 
Golgotha,  into  which  Nicodemus  and  Joseph  of  Arimathea 
placed  His  precious  body,  and  appear  and  talk  to  his  apos- 
tles, as  certified  to  by  them,  then  we  are  amazed  at  their 
unnecessary  falsehoods  and  at  St.  Paul's  testimony — am- 
azed at  Christ's  promises — amazed  at  the  progress  of  His 
religion  in  the  Roman  Empire — amazed  at  its  power  since 
and  now  in  the  world.  "  But  now  is  He  risen  and  gone  into 
the  heavens  as  our  Brother,  Friend  and  Saviour  ? " 

WINTER  SCENES  AND  SPORTS. 

Reverting  Back  to  Old  Customs  of  our  Young  Days. 

My  father,  James  Durand,  senior,  I  have  always  under- 
stood, stayed  in  Montreal  for  a  time  in  or  prior  to  1800. 


J  -- ,  -vw  .iw»»  uiic  [iuvver  i;0  CIO  SO 

used  the  rivers,  creeks  and  ponds 
such  thing  as  a  rink.  Girls  did  not 
land  the  women  uae  skates  to  do  m^ 
pleasure.  I  think  it  looks  very  prett 
or  to  see  ladies  and  gentlemen  si 
down  hills  was  common  in  my  ear 
was  not  in  vogue  in  Canada. 

Sleighing  parties  were  very  com 
balls   and    other   parties   in    sleigh 
laughable  thing  to  get  a  turn-over, 
men  in  the  deep  snow,  affording  lai 

The  tingling  and  merry  sound  of 
our  houses  in  the  winter  roads,  fire 
high  inside,  and  the  tingling  of  bells 

Snow-birds  on  the  roads  as  we  pa 
from  and  sitting  in  cold  snow,  were 
late  is  not  seen  so  much.  The  little 
the  snowdrifts  and  enter  with  a] 
clouds  of  snow  as  they  rise,  twitteri 
soon  as  warm  spring  comes  off  they 
aurora  borealis  regions  until  winter  t 
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their  sides  with  their  long  tails.  It  is  not  well  to  meet  a 
hungry  pack  in  the  deep  woods.  Remember  what  I  say 
about  the  long  woods  near  London.  If  met  alone  they  are 
cowardly. 

DEER  STALKING  ON  CRUSTY  SNOW. 

When  a  rain  comes  on  in  winter,  and  an  ice  crust  freezes 
on  the  top  snow,  hunters  will  stalk  deer,  and,  worse  still, 
wolves  will  chase  them.  In  the  deep  woods,  where  the 
snow  is  sometimes  three  and  four  feet  deep,  the  deer  in 
jumping  through  the  snow  cut  their  legs,  of  course,  sink  in, 
and  are  so  impeded  as  to  be  easily  caught  by  wolves  or  lynxes. 
It  is  cruel  to  see  this.  They  have  a  poor  chance  to  escape. 
I  once  saw  a  poor  deer  come  into  our  yard  at  the  Grand 
river  chased  by  wolves. 

INDIANS   WITH   THEIR  WOODEN   SNAKES. 

The  Indians  in  winter  walk  on  snowshoes,  and  our 
hunters  and  travellers  do  so.  In  deep  snow  the  traveller 
must  have  them.  The  Indians  have  their  deer-skin  moc-a- 
sins,  hide-tanned.  They  used  in  old  times  to  play  with  long 
hiocory,  serpentine,  smooth  snakes,  so-called,  which  when 
thrown  in  a  straight  line  will  run  through  the  snow  or  on 
the  ice  very  long  distances. 

SNOWSHOES   IN   DEEP,  CRUSTY   SNOW 

Used  to  be  very  generally  used  in  distant  travelling, 
in  Montreal,  the  North-West,  and  on  the  Grand  river. 
Ladies  travel  at  times  with  gentlemen  with  them.  If  you 
travel  far  you  will  have  great  appetites. 

WHAT  DO  THE   BEARS   DO  ? 

Bears — probably  raccoons,  groundhogs,  porcupines,  and 
all  animals  having  thick,  fat  skins  and  oily  bodies  next  to 


feet,  rolled  up  like  a  big  barrel.     1 
do  so  in  Iceland. 

TRAPPING    FUR    ANIMALJ 

Trapping  is  a  favorite  thing  \ 
Such  animals  as  foxes,  wolves,  1 
otters,  martins,  fishers  are  trapped. 

WOODPECKERS  AND  I 

Stay  with  us  all  the  winter,  secre 
trees  at  night  and  eat  worms  in 
not  all  stay   with  us ;  woodpecker 
headed  kind,  sometimes  called  the  c 
They  are  found  in  the  Arctic  region 

SQUIRRELS  OF   ALL 

Stop  with  us,  living  on  nuts  seci 
hollow  trees. 

Such  is  winter — with  its  scenes, 
and  pleasures. 

It  purifies  the  air  fr»r  fV^^^  '^ — -- 
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below  US  in  the  same  barn.  We  had  to  rise  early,  but  the 
cocks  would  commence  their  crowing  when  it  was  yet 
dark — when  only  a  little  glimmer  was  seen  in  the  east. 
We  could  hear  the  bam  swallow  and  the  barn  phoebes  ut- 
tering their  beautiful  little  twitterings  in  and  out  of  the 
barn,  the  ringing  of  the  cowbells,  the  cows  getting  up  to 
graze  in  the  fields,  and  we,  too,  would  have  to  arise  from  a 
refreshing  sleep  where  the  new-mown  hay  was  scenting 
the  atmosphere.  Perhaps  we  would  be  superintending  the 
horses  to  commence  to  plow  when  the  breakfast  horn 
would  call  us  in.  We  used  to  delight  to  sleep  in  this  way, 
it  seemed  so  healthy  and  was  romantic. 

Our  hired  farmer  man  and  his  wife  would  lie  down  on 
the  barn  floor. 

Travellers  tell  of  their  making  their  beds  of  hemlock 
branches  in  travelling. 

It  was  very  invigorating.  The  more  air  we  have  in  our 
sleeping  apartments  the  better,  if  we  can  avoid  colds.  My 
brother  Ferdinand  told  me  once  that  he  was  employed  to 
put  up  lighthouses  on  Lake  Superior  for  the  American 
Government,  and  on  his  return  had  to  travel  long  distances 
in  the  woods  from  Superior  to  Lake  Michigan.  He  made 
his  bed  of  the  boughs  of  trees  and  a  blanket. 

This  brother  once  had  a  store  on  the  Wisconsin  River, 
among  the  Indians.  He  then  went  to  the  Mississippi,  at 
McGregor,  and  opened  a  store.  There  a  wicked  and  vici- 
ous clerk  stabbed  him  in  the  leg  or  thigh,  from  which  he 
ultimately  died  in  1859.  His  family  and  children  live  up 
in  that  region. 

These  verses  are  suggested  in  my  thoughts : 

THE   MEBBT  BELLS. 

Ring  tingle  tingle,  here  we  go 
Softly  over  the  yielding  snow  ; 


L.aciies  near  us  with  beauty  charm. 

THE  SNOW  BIRDS. 

Go  little  bird,  when  winter  is  over, 

To  far  northern  lands  where  icebergs  d<^  j. 

With  us  you  but  seem  a  short  little  rover, 
Appear  with  the  snow  and  le^ve  as  a  dref 

The  wild  wintry  winds  seem  to  thee  a  deligl 
'Mid  snow-banks  and  storms  thou  spendest 
Twittering  in  comfort,  in  sitting  or  flight, 
Till  seeking  again  thy  far  northern  clime. 

Will  we  see  thee  again  when  winter  shall  cot 
Say  little  rover  from  the  land  of  the  Nortl 

Where,  with  seals  and  the  bears,  thou  makes 
When  again  coming  spring  calleth  thee  for 

The  snow-bird  is  of  a  white  color  on  its 
white  and  brown  on  its  back  and  wings,  brow 
has  a  small  bill  pointed,  dark  legs,  is  abou 
long,  is  usually  seen  in  flocks  of  a  dozen,  1 
comes  with  the  snow  in  late  November  or  ear 
ber  times ;  leaves  us  in  March.  Is  said  to  chai 
age  to  a  black  color  on  its  upper  parts  in  sui 
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the  sixteenth  century  (1562) — as  1  read  history, — were 
killed  by  the  Spanish  Roman  Catholic  Church  in  Florida. 
The  Spanish  nation  (perhaps  I  should  say  the  priest  part 
of  it)  does  not  deserve  any  sympathy  from  mankind  at 
large ;  therefore  1  have  been  inclined  to  sympathize  with 
Cuba  in  the  struggle  against  Spain  in  the  now  war  for 
independence. 

The  conduct  of  Spain  in  fitting  out  the  infamous  Armada 
against  England,  and  the  conduct  of  the  Spaniards  to 
Mexico  and  the  Aztec  kings  of  the  Indians,  and  to  the 
South  American  aborigines  was  infamous  and  bloodthirsty. 

This  short  history  of  the  church  was  kindly  given  to  me 
to  insert  in  my  reminiscences  by  the  best  informed  minis- 
ter of  the  church  in  America,  an  aged  and  most  devoted 
member  in  Canada,  for  which  I  thank  him, 

1.  As  to  the  first  Presbyterian  Church  in  the  United 
States.  A  colony  of  French  Huguenots  was  settled  in 
Florida  in  1562  under  the  patronage  of  Admiral  Coligny. 
The  Huguenots  were  Presbyterians  in  doctrine,  government 
and  worship. 

2.  In  1628  a  congregation  of  the  Reformed  (Dutch)Church 
was  organized  by  the  Rev.  Jonas  Michaeline  in  New  Ams- 
terdam, New  York.  The  Reformed  Dutch  were  Presby- 
terians. 

3.  In  the  Dominion  of  Canada  the  first  Presbyterians 
were  French  Huguenots,  who  with  their  ministers  were 
settled  in  the  Island  of  St.  Croix,  by  De  Monte,  who  was  a 
Huguenot.     This  was  in  1604. 

4.  Passing  from  the  French  and  Dutch-  to  the  English. 
I  propose  to  state  what  great  progress  has  been  made 

in  the  Presbyterian  Church  for  the  past  seventy  years  in 
Canada,  in  a  brief  way.  I  alluded  to  its  beginning  in  a 
prior  chapter.  I  mean  the  more  modem  church,  as  ve: 
recent.  Below  I  give  a  list  of  the  various  Pro 
15 
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tlenomiaationa  id  Canada.  It  is  wonderful  to  contemplate 
this  progress  of  the  Preabyterians.  The  separatioa  made 
by  tliiH  hody  of  Chriatians  at  the  disrnption  in  Scotland 
in  1844  from  the  old  kirk  of  Scotland,  which  had  got 
(as  all  established  churches  will  do  if  pampered  by  tiie 
Qovei-nment)  too  worldly,  shows  that  self-supporting 
churches  do  better  than  pampered  ones.  The  Presby- 
terians have  done  better  than  the  Metliodista  in  the  past 
two  or  thiee  decades  in  Canada,  and  than  the  Church 
of  England,  although  the  last  church,  since  it  has  acted 
on  the  voIuntHry  principle,  hau  done  better  than  when 
it  depended  on  the  Government  for  support.  Had  it  not 
been  for  its  ritualistic  tendencies  it  would  have  done  even 
still  better.  The  leaning  to  Romish  castoms  must  be  given 
up.  The  Presbyterian  Churches  have  increased  to  an  en- 
onnoua  extent  in  the  Dominion. 

From  the  ceniius  returns  it  is  learned  that  there  were 
10,840  churches  in  April,  1891,  a  very  great  increase  over 
1881. 

In  continuance  of  this  article  I  say  the  tirst  Presbyter- 
ian minister  was  the  Rev.  Francis  Macomie,  who  came  from 
near  Ramelton,  Ireland,  in  1683,  and  who  settled  in  Reho- 
both,  Maryland.  The  first  Presbytery  was  organized  m 
1705. 

5.  In  the  Dominion  of  Canada  there  was  established,  iu 
1749,  in  Halifax,  a  Protestant  Dissenting  congregation, 
partly  Presbyterian  and  partly  Congregational.  This  is 
now  St.  Matthew's  Presbyterian  Church. 

6.  The  first  Presbyterian  minister  who  was  permanently 
settled  In  the  eastern  provinces  was  the  Rev.  James  Mnr- 
dock,  who  came  from  the  same  neighborhood  from  which 
I  came. 

He  came  to  Halifax  in  1766,  preached  for  a  short  time 
in  the  Protestant  Dissentera'  meeting-hoase,  and  afterwardii 
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in  Horton,  Windsor,  Comwallis  and  other  places.     He  died 
in  1799. 

7.  In  the  Province  of  Quebec  the  first  Presbyterian  min- 
ister was  Rev.  George  Henry,  who  seems  to  have  been  a 
chaplain  in  Wolfe's  army,  and  to  have  been  present  at  the 
capture  of  Quebec  city  (1759).  He  organized  a  congrega- 
tion in  the  city  of  Quebec  about  the  year  1765,  and  died  in 
1795. 

8.  The  first  Presbyterian  minister  in  the  Province  of 
Ontario  was  the  Rev.  John  Bethune,  who  was  a  chaplain  in 
the  loyal  militia  during  the  revolutionary  war,  came  to 
Montreal  in  1786,  and  removed  to  Glengarry  in  1787.  This 
was  four  years  before  Upper  Canada  was  separated  from 
Lower  Canada.  Mr.  Bethune  died  in  1815.  Two  of  his 
sons  were  the  late  Bishop  Bethune  of  Toronto  and  Dean 
Bethune  of  Montreal. 

9.  Other  Presbyterian  ministers  who  were  settled  in 
Upper  Canada  were :  In  1793,  Rev.  Jabez  Callner,  Simcoe, 
from  the  American  church ;  in  1795,  Rev.  L.  L.  Brepple,  Wil- 
liamsburg, etc.,  (Dutch)  Reform  ;  in  1794,  Rev.  John  Dunn, 
Niagara;  in  1798,  Rev.  John  McDonald,  Frederickburg, 
(Dutch)  Reform ;  in  1802,  Rev.  John  Young,  Niagara;  in 
1802,  Rev.  D.W.  Eastman,  from  Arnian,  Ont.,  Niagara  Pen- 
insula ;  in  1804,  Rev.  John  Burnij,  Niagara,  father  of  Judge 
Burns;  in  1808,  Rev.  L.  Williams,  St.  Catharines, etc.;  York^ 
Toronto,  the  first  Presbyterian  congregation  here  was 
organized,  in  1810,  by  Rev.  John  Beattie  of  the  Dutch  Re- 
form Church,  but  it  had  no  settled  pastor.  In  1823  Rev. 
James  Harris  was  settled  as  minister  at  York.  He  came 
from  Ireland,  and  was  a  son-in-law  of  Jesse  Ketchum.  His 
congregation  afterwards  became  "  Knox  Church." 

10.  The  Presbyterian  population  of  the  Dominion  of 
Canada,  according  to  the  census  of  1891,  was  753,109. 

11.  The  first  general  assembly  of  the  Established  Church 
of  Scotland  was  in  1560. 
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REMlNISCfNCfCS   OF   CHARLES   DrKANI), 


My  leArntid  and  aged  friend  who  gave  me  the  sccoant 
furnisheii  in  this  article  does  not  mention  the  old  Kirk  of 
Scotknd  Chnrcli  that  stood  so  long  in  Toronto  on  the  cor- 
ner of  Church  and  Adelaide  Streets,  and  occupied  by  so 
many  Pre-nbyterion  families  in  ol<l  times — snch  as  John 
Bell's,  the  lawyer,  his  brother  the  land  agent,  the  McMur- 
rich  family,  Mr.  Justice  McLean's. 

Manitoba  is  now,  or  has  been,  vory  like  Upper  Canada 
was  from  1818  to  ]ts30. 

It  will  be  seen  that  the  number  of  Presbyterians  now 
stands  as  high  almost  as  the  pioneer  Methodists,  and  oat- 
numbers  all  the  others,  except  the  Catholics,  which  increase 
has  arisen  since  1830,  mostly  since  1844,  and  since  the 
great  Scottish  eruption  of  the  church. 

As  a  matter  of  curiosity  I  subjoin  this  enumeration  of 
nil  the  religious  denomiu'itionK  in  Cmada.  cut  from  the 
PrcMbyterian  Almanac  of  189fi. 


Romnn  CatholicB 

Metiin<lists 

IV«l.yleriiuiB 

Church  of  KukUiwI  . . . . 

BaptiHt* 

Luthenm* 

CunHTi'Katiiiiuilista 

nisoiplcs 

Bretlircn 

AilvcnlistB 

Qunkers 

VmtcBtiuita 

IJuiverHiliBtH 

Jews 

Unitarians 

Salvation  Army. 

Other  lienoniinatioDS., 
Nob  specified 


41 .21 
17.S4 
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THE   FAMILY    OF   TUE    LATE    COLONEL     JOSEFU    KYKUSON,   OF 

NORFOLK,   AND   HIS   SONS,  GEORGE,  JOHN,   WILLIAM, 

EDWY   AND   EGERTON,  THE   LAST   FIVE 

METHODIST  MINISTERS. 

Boru  at  Patteraon,  New  Jersey,  1701,  son  of  Lucas  Ryerson,  ami 
great-grandson  of  Martin  Ryerson,  who  emigrated  from  Hol- 
land in  16  iC,  a  Dutch  Huguenot.  His  mother  was  Mehetable 
Stick ney,  a  descendant  of  an  early  New  England  settler.  Her 
father  removed  to  Maugerville  New  Brunwick,  in  1764,  soon 
after  the  cession  by  the  French.  She  was  born  in  the  following 
year,  and  married  Joseph  Ryerson  in  1784.     Died  in  1851. 

On  the  breaking  out  of  the  Revolutionary  war  Joseph 
and  his  Irothens  Samuel  and  Francis  took  the  Royalists'  side. 
His  brother  George  L.  remained  neutral.  Joseph  joined 
the  4th  Battalion  of  New  Jersey  Volunteers  as  ensign', 
took  part  in  the  South  Carolina  campaign,  was  wounded 
at  Savannah,  was  twice  fnomoted  for  distinguished  service 
in  the  field,  was  transferred  to  the  Prince  of  Wales'  Ameri- 
can Volunteers,  and  wjis  one  of  the  8(i  out  of  550  who  re- 
turned home  to  tell  the  tale  of  his  adventures  in  the  cam- 
paign. He  continued  to  serve  with  his  regiment  until  the 
end  of  the  war,  having  taken  part  in  six  pitched  battles 
and  numerous  skirmishes.  Under  the  Act  of  Attainder  of 
New  Jersey  he  was  obliged  to  remove  to  New  Brunswick 
with  the  loss  of  his  inheritance,  and  settled  at  Maugerville, 
Sunbury  County,  where  he  became  a  Major  of  Militia.  On 
the  representations  of  Governor  Simcoe,  an  old  friend,  he 
removed  to  Upper  Canatia  in  1794,  and  settled  at  Vittoria 
Township  of  Charlotteville,  Norfolk,  on  his  grant  of  land. 
He  was  afterwards  appointed  Lieutenant  of  the  County  of 
Norfolk,  High  Sheriff  of  the  Western  District,  and  Chair- 
man of  the  Quarter  Sessions. 

When  the  war  of  1312-14  broke  out  he  raised  and  com- 
manded the  1st  Regiment  of  Norfolk  militia.     He  made 


Their  children  were  George,  John,  Wil 
and  Edwy  ;  Polly,  who  married  Colonel  J 
M. P.P.,  and  Mehetable,  who  married  Jud^e  IV 

His  brother  Samuel  settled    beside   him   a 
His  brother  Francis  settled  in  Nova  Scotia, 
eendants   are  still  to  be   found.     One   of  t 
Ryerflon,  was  a  member  of  the  House  of  Comi 
years. 

This  family  of  sons — five  ministers — exerc 
fluence  all  over  Upper  Canada  for  ageneratic 

Only  two  of  them  meddled  much  with  Pr 
tics — William,  who  at  one  time  was  elected  tc 
ture  for  one  term,  and  pursued  a  useful  and  mo 
and  Egerton,  who  wrote  a  great  deal  in  the  (?• 
in  Lord  Metcalfe's  time  opposed  what  Baldwir 
formers  claimed  to  be  the  true  meaning  of 
Government,  which  conduct  R.  B.  Sullivan 
Ryerson.  But  I  believe,  and  Reformers  of  tl: 
believed,  that  the  changes  of  his  political  ( 
what  they  were  in  1830  and  1834  to  different 
1835-'6-7  to  the  Family  Compact  side  by 
directly  ruined  thp.  Rpfr^frr*  /». 
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duct  I  very  strongly  condemned  of  old  and  now  condemn. 
It  was  not  on  the  ground  of  ultra-loyalty  that  this  was 
done,  because  many  as  loyal  as  he  was  carried  round 
petitions  to  save  the  lives  of  the  two  condemned  men. 

Mr.  Rogers,  a  well-known  U.  E.  Loyalist,  father  of  the 
large  family  that  bears  his  name,  did  so,  and  his  son,  who 
now  has  a  large  fur  store  on  the  corner  of  Church  and 
King,  told  me  some  years  ago  that  a  super-loyal  officer 
met  old  Mr.  Rogers  carrying  round  a  petition  near  the 
market  and  accosted  him  with  the  question :  "  What  are 
you  doing,  Mr.  Rogers  V  '*  I  am  carrying  round  this  peti- 
tion to  get  signatures  to  save  the  lives  of  Lount  and  Mat- 
thews." 

What,"  says  the  officer,  "  you,  a  loyal  man,  do  this  ? " 
Yes,"  said  the  veteran  of  the  war  of  1812,  "I  do, and  am 
justified  in  so  doing."  The  Family  Compact  says:  "He 
should  have  granted  the  people  reforms  asked  for,  then 
this  rebellion  would  not  have  arisen."  Mr.  Rogers  fought 
at  the  Battle  of  Queenston  and  other  battles,  and  so,  indeed, 
did  Matthews. 

The  Ryerson  family  were  a  brave  and  very  useful  family 
in  their  day.  Revd.  George  Ryerson  was  probably  at  De- 
troit in  1812,  when  General  Brock  took  the  army  of  HuIL 
He  fought  at,  probably,  Lundy's  Lane,  and  was  severely 
wounded  at  or  near  Chippewa  in  the  face,  and  received  a 
pension.  In  his  latter  days  he  seems  to  have  changed  his  re- 
ligious opinions  in  favor  of  a  religious  denomination  called 
the  Irvingites,  the  exact  opinions  of  which  I  do  not  know. 
He  died  at  the  age  of  92.  His  well-known,  intelligent  and 
respected  son,  who  is  a  member  of  the  Ontario  Legislature, 
lives  on  College,  near  Tonge  Street,  and  is  attached  as  a 
physician  to  one  of  our  regiments.  The  account  of  his 
grandfather  s  life  given  me  by  him  reads  like  a  romance  in 
history,  and  is  well  worth  noticing  as  a  grand  Canadian 
family  relic. 
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churches  ahout  Hamilton  as  far  I 

a  threat  relitrious  inHuence. 

The  Kevd.  E ire r ton  Ryerson  \\i 

Latin,  Greek  and  other  branches 

1826  and  1827,  in  Hamilton,  whei 

Dundas,  to  Mr.  MacMahou.the  Irij 

father  and  other  gentlemen   befoi 

may  say  I  was  contemporary  witl 

vigorously  in  the  Christian  Guai 

bably  from  1830  to  1834  for  the  Rt 

turned  his  pen  against  his  old  friend 

and  McEenzie ;  in  fact,  in  my  opin 

tactics  and  going  over  to  the  side  of 

Compact,  was  the  cause,  as  said  abo 

sponsible   Government   which    Rol 

inaugurate  in  1836,  advised  by  Lord 

in  1836,  and  1837-8,  the  advising  fri 

Head,  ultimately  the  indirect  cause 

tion  of  them,  taking  up  arms  in  th 

they  saw  there  was  no  chance,  aft. 
obtainincr  fV»-*-  ' 
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rounding  counties.  He  also  knew  that  one  of  the  men 
executed,  David  Matthews,  was  a  U.  E.  Loyalist  and  had 
fought  for  Britain  in  1812.  The  father  of  this  poor  man 
fought  in  the  revolutionary  war  for  Britain. 

As  the  sentiments  expressed  in  the  Guardian  prior  to 
1834  led  many  such  men  as  Matthews  to  become  violent 
Reformers.  It  may  be  said  that  my  remarks  concern- 
ing the  Revd.  Egerton  Ryerson  may  not  please  his 
personal  friends.  I  beg  of  them  to  remember  that  I  am 
not  writing  this  book  to  please  any  family  or  any  friend, 
but  for  truth's  sake,  and  to  hand  down  forever  what  I  con- 
sider and  know  to  be  truth.  I  recollect,  now  over  sixty 
years  ago,  how  I  felt  at  the  sudden  change  of  policy  or 
politics  in  this  eminent  man  and  what  all  my  contemporary 
Reformers  felt.  We  felt  that  a  once  political  friend  had 
turned  tail  on  us.  Bidwell,  Perry,  Dr.  Rolph,  Dr.  Morrison, 
Bishop  Richardson  (then  plain  Revd.  James  Richardson, 
felt  so),  and  the  Reform  papers  all  took  that  view.  Take 
them  if  you  have  an  old  file  and  see  if  it  is  not  so.  If  thin 
reverend  man  had  been  asked  why  this  change  of  his  mind 
towards  his  old  friends  took  place,  he  would  have  said  pro- 
bably, because  he  thought  them  not  truly  loyal ;  but  most 
of  us  thought  there  was  a  world  reason.  He  visited  Sir 
Francis  B.  Head,  it  is  said,  about  the  time  of  the  rebellion, 
to  counsel  him.  Now  I  say,  and  all  knew  it,  that  the  lead- 
ers in  the  rebellion  were  loyal,  all  of  them,  until  they  were 
driven  to  the  verge  of  political  desperation,  and  even  when 
at  Montgomery  Hill  if  they  had  been  approached  in  a  con- 
ciliatory way  and  offered  what  England  (under  Lord  Qod- 
erich  promised  in  his  despatches),  and  a  new  election  and 
fair  play,  they  would  have  gone  to  their  homes. 

They  were  told  (by  the  Tories  and  Governor  Head  I 
mean)  when  the  flag  of  truce  went  out,  that  this  would  not 
be  granted  to  them. 


._  va  vylJ 


a  ui  u\e  educational  sy 
The  sons  of  this  a^e<l  father  o 
;ire  all  departed  from  this  worlc 
cast  its  shadow  over  all  results;  bu 
tory  although  the  heavens  fall,  as 

LAND  GRANTS   OF   OLE 

The  Township  of  Yarmouth,  th 
was  either  given  away  or  sold  ft 
family,  whose  members  were  alway 
of  the  Family  Compact.     Some  of 
the  Legislative  Council,  sometimes 
the  early  records  of  Upper  Canada. 

It  is  said   that  this  township  u 
hands  of  the  Canada  Company  for  a 
grapher,  Mr.  Ermatinger,  says  that 
land,  but  found  it  was  disposed  of. 
pany  had  acquired  a  million  acres 
for  one  shilling  an  acre,  as  spoken  c 
better  to  have  given  it  to  Col.  Tall 
tling  the  country  with  good  setth 
Ermatinger,  a  Tory  gentleman 


irn 
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combed  all  the  country  with  land  grants,  whose  owners 
were  dyed-in-the-wool  Tories. 

Thus  the  country  was  enthralled  with  political  corrup- 
tion. Only  subserviency  to  the  York  faction  gave  the  entree; 
and  this  subserviency  made  Col.  Burwell  a  bulwark  for  the 
York  faction  at  all  times.  How  hard  it  was  to  be  a  manly, 
independent  man,  or  to  get  any  favors  except  at  the 
price  of  mean  truckling  to  the  woist  York  officials.  It  is 
cause  for  wonder  that  it  was  endured  so  long;  but  men 
hate  to  agitate  a  country,  and  will  often  rather  endure 
political  slavery. 

Mr.  Ermatinger  says  that  Col.  Talbot  superintended 
twenty-eight  townships  in  the  tracts  granted  to  him,  hav- 
ing in  1860,  150,000  inhabitants,  and  now  nearly  twice  that 
number.  These  townships  are  now  well  settled  with  thrifty 
farmers,  whose  forefathers  cut  down  the  forests  with  their 
axes.  Mr.  Ermatinger  says  Dr.  John  Rolph  was  a  "  smooth, 
oily-tongued  politician ;  as  a  politician  he  sadly  disappointed 
the  expectations  of  his  warmest  friends — even  William 
Lyon  McEenzie  stigmatized  him  for  his  treachery  and 
cowardice ;  spoke  of  him  and  wrote  of  him  with  contempt. 
The  elevation  of  such  a  man  as  John  Rolph  is  a  lamentable 
proof  of  degrading  democracy.  McEenzie  held  him  up  as 
the  meanest  traitor  that  ever  disgraced  a  gibbet" 

This  is  in  substance  what  he  said.  He  also  says  he  de- 
ceived the  people,  and  tried  to  get  Col.  Talbot  to  marry  one 
of  his  sisters.  He  forgets  to  give  him  credit  for  any  good 
quality. 

His  brother,  George  Rolph,  of  Dundas,  was  a  brave 
officer  entrusted  with  despatches  from  General  Brock  from 
Detroit  to  York.  He  held  a  commission  as  a  lieutenant. 
Whatever  may  be  said  of  the  conduct  of  Dr.  Rolph  in  1837, 
he  was,  as  were  also  his  brothers  and  his  whole  family, 
loyal  in  1812,  and  long  after.     Mr.  Ermatinger  is  too  severe 


,  i^ciuii<^  to  uiie  pjirty  ak 

consolidating  a  country  to  make  « 
hate  the  other,  or  lie  unilei*  the  cl 

GREAT  GRANTS  OF  I.AXI)  IN  EARLY 

INDIVIDUALS  IN  ( 

let.  To  Col.  Thomas  Talbot,  in  I 
5,000  acres  were  granted  to  hin 
townships  of  Malahide  and  Dunwi( 
a  field  ofiicer  in  the  British  army- 
granted. 

Then  I  have  understood  it  wa.s 
granted  to  him  upon  condition  th 
lands  with  thrifty  and  proper  imnii^ 
2nd.  The  Canada  Company  in  the 
This  Company  acquired  a  millior 
shilling  an  acre  from  the  Briti^ 
Vanegmond,  who  was  imprisoned  ii 
of  the  gaol  in  Toronto,  and  died  in 
usage,  told  the  Committee  of  the  Let 
in  1835  of  the  privileges  the  Comp 
they  got  their  lands  for  almost  i^r 
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These  men  seemed  to  think  land  worthless — were  too 
lazy  to  look  ahead  for  better  times. 

Another  named  Baby  the  whole  of  the  township  of  Yar- 
mouth, which  he  forfeited,  and  the  Canada  Company  got 
it  for  a  trifle. 

The  township  of  Nichol  was  given  to  Col.  Thomas  Clark, 
of  the  great  lapd  and  money  firm  of  Street  and  Clark,  of 
Niagara  Falls.  Street  was  a  Boston  Yankee  immigrant, 
and  had  all  the  fast  young  gentlemen  of  the  Niagara 
district  in  his  debt,  and  charged  them  enormous  interest. 
In  his  latter  days  he  was  known  to  be  a  very  fast  living 
man. 

To  the  Dicksons,  or  their  father,  of  Niagara,  the  town- 
ship of  Dumfries  was  granted  for  a  mere  nominal  sum. 
These  last  grants  were  from  the  upper  and  best  lands  of 
the  Six  Nation  Indian  Reserves,  before  alluded  to.  I  sup- 
pose the  money  paid  by  them  was  part  of  the  invested 
monies,  the  Indian  Trust  Funds,  out  of  which  the  Indians 
receive  presents. 

All  over  the  country  the  favorite  way  of  buying  the  sup- 
port of  partisan  Government  tools  was  by  granting  them 
lands  on  nominal  or  easy  terms,  as  in  the  cases  of  Clark, 
Dickson,  Ingersoll  and  Talbot,  creating  a  colonial  depend- 
ent land  aristocracy.  For  this  they  would  and  did  support 
a  Toronto  faction  in  all  their  wrongdoings.  Hence  the 
persecution  of  Oourlay  and  McKenzie,  and  hence  the  re- 
bellion of  1837.  Yet  Mr.  Ermatinger  condemns  men  for 
opposing  such  a  system. 

The  life  and  actions  of  Col.  Talbot  are,  taken  from  his 
standpoint,  as  a  well-educated  member  of  a  highbred  anci- 
ent family,  very  praiseworthy.  He  is  not  to  be  condemned 
for  his  Tory  opinions,  for  such  were  those  of  his  ancestors, 
and  his  military  education  tended  to  strengthen  them,  al- 
though  a  military  man  should  not  necessarily  be  confird^^^^^ 


cvu.  uujjfcitriotic  view,  prejinlicLMJ  agaii 
fers  in  political  sentiiiieiits  from  liiii 
character  of  the  old  Family  Compact 
son,  Jones  and  Hagerman.     Such  w 
only  a  part,  of  the  U.  E.  Loyalists  \^ 
Provinces  before  1783.     When  they 
the  United  States  after  1783  they  m 
Act,  which  for  a  generation  caused  a 
in  Canada  West.     Robert  Randall, 
over  an  immense  petition  to  have  it  i 
the  Clergy   Reserves,  a  subject  of  \ 
many  years.      Under  this  act  some 
Upper  Canada  were  placed  under  a 
Hopkins  family,  who  came  from  Nort 
parents,  on  account  of  their  loyalty  in 
lost  their  property,  and  had  hence  flee 
of  these  ;  and  thousands  like  him  wen 
Tories,  such  as  the    Robinsons   and 
cestors  fled   to  Nova  Scotia  or  New 
1782,  thence  to  Upper  Canada.     Th( 
came  originally  from  Virginia. 

What  right  had  such  men  to  call 
He  was  a  British  citizen,  more  loyal  t 
were.     Such  Torvisin  ««  fi 
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His  assertion,  although  not  strictly  true,  is  substantially 
so.  Qod  has  stricken  this  old  faction  with  annihilation  in 
a  very  marked  degree. 

My  words  show  that  Col.  Talbot  never  came  to  Toronto, 
or  York,  except  on  one  occasion,  to  interfere  for  the  Com- 
pact. Tet  his  name  was  always  down  as  a  Legislative  Coun- 
cillor. He  lived  in  his  woods  and  forests,  and  was  very 
punctual  in  paying  the  Qovernment  all  he  owed  them.  It 
is  said  that  he  was  at  the  battle  of  Lundy's  Lane,  and  was 
of  much  assistance  with  his  militia.  I  suppose  he  was  also 
at  Detroit,  as  Mr.  Ryerson  and  Qeorge  Rolph  were.  He 
died  at  an  advanced  age,  on  the  6th  of  February,  1853.  Mr. 
Ermatinger  s  biography  is  very  flattering  to  him,  but  pro- 
bably not  too  much  so,  if  the  state  of  Canada  of  old  be 
taken  into  consideration.  Had  the  York  Government,  how- 
ever, adopted  a  proper  land  policy,  a  free  grant  policy,  and 
admitted  American  settlers,  much  of  the  backwardness  of 
the  Talbot  settlement,  as  well  as  of  all  Western  Canada, 
would  have  been  avoided.  When  the  Americans,  under 
Harrison,  conquered  at  the  battle  of  the  Thames  River,  a 
portion  of  them  went  to  the  Talbot  Settlement  and  took 
the  settlement,  and  robbed  it  so  far  as  they  could,  and  this 
incident  took  place. 

Old  Colonel  Talbot,  although  the  chief  man  and  an  officer, 
too,  they  didn't  know,  and  he  and  his  friends  had  no  idea  of 
having  him  carried  away.  The  Indians  saw  him  going  out 
of  his  back  door  secretly,  and  asked  Mr.  Patterson,  "  Who 
datman?  Who  go  dere?"  levelling  their  rifles  at  him. 
*'  Oh,"  said  Mr.  Patterson,  "  he  keep  the  sheep — poor  man  ; 
no  officer."  Down  went  the  rifles,  but  again,  having  sus- 
picions, they  raised  their  rifles  to  shoot.  Some  of  them 
8aid :  "  Don't  shoot  that  poor  man.  He  keeps  the  sheep." 
So  he  escaped  into  the  woods,  although  the  biggest  man, 
Mr.  Ermatinger,  speaks  of  this  in  his  book  of  Colonel  Tal- 
bot's life. 
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wiioie    ^  anadian    frontier,    and    tl 
NiMf^ara.  having  burnt-  the  town    o 
people  homeless  in  the  winter.      A 
strontr.  under  Col.  Murray,   I    think 
Niagara,  slyly,  and  approached  the 
the  sentries  on  guard,  and,  as  they 
set  of  officers,  laughing,  were  playir 
cried  out,  "Gentlemen,    whats  tru 

The  British  troops  rushed  forwai 
torted  in  the  loudest  tones : 

"  British  bayonets  !  "  and,  rushing 
cannon,  arms,  provisions  and  all,  pris 

The  British  followed  up  their  vietc 
burnt  all  the  villages  and  the  then  I 
returning  in  triumph. 

So  the  cruelty  of  burning  Niagara 
that  men  are  obliged  to  in  war,  or 
wrongs ! 

GENERAL    PROCTOH    IN   ' 

Acted  a  cowardly  part  towai-ds  tl 
might  have  done  better  ;  should  have 
town  a  better  position,  or  none  at 
the  dense  forests,  where  the  Indinr.o 
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CHAPTER  X. 

In  tim  last  Chapter  there  was  much  about  winter  and  sleigh-rides.  In 
iim  I  gi^0  an  account  of  one  momentous  to  me— My  first  aoquaiiji- 
t9^fi£e  with  my  first  wife— Miss  Sarah  Bostwick  in  March,  1836, 
i|i  Hamilton — On  a  sleigh-ride— Remarks  on  W.  L.  MoKenzie  : 
Kifi  wrongsvery  great — My  first  Barrister  trial  with  Allan  McNabb , 
m  April,  1836— John  Sandfield  Macdonald— My  marriage  in  1837 
— The  comforts  of  a  lovely  home— More  remarks  on  our  judges. 

MISS  SARAH   BOSTWICK. 

My  first  wife— Our  acquaintance  in  a  sleigh-ride,  and  our  future 

marriage. 

Although  this  article  partakes  of  the  romantic,  and  is 
peFftonal,  yet  its  reminiscence  is  the  most  pleasing  of  my 
life  and  cannot  be  omitted.  My  first  acquaintance  witli 
her  who  suffered  in  the  rebellion  with  me,  in  all  my  troubles, 
was  in  a  ride  in  good  sleighing,  with  a  splendid  span  of 
horsea  and  a  select,small  company,in  March,  183G,going  from 
Hamilton  to  Brantford  with  one  who  was  to  be  my  future 
wife  and  companion  for  many  years  in  life,  and  was  a  pleas- 
ing affair,  resulting  in  our  marriage  in  1837,af  ter  a  courtship 
of  some  time.  Her  name  was  Sarah  Bostwick,  a  young  lady, 
the  daughter  of  an  estimable  widow  lady,  Mrs.  Sarah  Bost- 
wiiek,  connected  with  one  of  the  oldest  families  of  Toronto. 
She  bad  been  stopping  during  ihe  winter  of  183G  with  her 
brother-in-law,  Reuben  A.  Parker,  who  was  then  a  merchant 
and  partner  in  business  with  John  Q. Parker,also  a  merchant, 
wbo  was  so  badly  used  afterwards  by  the  tories  in  1837-8. 
TiMse  two  gentlemen  were  Americans  by  birth,  although 
ibey  had  lived  a  long  time  in  Canada,  the  first  as  a  mercli- 

IC 


.lonn  (i.  Parker  had  been  a  mere 
Parker  had  invited   me  and  a  s; 
sleigh  ride,  and  I  was  to  be  a  com 
wick.    We  met  there  and  at  once  h 
a  little  delay  in  our  marriage.    Ho^ 
shaped.   I  impute  miue  to  a  guard! 
has  been  my  life  guide.     Are  they 
friends,  to  be  our  aids  in  life  ? 
love  better  than  this  dear  woman  a 
parted  for  a  time  on  earth,  we  wil 
future  life.  But  to  resume.  Upon  our 
ant  trip  we  continued  the  loved  ac< 
delicate  matter  to  refer  to,  yet  it 
most  important  and  blessed,  only  int 
lion  and  our  persecuting  enemies. 

A   MEMORANDUM   MADE 

On  the  8th  day  of  April,  1836,  I 
poetry   and  sent  it    to  my    intende 
Bostwick.     I  omit  giving  the  lines,  I 
my  sacred  things. 

In  May,  as  said  below,  after  giving  t 
several  interviews,  she  suddenly  vanis 
I  feared  she  did  n/^*^  — -- 
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'  by  that  angel  girl  ? '  Those  who  fancy  love  is  a  myth 
may  smile;  let  them  feel  it  if  their  soul  is  capable  of 
entertaining  so  holy  a  passion.  Mine  was  no  fancy,  and 
80  it  was  from  above !  Some  men  and  women  in  this 
world  are  made  of  very  cold  stuff.  We  were  not.  I  wrote 
many,  many  stanzas  about  her  who  was  gone  (the  above 
must  suffice  for  this  chapter),  until  we  were  engaged.  A 
strange  accident :  was  it  fate  or  my  guardian  angel's  guid- 
ing ?  A  guardian  an^el  I've  always  had.  I  said  so  in  the 
beginning  of  this  book,  which  will  be  made  clearer  before 
it  ends. 

This  strange  memorandum  appears  in  a  book  I  have : 
*'  Hamilton,  9th  Sept.,  1836.''  I  had  written  a  desponding 
farewell  in  poetry  about  her  after  she  left  Hamilton  in 
May,  fearing  she  did  not  love  me.  In  June  following  I  wrote 
a  letter  to  her  to  Toronto,  which  she  got  from  her  mother, 
Mrs.  Bostwick.  She  wanted  to  answer  it  favourably,  for 
she  secretly  loved  me.  Her  mother,  Mrs.  Bostwick,  was 
in  religion  a  Quakeress,  and  cautious  and  prudent.  She  told 
her  daughter,  '  Don't  answer  it ;  if  he  loves  you  he  cannot 
remain  away  although  it  be  not  answered.  Test  his  devo- 
tion to  you ;  he  will  come  and  see  you.'  So  true  it  was, 
my  absence  from  her  being  unendurable. 

So  this  memorandum  appears  in  my  writing  seared  with 
60years  of  aged  writing: 

''  On  Monday,  29th  of  August  last,  little  did  I  think  that 
a  happiness  I  so  coveted  would  finally  be  crowned  with 
success.  On  this  day  I  left  Hamilton  for  Buffalo,  as  I 
supposed,  on  the  steamer  '*  William  the  Fourth,"  by 
way  of  Niagara  and  Toronto,  and  little  dreampt  I  would 
miss  the  steamer  and  go  down  on  the  Hamilton  boat 
to  Toronto  ;  but  so  I  did.  There  stopping  over  night. 
I  arose,  next  morning,  and,  as  if  by  fate,  my  feet  wan- 
dered  up  Yonge  Street,  induced  by   what  I  knew  not, 
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««...     X   perceived  the  two 
written  had  made  a  great  impi 
feelings  were  a  little  blunted, 
at  once,  and  were  brightened  v\ 
her  eyes.     Before  I  liad  been  ii 
granted  me — what  ?  Her  lovely 
the  30th  of  August,  1836.    I  the 
intended,  returned  to  Toronto,  ar 
4th  September,  with  her."     Oh, 
this  is  of  the  past  to  one  who  so 

Now,  at  the  distance  of  nearlv 
Uttt,  how  changed  the  appearance 
Street    is.     Where    the  Salvatioi 
there  stood  great  willow  trees  an 
occupied  once  by,  I  believe,  Mrs. 
mistake   not,   C.  A.  Hagarman   m 
land  was  lying  in  open,  cultivate 
in  the  field  occupied  by  a  man  n 
Qerrard  Street  a  short  distance, 
house  where  Jonathan  Scott  livec 
until  we  came  to  old  Mr.  Sharpest 
Captain  Elmsley  had  a  house  som 
Joseph  Street.    Then  all  was  woo( 
Charles  Street  wher^  «•»  -^  ^ 
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A  burying-ground  called  the  "  Potter's  field "  oocupiad 
half-a-mile  of  land  along  north  side  of  Bloor  Street  OMtr 
to  Canon  Jones'  church. 

In  the  holidays  of  1836,  after  this  event  of  August,  I 
drove  from  Hamilton  in  very  cold  weather,  forty  odd 
miles,  in  a  sleigh,  took  my  Christmas  dinner  with  Mrs. 
Widow  Bostwick,  and  afterwards  drove  with  Miss  Boat- 
wick  and  a  small  party  to  Duffin's  Creek,  twenty- two  miles, 
to  the  large  farm  home  of  Mr.  Reuben  A.  Parker,  dined 
there,  and  came  home  in  a  furious  storm  blowing  over  the 
Scarboro  Heights.  So  furious  was  the  storm  that  I  feared 
we  would  perish,  I  and  my  dear  one.  The  great  hotel 
known  all  over  the  east  country,  then  kept  by  the  Gates 
family,  stood  half  way  between  Mr.  Parker's  anl  Toronto. 
Here  we  warmed  ourselves  and  managed  to  weather  the 
terrible  storm,  and  arrived  at  the  house  of  Mrs.  Bostwiek 
again.  The  next  day,  one  of  the  coldest  I  ever  knew, 
I  drove  40  miles  through  the  snow  to  Hamilton  again. 
I  have  driven  many  times  in  sleighs  through  all  parts  of 
the  counties  about  Toronto  and  Hamilton  in  the  stormiest 
weather  since  those  days,  amidst  furious,  drifting  storms, 
when  the  snow  birds  (like  the  stormy  petrel  of  the  oceans) 
seemed  to  delight,  the  more  furious  the  storms  were,  in 
flying  before  my  horse. 

The  Bostwick  family  are  nearly  all  gone  from  Toronto 
now,  only  a  few  branches  collateral  to  it  remaining,  such  as 
Mr.  Barrett's,  my  own,  and  Mr.  Play  fair's.  Mrs.  Bostwick,  the 
old  lady,  was  connected  with  the  largest  families  of  Cana- 
da, the  Hills  of  Niagara,  originally  all  Quakers :  and  her 
husband,  Lardner  Bostwick,  was  also  of  a  Quaker  family 
of  Niagara,  originally  connected  with  the  celebrated  Dr. 
Lardner,  of  England,  an  historian  and  philosopher.  The 
Hills,  the  Bradahaws,  the  latter  descended  from  Judge 
Bradshaw,  of   Cromwell's    days,  and   Lardner  Bostwiek, 


of  ultra  loyalists,  causing  in  the  early 
tury  much  political  trouble  in  Canada. 
80  carae  to  Canada  were  originally  Bri 
there  afterwards  helped  to  fight  in  all  th 
1812.     The  Hills  and  Bradshaws  fought 
Lardner   Bostwick   was   taken   prisoner 
Americans  at  the  battle  of  York  in  18 
great  stores  now  stand,  including  the  < 
Railroad  Office  to  Walker's  store,  runni 
Street  a  long  distance,  (an  acre  and  a  qua 
in  1820  was  covered  with  a  beautiful 
orchard.      On  the  opposite  corner,  when 
Bank  stands,  Robert  Baldwin  lived  in  a  larj 
1880.     So  times  and  localities  change,  and 
change,  yet  I  am  sorry  to  say  that  the  cui 
province  in  early  days  was  the  old  comps 
lived  for  many  years  (19)  in  much  happi 
tunes  and   happiness  always   greatly  de] 
marriages  in  this  world. 

Some  say,  "  Is  not  marriage  generally 
say  "  No,  but  the  reverse,  generally." 

God  gave  this  holv  saftrftm^***  ^ 
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We  had  much  correspondence  before  marriage,  which  did 
not  take  place  until  1837,  a  year  after  our  first  acquaint- 
ance. 

In  1836  I  bought  a  beautiful  homestead  in  Hamilton 
from  a  gentleman,  a  well-known  merchant  in  Hamilton, 
named  Russell  Prentiss,  known  there  in  1832  to  1837.  He 
had  been  a  very  successful  merchant,  and  wa8  a  particular 
friend  of  mine.  It  was  part  of  the  old  David  Springer 
estate,  the  oldest  in  Hamilton,  near  the  old  Methodist 
Church,  Wellington  Street.  This  property  had  a  large  or- 
chard on  it,  and  was  in  every  way  an  eligible  home,  and 
would  have  been  to  us  in  future  life  a  very  happy  one 
if  not  deprived  of  it  It  will  be  seen  afterwards  what  was 
done  with  it. 

But  I  must  return  to  my  courtship  and  marriage.  Speak- 
ing for  a  moment  of  Mr.  Russell  Prentiss,  I  say  he  saw  me 
at  Chicago  in  1840.  He  stayed  there  a  short  time,  and 
settled  in  St.  Louis,  where  he  bought  land  and  finally  mar- 
ried. He  met  with  his  death  shortly  after  in  a  fire  acci- 
dent, at  an  early  age.  How  uncertain  this  life  is ;  how 
full  of  accidents ! 

I  have  lived  since  my  return  from  Chicago  near  53  years 
in  Toronto,  and,  with  the  exception  of  the  loss  of  many 
dear  friends  (the  greatest  of  which  was  my  second  dear 
wife),  have  been  greatly  blessed  by  God.  God  gives  us 
troubles  and  blessings  and  we  must  abide  His  will. 

A  little  further  on  I  refer  to  my  journey  to  see  Miss 
Bostwick,  in  December,  1836,  after  our  meeting  to  be  en- 
gaged in  August  before,  and  will  now  refer  to  our  mar- 
riage. But  to  give  variety  to  my  book  I  intermingle 
remarks  and  poetry.  Love  has  interludes.  .  .  .  True 
love  never  runs  entirely  smooth. 

I  will  also  give  Robert  Bums'  idea  of  love  in  a  future 
place. 


—     .••«.«< 


.»^oj.  ttii  i/fiat  time,  i 
evil  would  befall  us ;  sacredly  dischargin 
married  life,  with  every  comfort  of  life, 
atelv.  have  our  enemies,  and  I  had  some  ^ 
Hamilton,  simply  because  I  was  faithful 
to  my  country  in  advocating,  what  we  no 
responsible  system  of  government.     Non 
extreme,  ever  thought  of  going  the  lengt 
now  even  the  tories  go,  in  those  days  ol 
tem  of  the  compact  rule. 

We,  as  a  couple  pledged  to  marry,  wei 
were  happy,  the  happiest  of  the  happy,  in 
pathies ;  with  us  home  was  our  heaven  to 
presence,  my  life — mine,  hers ! 

These  verses  express  more  fully  what  I  i 

WHERE  IS  HOME  / 

Where  is  home  ? 
Is  it  where  stately  mansions  rise 
With  dazzling  splendor  towards  the  ski« 
The  poor  man's  dream— the  rich  man's 

Where  is  home  ? 

Whom  ;-  1 " 
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Where  is  liome  ? 
The  humblest  place  beneath  the  skies, 
When  viewed  through  love's  devoted  eyen. 
Becomes  a  perfect  paradise  ! 

This  is  home  ! 

Where  is  home  ? 
Tis  where  the  heart's  best  treasure  is, 
For  perfect  love  is  perfect  bliss, 
Deny  me  wealth,  but  give  me  this  ; 

Love  is  home  ! 

Love  is  home  ! 
And  when  our  earthly  loves  are  o'er, 
And  earthly  mansions  are  no  more, 
Forever,  on  the  other  shore, 

Heaven  is  home  ! 

—  Albany  Timr*. 

Oh,  that  we  all  in  wedded  life  realized  this !  But  we 
must  not  forgot,  and  I  and  my  dear,  loved  wife,  perhaps, 
in  this  erre<l  somewhat,  which  may  God  forgive.  We 
ijuist  love  God  even  more  than  we  love  each  other. 

If  God  will  forgive  anything  that  looks  like  earthly  sel- 
fishness, it  may  be  where  two  in  wedded  life  loved  ad  I  and 
my  dear  wife  then  did.  Angels  will  look  on  such  love 
with  admiration.  But  who  can  help  to  love  our  SavicWlt, 
the  Lord  Jesus,  who  shed  His  blood  for  us,  and  washed  Hih 
disciples'  feet,  with  a  love  far  surpassing  all  others. 

THE   LATK    LAllDNEIl    BOSTWICK, 

Father  of  my  first  wife,  died  in  1834  from  an  attack  of 
the  then  prevalent  cholera,  in  Toronto,  and  his  body  is 
buried  in  the  Necropolis  burying-ground.  He  commenced 
to  build  in  1833  the  first  residence  near  Bloor  Street,  Tor- 
onto, which  his  family  after  his  death  finished.  It  Was 
for  many  years  the  residence  of  his  amiable  widow  and  hter 
family  until  her  death.     Old  Mr.  Bloor  lived  a  quarter  of  a 
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mile  east  of  Yonge  Street  on  Bloor,  wliich  was  named  after 
him,  and  the  old  "  Red  Lion  Inn  "  was  there,  but  few  other 
houses. 

Ur.  Bostwick  vtaa  ose  of  the  tirst  City  Council  in  1834, 
and  was  long  known  as  one  of  the  most  energetic  men  of 
Toronto ;  a  close  friend  of  the  celebrated  Jesse  Eetcbum, 
whose  muniBcence  to  city  schools,  churches,  Bible  classes 
and  religious  objects  ia  felt  and  talked  over  now  in  our 
city.  His  gifts  of  1820,  before  and  since,  are  well  known. 
Blessed  are  the  dead  who  have  performed  their  duty  in 
their  days,  and  the  odor  of  their  righteous  works  will  last 
forever.  Sweet  are  the  memories  of  the  just  I  Here  I 
might  say,  going  into  other  subjects  at  this  time,  in  1S36 
my  eldest  brother,  James  Durand,  junior — the  great  mer- 
chant of  Dundas  in  1828  to  1835,  before  spoken  of — was  a 
member  of  the  Upper  Canada  Le^slatare,  with  the  cele- 
brated Caleb  Hopkins  of  Nelson  Township,  in  Halton,  as  a 
coadjutor  and  had  succeeded  in  the  previous  election  in  de- 
feating James  Crooks  of  Halton,  and  Absalom  Shade  of 
Oalt,  two  Tories.  I  acted  as  the  legal  Counsel  for  my 
brother  and  Hopkins  at  thia  election,  for  a  week,  during 
which  the  elections  in  those  days  were  held.  Muiy  bard 
knocks  and  tightsat  the  polls  Reformers  then  had  to  endure. 
The  people  can  now  go  peaceably  to  the  polling  booths — 
which  are  so  numerous.  Struggling  Reformers  recently, 
with  assisting  Conservatives,  have  effected  great  improve- 
ments  in  election  laws. 

Let  no  one  think  that,  from  these  remarks,  I  am  a  pre- 
judiced politician.  I  have  as  many,  perhaps  more,  friends 
among  the  now  Conservatives  (who  love  this  great  Domin- 
ion, apart  from  partizan  politics)  than  among  the  so-called 
Radicals.  Blind  partizanship  is  not  my  creed ;  I  am  fair 
among  all  parties ;  and  now,  as  in  1837,  my  motto  was  and 
is, "  Canada  first,  Canada  last  and  forever."     If  I  was  pene- 
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cnted  in  1836-7,  as  I  was,  or  Bince  by  any  Canadian  Tory 
who  DOW  lies  in  body  under  the  cold  ground  in  cemeteries 
in  Toronto  or  Hamilton,  charity  requires  rae  to  say  : 
"  Brother  Canadians,  departed,  I  deplore  your  hatred  and 
bigotry  of  old.  You  are  in  Qod's  hands.  He  is  your 
Jndge.  Your  terrible  wrongs  towards  me  and  others  must 
be  jndged  of  by  Him."  Oh  what  a  blessed  thing  it  is  to  be 
charitable !  We  have  Jesus  for  our  example,  who,  when 
the  iron  spikes  were  being  driven  into  His  blessed  feet 
and  hands  cried  out  in  His  aj{ony,  "  Father,  forjpve  them, 
for  they  know  not  what  they  do."  Wrongs  and  misery 
are  past;  but  let  those  who  did  them,  if  alive,  hang 
their  heads  in  shame ;  if  departed  to  the  realm  of  foi^t- 
fulnesB,  receive  that  judgment  which  Qod  deems  joat. 
Should  their  wickedness  be  kept  from  exposure  or  the 
wicked  not  be  remembered,  even  in  the  cold  grave  ?  He 
is  no  friend  of  Ood  or  man  who  covers  up  the  deeds, 
past  or  present,  of  the  wicked.  "  Nil  ni'si  bonum  de  mor- 
tuis,"  is  all  well  to  say,  but  there  is  another  thing  to  say, 
"  Bonis  nocet,  quiaquia  pepereerit  malia."  Let  nothing  be 
said  of  the  dead  that  is  unjust ;  yet  injure  not  the  living 
by  concealing  the  works  of  the  wicked  departed  '  The  past 
is  God's,  as  is  the  present.  Cursed  are  the  wicked  who  de- 
part in  unrepented  sins ;  blessed  are  the  good  whose  right- 
eous works  follow  them ! 

Who  is  to  repair  the  wrongs — the  tyranny  of  sucb'men 
as  Cbriatopher  Hagerman  and  others  in  Toronto,  or  of 
Allan  N.McNab?    Can  their  children  do  it  ? 

Blessed  be  God  in  whom  we  trust  He  will  reward  or 
punish  as  we  deserve. 

THE  GREAT   BOOK   OF   LIFE   WILL  BE   OPENED. 

"  And  I  MW  the  dead,  anuJl  uid  Kieat,  itand  before  Ood  ;  and  ihe 
booka  were  opened,  and  another  book  waa  opened  which  ia  the  book 
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of  life.  Hiid  the  dead  were  judged  out  of  thoM  thing*  whi<!h  wen  mkfeen 
in  the  books,  according  to  their  works. " — Book  of  BeveUtiona,  Mtb 

chip.,  12th  vei-sc. 

TIlis  in  only  juat,  and  an  awful  trial  if  true.  Shall  the 
wicked  sleep  forever  in  their  evil  works  ?  Yes,  I  hear  tiie 
unbelievers  say.  Even  if  it  were  so,  who  would  want  to 
bear  before  men  the  stigma — the  infamy  of  a  Nero, 
Herod,  Jezebel,  Napoleon,  Bloody  Mary,  Mary  de  Hediel, 
the  authors  of  the  Inquisition,  Borgia,  held  with  others  in 
<letestation  forever  and  forever  by  man  ? 

No '  let  men  do  their  duty,  have  mercy,  and  show  it, 
not  acting  as  many  did  in  Toronto  and  Montreal,  monsters 
of  cruelty. 

I  have  Kpoken  of  my  courtship,  now  in  a  future  chapter, 
after  detailing  the  cruelty  of  the  gaola  of  Upper  Canada, 
my  marriage  wilt  be  uIho  alluded  to,  in  April,  1837,  when 
many  friends  were  present,  among  them  Mr.  Bidwell.  Only 
two  besides  myself  are  now  alive  who  were  present  at  that 
wedding.  Sixty  years  seem  to  sweep  off  the  earth  most  of 
the  then  existing  adult  race. 

The  thought  would  be  unusually  melancholy  if  we  were 
not  to  live  in  a  future  state :  but  moat  of  us  believe  that  we 
will,  and  everv  one  ia  anxious  to  do  so. 


THE   (.HAK-VrrKli   .\X1J   WItnXtJ.S  OF  WILLI  AM  LVON  McKEMZIE. 

The  Advocate,  a  paper  published  by  William  Lyon  Mc- 
Kenzie  in  York,  had  been  speaking  very  strongly  of  the 
abuses  of  the  family  compact  since  1826.  He  had  com- 
plained of  the  arivsgance  of  this  faction,  whose  tools  and 
office -appointed  minions  dontinated  the  whole  province ;  and 
what  he  said  was  true.  But  bad  men  do  not  like  to  hear 
the  truth  :  they  like  to  be  let  alone.  You  cannot  attack  a 
hornets' neat  and  be  unstung;  the  insects  will  comeoutand 
furiously  surround  you. 
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TbiB  clique  of  political  land  and  oHice  robbera  had  been 
growing  fat  and  fatter  since  the  war  of  1812,  and  many 
becaase  they  had  fought  bravely  in  that  war  thought  that 
they  did  right  in  monopolizing  everything  in  the  country. 

On  the  Sth  of  June,  1S27,  the  first  illegal  attack  watt 
made  on  McKenzie  and  his  so-called  vigorous  press.  Those 
who  condemned  the  rising  on  Yonge  Street  in  1837,  by 
Reformers,  were  willing  to  use  lynch  law  against  any  one 
who  offended  them.  So  on  that  day  the  door  of  his  print- 
ing-office, then  near  our  now  market-place,  was  violently 
broken  open  and  the  type  and  presses  were  seized  by  many 
a  well-known  young  Tory  upstart  (urged  on  no  doubt 
secretly  by  their  official  fathers),  who  ultimately,  it  seems, 
paid  the  fines  infiicted  on  their  sons  !  Among  this  doss  of 
ptoperty-lynchers  was  Henry  Sherwood,  the  bloatering 
Solicitor-General  of  after  days,  the  son  of  h.  P.  Sherwood, 
a  Family  Compact  judge  of  the  time,  and  many  others 
also  connected  with  the  C!ompact  families.  Notwith- 
stuiding  this  infamous  act,  and  others  too  numerous  to 
mention,  it  is  maintained  that  the  people  should  have  tame- 
ly submitted  to  Tory  domination  for  generations  to  come  ; 
wtd  they  did  submit  for  ten  years  after. 

At  the  time  of  this  outrage,  Mr.  Lindsay  says  in  his  Life 
of  UcKenzie  that  the  latter  was  in  the  United  States  on 
bonnesB  of  his  own  or  driven  away  by  his  enemies,  who 
won  pressing  him  for  debts  in  courts,  that  wer«  all  favour- 
Me  to  the  Family  Compact.  Be  that  as  it  may,  it  makes 
no  difference  why  he  was  away,  but  aggravates  the  out- 
rt^,  if  be  was  ao  driven  away  by  persecution. 

Uim  Fit^bbon  has  published  a  history  of  the  life  of  her 
gTAodfather,  the  late  Col.  Fitzgibboa,  who  was  so  active 
and  brave  in  the  war  of  1812  in  opposing  the  American  iu- 
VMUons  of  Canada,  and  whose  brave  conduct  deserves  much 
pvuse.    In  regard  to  this  outrage,  she  says  the  Colonel  dis- 
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played  great  activity  in  brinf^ng  the  authors  of  this  great 
breach  of  the  law  to  justice.  He  was  a  magietrate  and  it 
was  his  duty  to  do  bo.  The  authoress  gives  him  great 
credit  for  doing  so,  but  spoils  it  by  saying  that  when  the 
trial  was  over  and  the  lawbreakers  had  been  fined,  he  im- 
mediately displayed  an  equal  zeal  in  canvassing  the  yonng 
rascals'  friends  (the  officials  chiefiy)  for  money  to  pay  their 
fines,  in  which  he  succeeded  admirably.  It  was  to  his  credit 
to  get  them  fined,  but  could  not  be  equally  BO  to  let  the  yoang 
'awbreakei-B  out  of  the  difficulty  by  paying  their  fines  in  this 
manner.  Does  it  not  implicate  the  whole  set  of  office-hold- 
ers (of  the  compact),  for  whqse  benefit  the  crime  was  com- 
mitted ?  He  was  an  oftice-holdor.  Is  this  the  way  Britisli 
justice  should  be  administered  ?  No,  it  was  a  direct  en- 
couFE^ement  of  a  second  breach  of  the  law,  a  repetition  of 
it.  It  is  a  shame  to  see  anyone  reasoning  as  she  does,  and 
indicates  little  knowledge  of  strict  duty  to  society,  or  regard 
for  high  duty  or  for  religion.  For  if  this  is  good  law,  if 
this  is  morality,  anyone  is  justified  in  taking  the  law  into 
his  own  handR  and  assaulting  another,  so  long  as  he  has 
friends  who  will  pay  his  fine  or  release  him  from  gaol. 

If  UcKenzie  had  laid  himself  open  to  be  punished  by 
law,  if  he  had  libelled  anyone,  why  was  he  not  punished 
by  law  ?  In  times  long  past  the  members  of  the  Family 
Compact  were  guilty  of  many  such  disgraceful  acts  as  thia 
outrage.  The  clubbing  of  Mr.  McKenzie  at  night  in  Ham- 
ilton, in  1832,  by  Kerr  abusing  him  at  the  market  meeting 
in  Toronto  the  same  year,  and  going  with  a  mob  to  tear 
his  house  down  after  his  pardon  in  1849,  or,  under  Sheriff 
William  B.  Jarvis,  a  keeper  of  the*  peace,  to  the  Qoldeu 
Lion,  in  1840,  and  clubbing  the  farmers  asaembled  there  in 
a  lawful  meeting  for  the  discnasion  of  political  queefciooa, 
eeme  under  this  category  and  must  be  placed  along  with 
the  burning  down  of  the  Parliament  Buildings  at  Montreal  in 
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1849  by  such  rowdioa  as  Allan  N.  McNabb  aad  others  of 
like  criiiiiimlity.  TIte  last  woa  dooe  becauae  Lord  Elgin 
had  sanctioiicil  what  hia  ministers  and  the  Farliatnent  of 
the  country  had  enacted  as  law.  Just  sucli  deeds  aa  thin 
Pie»  outrage  on  McKenzic  brought  on  the  rebellion  of 
1837.  The  Family  Compact  knew  no  law  but  such  as 
favored  their  own  interests.  They  were  detested  by  the 
people,  and  their  name  will  go  down  to  posterity  as  in- 
famous, anti-British  and  disloyal.  Let  people  who  ore 
called  brave  be  keepers  of  the  law,  not  collectors  of  money 
to  let  lawbreakers  out  of  prison. 

Miss  Fitzgibbon,  in  her  book,  the  life  of  her  uncle,  is 
very  fond  of  decrying  the  Reformers  of  1836-7  as  "  Radi- 
cals," but  if  she  had  read  the  history  of  those  times  and 
those  of  1895-6  she  would  see  that  we.  Conservatives  and 
Reformers,  have  become  more  Radical  twice  orer  than  Mc- 
Kenzie,  Dr.  Rolph,  and  others  did  in  1836. 

The  old  Reformers  did  not  advocate  universal  suffrage, 
nor  levelling  all  things,  as  they  do  now.  Our  Conserva- 
tives of  1896  go  further  than  even  the  Reformers  do. 

McKenzie  and  his  friends  did  not  act  aa  our  politicians 
do  ;  he  was  moderate  compared  with  us.  Col.  Fitzgibbon 
was  quite  a  partisan,  always  in  favor  of  the  old  Tories, 
who  constantly  gave  him  oSBces.  In  the  expulsion  days  of 
McKenzie  he  was  the  sergeant-at-arms,  and,  according  to 
Mr.  Lindsay's  "  Life  of  McKenzie,"  was  partisan.  He  waa 
also  so  on  many  occasions  after  that.  It  is  not  either  loyal 
or  proper  to  release  the  guilty  by  raising  money  to  pay 
their  fines,  as  was  done  by  the  brave  Colonel. 

It  reminds  me  of  the  way  some  juries  have  brought  in 
verdicts  in  certain  dilemmas,  "  Not  guilty,  but  don't  do 
it  again." 

This  outrage  of  destroying  a  press  in  open  day  in  a  pub- 
lic thoroughfare  in  Toronto  in  place  of  having  a  fine  in- 
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flicted.  or  a  verdict  of  damagea  ^ven,  should  bava  been 
piiniHhc'd  by  a  lon^  imprisuiiineut.  J.  B.  RobinsoD  waa  At- 
ti I rney- general  then,  and  should  have  (if  doing  his  duty) 
had  tbe  young  riotera  indicted  and  severely  punished. 

Judge  Willis,  I  think,  made  some  severe  observations  ou 
tlie  coniluct  of  Mr.  Robinson,  which  he  in  court  resented. 
What  would  we  say  if  any  set  of  riotei-s  in  open  day  forced 
the  dooi-s  of  the  Glohe  or  MfiU  and  threw  tbe  type  into  the 
streets  ^ 

I  [night  aay  here  that  cattes  are  (.iccurring  in  Ekigland 
now  :  one  in  the  case  of  the  late  diacbaige  of  Mrs.  Caatle  for 
stealing,  under  the  excuse  of  "  kleptomania."  That  woman 
wiu  either  guilty  of  larceny  or  she  was  a  fit  subject  for  an 
auylum.  If  the  iirat,  her  hysterics  should  not  have  caused 
her  release  ;  if  the  last,  she  should  have  gone  to  the  asylum. 

But  it  seems  the  rich  kleptomaniacs  can  be  excused,  and 
poor  Irish  women,  who  steal  a  ham  or  a  loaf  of  bread  to 
stay  hunger  have  to  go  to  gaol  for  30  ilays!  Justice  should 
be  blind.  At  Oagoode  Hall  it  ia  so  represented  over  the 
Ikeads  of  the  judges.  The  rich  and  the  poor  should  fare 
alike.  She  should  give  Radicals  their  due,  not  apeak 
harshly  of  their  conduct  Acts  ilisgraceful  in  Tories  in 
Toronto  of  old,  who  held  a  plurality  of  oSices,  such  aa  old 
Mr.  Allan,  or  such  as  made  use  of  the  public  lands  of  the 
Province  to  build  themselves  and  their  children  up,  should 
not  be  excused.  Wm.  L.  McKeuzie  was  hasty,  but  honest. 
Few  men  were  ever  more  honest  politically  than  he.  He 
refused  the  oflTer  of  the  poatniastership  of  Western  Canada 
when  offered  indirectly  to  him  by  Lord  Goderich  in  1832, 
in  England  ;  Mr  Stanley  had  the  Eastern  part. 

The  late  Hon.  Stephen  Richards,  whose  word  can  be 
r«Hed  on,  told  me  that  Robert  Baldwin  deputed  him  to 
offer  the  postmasterehip  at  Toronto  to  Win.  L.  McKenzie 
(before  Mr.  Leslie  had  it),  soon  after  his  return  U)  Canad» 
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from  the  United  States  in  1849 ;  but  as  with  Lord  God- 
erich,  bo  in  this  latter  instance,  McKenzie  said :  "  No, 
they  will  think  I  am  an  office-seeker,  am  bribed.  I  will 
work  my  own  way  with  my  bruins  and  hands." 

If  he  had  not  exposed  the  corrupt  official  ways  of  the 
Family  Compact  no  one  else  would.  He  and  others  may 
be  called  "Iladicals,"  but  such  are  better  than  corrupt  office- 
seeking  Tories. 

In  1832,  at  Hamilton,  in  the  old  stone  Court-house,  I 
stood  by  the  side  of  my  father  at  a  public  meeting  where 
Mr.  McKenzie  was  discussing  the  affairs  of  Canada  (as  he 
had  a  right  to  do),  when  William  Johnson  Kerr,  a  politician 
of  the  MeNabb  kind,  went  from  the  floor  and  violently 
poshed  him  off  the  platform,  on  which  my  father  and  others 
agajn  put  him  up  there,  and  he  finished  his  speech.  That 
night  Ur.  Kerr,  with  two  others,  with  blackened  faces, 
armed  with  clubs,  called  McKenzie  out  of  his  residence 
there,  at  the  house  of  one  Mr.  Bailey,  a  baker,  and  beat  him 
to  the  ground.  They,  or  at  least  Kerr,  was  tried  at  the 
Assizes  and  fined  S400.  I  was  a  witness  to  the  Court-houae 
assault  at  the  time.  Can  anyone  say  this  outrage  was 
laudable  ?  If  McKenzie  had  spoken  unlawful  things  there, 
or  in  Toronto,  why  was  he  not  legally  punished  ?  If  what 
he  said  was  not  unlawful  let  it  pass  ?  Lynch  law  with 
these  Tories  of  1828  was  as  bad  as  lynch  law  now  in  the 
wicked  Southern  States  committed  on  poor  black  men,  for 
crimes  for  which  white  men  would  be  civilly  tried. 

McKenzie's  expulsion  five  times  by  the  Tories  was  dis- 
graceful !  And  that  persecuting  politician,  Hagerman,  on 
the  last  occasion  said  publicly  in  the  Legiuiature :  "  Well, 
I  never  thought  these  ezpulsiotu  legal,  but  my  Tory  friends 
did,  and  I  will  support  them ! "    A  beautiful  doctrine  this ! 

The  Tones  in  Lower  Canada  id  1837,  under  Sir  JoliD 
Colbome,  acted  in  a  most  oppressive  way  to  the  French 
17 
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hiibltann,  Mhooting  them  ilowii.  evuu  in  their  churcliee. 
The  late  A.  &[.  Smith,  tlioii  in  a  Highland  t-cgimeni,  once 
toM  iiic  Mi'in<'  ten  yeni-s  ago — he  l>eing  a  soltliur — it  made 
Iiis  heart  lileed  to  see  the  cruel  condnct  practised.  The 
lifitiscs  nt'  the  habitans  were  more  generally  marked 
"  n'l;i|,"  und  others  passed.  A  church  full  of  French  siis- 
peeU  \vi\»  fired  into,  anil  a  jiriest  in  it  either  wounded  or 
killed.     There  was  no  occnsioii  for  such  militnry  cruelty. 

C'jluiiel  Wethciall  was  also  very  severe,  lie  was  the 
IK-rs'in  wli'i  aetcd  so  cruelly  to  Mr.  Parker  at  Kingston. 

The  jjonjilo  of  Canada  in  IS.'}"  had  uioro  to  complain  of 
in  ri)|)iir  iinil  l^wer  Omadii  than  the  An)erieun»  had  iu 
^bw  Kn-liuvl  in  1775. 

Then  the  Americana  complained  of  taxation  of  thein- 
siilvt-s  hy  a  distant  power  without  representation.  In  anger 
they  threw  BriLiffh  tea  hoxes  in  the  3en,  British  troops  in- 
terfered and  the  hiittle  of  Bnnker  Hill  was  fought,  and  the 
revolution  comnieticed.  The  Americans,  through  Lafayette 
iind  the  French,  were  successful.  Xow  they  are  fawned 
on,  and  their  rij;ht  to  control  Venezuela  conceded,  their 
assertion  uf  tlie  Monroe  doctrine  uphehl  to  a  great  extent. 
Ah  :  don't  you  see  the  difference  ?  They  were  succcasfui ; 
Thus  justice  depends  npon  success,  doea  it  ? 

V.s,  and  see.  Amhassa<Ior  Bayard  could  cause  the  release 
of  Mrs.  Castle,  of  kleptomania  fame  !  Don't  you  sec  that 
the  Americans  nunilier  tilx)ut  60  millions  ?  Some  say  morw. 
As  to  the  expulsions,  Haijernian,  Mcrvnbl),  and  Henry 
John  Boiilton  wen-  the  ruling  spirits.  They  gloried  in  in- 
jiu'ing  a  ]>3or  little  Scotchman.  As  Hagerman  said  as  to 
him,  and  Dr.  Strachansaid  as  to  Barnabas  Bidwelt  before, 
"Turn  liini  out  I  Turn  him  out!  Nevermind  legal  tecKui- 
caiities  1  Never  mind  the  people  of  the  Home  District !  He 
is  disturliing  us  in  our  offices,  in  our  land  monopoly  !  Turn 
him  out— right  or  wrong!" 
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It  makes  all  the  difference  in  the  worlil  "  wliosu  ox  is 
yorcd."  Is  this  j  ustice  Buch  aa  GotI  appi-oves  ?  Look  for  a 
inoitient.  Who  were  the  movers  in  those  expulsions  of 
McKenzie  ?  Tlie  chief  movers  were  as  I  have  siiid,  Allan 
N.McNabb,  Hiigcrmau  jindJohn  Heniy  Boulton  (ex- Judge), 
who  at  laKt  turned  to  be  a  Radical  in  Toronto. 

How  wonilerfully  changed  from  the  palmy  days  of  1832 
was  John  Henry  Honlton.  Hehohl  what  they  did  to  Mc- 
Kenzie when  in  their  power  ! 

lat.  Tiiey  destroyed  his  presa  and  newspaper  otiice, 

2nd.  Tiie}'  expelled  him  live  times  when  t!ie  whole  County 
of  York,  then  the  greatest  and  richest  in  Upper  Canada, 
constantly  returned  him  again  to  the  House,  and  once  was 
ho  trimnpliantly  returned,  and  then,  at  the  iled  Lion  in 
Yorkvillo,  honored  with  a  (lokl  Plate. 

'•i.  The  Tories,  as  in  the  case  of  Robert  fiourlay,  refused 
to  lot  him  hold  raeeting.ito  discuss  public  ijuestions  '.  Sup- 
pose we  were  to  do  so  now  ;  what  a  noise  it  would  make. 
Liberals  and  Toi'ies  alike  peaceably  hold  meetings  everj"- 
where,  make  violent  speeches,  and  all  is  right.  Behold 
what  a  difference  it  makes  "  whose  ox  is  gored  1" 

When  he  wont  to  England,  twice  I  think,  with  immense 
petitions,  and  Robert  Randall  also  went,  an  did  George  and 
Egerton  Ryerson,  to  set  before  the  English  Colonial  Office 
Canadian  grievances,  and  got  despatches  to  remedy  certain 
■  lefects  in  our  Canadian  Administration,  to  establish  the 
British  Constitutional  system,  to  appoint  independent 
judges  in  Canada,  tiie  Compact  party  impeded  the  des- 
patches, disobeyed  them,  ridiculed  Baldwin's  attempt  to 
carry  out  in  1836  the  principles  of  the  British  Government. 

4,  Finally,  before  the  rebellion  in  1836,  they  cheated  him 
•iut  of  his  constituency  in  the  West  Riding  of  the  Home 
District,  now  the  townships  of  Toixrato  and  Chinguaconcy. 
by  intimidation  and  violence,  and  made  out  Governrnent 
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patents  for  sand  lots  at  Port  Credit  to  give  to  bribed  voters. 
Thut)  they  thwarted  the  farmers'  voices  by  old  sand  lot 
patents  at  the  Credit. 

They  got  rid  of  him  there,  and  of  Bidwell  and  Perry  at 
Napanee,  by  Egerton  Ryerson's  influence.  Then  the  field 
was  clear  for  the  Compact  to  work  on!  With  all  this,  they 
expected  the  poor  oppressed  Reformers  to  keep  thoir  mouths 
closed  a.s  to  all  abuses,  and  as  white  British  slaves  to  bear  all. 

I  will  elsewhere  tell  of  the  marvellous  escape  of  McEen- 
zie  after  the  battle  of  Montgomery  Hill,  and  of  his  usage 
in  tlie  United  States. 

Mr.  Lindsay  speaks  of  McKenzie's  change  of  opinion 
about  the  rising,  also  as  to  his  religious  opinions.  I  don't 
agree  with  Mr.  Lindsay  about  this.  I  waa  at  his  funeral. 
Is  he  ever  to  have  a  monument  ?  When  in  1891-2  I  was 
canvussing  many  persons  in  the  city  and  elsewhere,  for 
money  to  raise  the  monument  to  Lount  and  Matthews — 
which  is  now  up,  standing  in  beauty  in  the  Necropolis — 
many,  when  they  gave  $5  for  that  purpose,  said  to  me, 
"  this  I  will  {jive  willingly,  but  if  it  was  for  one  to  McKen- 
zie,  it  would  be  S20  from  me."  His  honesty,  his  independ- 
ent conduct,  made  liim  an  idol  of  the  people,  He  wan 
elected  in  1850  in  Haldimand,  over  George  Brown,  who,  in 
a  presumptuous  manner,  opposed  him.  He  and  his  father 
were  opposed  to  McEenzie  as  Tories  at  first.  Geoi^ 
Brown  also  was  opposed  to  me  and  many  old  Reformers, 
when  he  first  came. 

MY   FIirST  TRIAL   IN   COURT. 

We  shall  see  what  was  going  on  in  the  courts  of  Hamil- 
ton in  1836.  Immediately  on  becoming  a  barrister  I  found 
plenty  of  business.  The  lawyers  there  were  Richard  Bessley, 
Robert  Berrie,  Allan  N.  McNabb  and  MUes  OlUUly.  Hy 
first  court  contest  after  my  admission  in  February,  18S6. 
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was  with  McNsbb  as  counsel  against  me.  I  was  for 
the  father,  McXabb  for  the  son.  I  was  glad  to  have  an 
opportunity  to  cut  this  old  enemy  of  mine  up  in  court,  and 
did  BO  in  the  end.  McNabb's  qnalities  were  bullyism  and 
anblushing  chetk.  These  qualities  have  often  carried  men 
a  great  way  through  life.  When  I  was  a  clerk,  having  to 
obey  my  ma.'jter,  Mr.  Berrie,  in  business  matters,  he  gave 
me  some  papers  to  serve  on  this  bully  lawyer.  I  went  to 
hia  office  and  simply  handed  the  papers  to  him.  His  face 
became  suddenly  deathlike  in  whiteness,  and  he  drawled 
out  in  anger :  "  If  you  come  into  my  office  again  I  will  kick 
you  out !'  This  was  said  to  a  young  student,  doing  an  office 
duty  which  I  was  compelled  to  do.  What  person  would 
act  in  this  way  but  a  blustering  bully  ?  I  told  my  master, 
Berrie,  who  if  he  had  had  the  courage  of  a  fly  would  have 
gone  and  said  to  him  i  "  If  you  want  to  kick  any  one,  kick 
me,  not  my  young,  unoffending  clerk,"  But  he  did  not  do 
so,  for  he  was  a  very  timid,  quiet  man,  afraid  to  do  his  duty. 
This  incident  took  place  some  years  before  I  met  McNabb 
in  court.  Let  me  give  two  instances  of  his  bullying  spirit: 
There  lived  near  Hamilton  a  large-hearted  noble  York- 
ehiremnn,  a  farmer,  named  Daniel  Crosthwaite.  He  was 
in  my  father's  Hamilton  Militia  Company  in  the  war  of 
1812,  at  Queenston  and  elsewhere.  His  grip  was  like  iron, 
a  blow  from  his  arm  was  like  a  horse's  kick.  I  wasatand- 
ing  in  the  newly-built  stone  courthouse  by  the  door,  near 
the  sheriffs  office,  as  you  entered  in  far  back  years,  perhaps 
1834,  when  Crosthwaite  came  in  and  encountered  McNabb, 
who  had  some  words  with  him.  I  heard  him  say  to  the 
farmer  :  "  You  were  a  coward  in  1812,"  Crosthwaito  said, 
"  You  are  a  liar,"  whereupon  Crosthwaite  seized  him  in  hia 
powerful  arms  and  shook  him  off  his  feet.  The  gaoler,  a 
monstrous  man,  named  Tidd,  took  Crosthwaite  off  McNabb 
whose  face  was  covered  with  blood.     No  living  person  but 
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iiiysi-H' cHii  rcuifinber  this,  hh  tlie  tiiiTC  tl.oii  in-L'sent  bc- 
.■■i.l.-s  nif  lire  iloii'i :  but  I  wiih  fjlad  U)  wo  it  bully  pumtiheil. 
My  I'l-other-iii-law.  I'ltcr  H,  Htiiniltriii,  wjw  a  powerful 
ii:"m.  Ho  oucv  told  .MeXiibl.  Hint  if  lie  showctl  liis  bully- 
isiii  ti>  him,  h<}  would  ilog  him  at  onco  tuJiislioart'H  content. 
'This  MtiK  tho  liNii^frai-l.  I  hmi  coim;  in  cnntuct  with  in  this 
fiiit.  iimi  I  uvviCiimr  him.  Mih'M  (.)'I{eil!y,  (.■x-ju(lf;u  in  re- 
cnt  yt'Jii-H  in  Hamilton.  tnM  mc  once  that  McXabb  knt-w 
Very  little  hiw,  tiiiit  he  luid  oi'tcn  beon  olili^'iil  to  show  liini 
how  to  driiw  pjijKiK  ill  snits  where  any  skill  was  required, 
lu  e.m'Uietinj;  t.hi-i  sr.it  I  iiuotrd  the  coMiniiindnicnt,  "Hon- 
onr  thy  lathcT  au'i  thy  niother,  that  thy  day.s  may  be  long 
in  the  hm.l  which  the  Lord  thy  Cod  haih  piven  thee" 
i'.'or  Mr.  .lohn  Samllicld  M^icdonaM  in  al"ter  years,  1870. 
wlien  1  was  aotinjf  as  a  (ieneral  Inpjiecttr  ol'  t'ourte  in  his 
j.riv(-inmeiit.  used  tu  laiifjh  and  talk  aUut  this  suit  with 
111,.'.  .\lt!nini;h  yoniij;iT  than  1  was, it  i.«niove  than  twenty 
yenrs  aj;n  sine.-  la-  went  to  the  land  of  sjiirits.  He  was  a 
lilenirany  Highlan.l  Scotch  Konian  Cathulic.  a  clos,.  friund 
of  mine,  an  excellent  tirst  Premier  of  Ontario  fiom  INC5 
to  bS7l.  better  in  many  respects  than  any  we  ever  had. 
I  int'ii'I  to  sj>eak  <•(  liini,  and  Kdward  Blake's  mean  con- 
<hi<T,  whrii  in  a  t'ntnre  chapter,  at  the  end  of  the  volume. 
It  may  lie  askrd.  why  was  MfXabb  .so  angry  with  me  ? 
Fi  r  several  rea.sona.  I  had,  as  njy  father's  son,  oppased 
hi-i  election  in  IS.'iO  in  ITauiiiton,  when  my  father  was  a 
cineli'Iatc  for  the  I.egislatui-e,  and  HcNabb  wa.s  for  the  first 
time  a  cimdidatc,  ami  ho  and  the  Yankee  turncoat,  okl  Mr. 
.bilui  Wilson,  were  ojipoflinff  him,  Xe.vt,  I  had  written  in 
the  lU'hii'l,,!'  Fice  I'retts  ugainsfhim  a.s  the  bully  of  tho 
York  Tories,  In  this  I  waa  simply  doing  my  duty,  an  I 
did  in  all  cases  against  him.  Neither  did  he  like  my  con- 
duct a.s  clerk  of  the  Tfamilton  Town  Council  in  1834,  when 
he,  in  an  arro^^iiul  way,  refused  to  obey  tho  orders  of  the 
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town  about  removing  a  nusiance  he  had  made,  with  piling 
bricks  on  James  Street.  He  treated  the  Town  Council 
with  contempt  and  his  brother  removed  the  nuisance. 
About  this  last  named  time,  1884,  he  had  a  beautiful  son, 
a  boy  of  fourteen  years,  whom  he  lost  through  the  acci- 
dental discharge  of  a  gun  in  the  woods  near  the  Mountain. 
It  ought  to  have  set  his  thoughts  on  religion  and  the  great 
future,  but  did  not  do  so. 

In  February  of  this  year,  183G,  I  went  to  Toronto  and 
was  examined  by  the  Benchers,  with  many  others,  and 
among  them  John  A.  Macdonald,  who  wiis  my  junior  in 
years.  I  was  admitted  with  honors,  as  Dr.  llolph  wrote. 
The  Benchers  present  were :  Dr.  John  Rolph  (he  alludes  to 
it  in  the  letter  I  insert  in  chapter  7),  Robert  Baldwin, 
Henry  Sherwood,  William  Draper,  and  others  whom  I  can- 
not remember,  ily  office  mate  and  a  student,  Mr.  Hamil- 
ton O'Reilly,  tlie  brother  of  the  judge,  did  not  pass,  nor 
did  my  otiice  mate,  Mr.  Mihie.  Adam  H.  Myers  of  Belle- 
ville was  among  the  successful  ones. 

In  this  year  1  was  retained  in  several  suits  of  ejectment 
to  defend  the  American  Episcopal  Church,  one  of  them  the 
old  and  venerable  Rock  Chapel  of  East  Flamboro',  the  old- 
est in  the  west,  against  the  unjust  attempts  of  Egerton 
Ryerson  and  his  English  Wesleyan  friends,  who  were 
Wesleyan  Tory  allies  from  England,  with  whom  he  had 
allied  himself,  against  his  old  Canadian  Episcopal  brethren, 
and  James  Richardson,  for  a  mess  of  political  pottage,  or 
for  political  reasons.  The  Ciises  were  in  court  at  Toronto 
up  to  the  time  of  the  rebellion,  and  I  was  then  obliged  to 
give  them  up.  It  was  in  1835-6  ivhen  Egerton,  forsaking 
Bidwell,  Perry,  McKenzie,  Rev.  James  Richardson,  and 
those  who  had,  in  fact,  introduced  him  into  tlie  Christian 
Oaardian  office  in  1829  (see  the  written  certificate  in 
chapter  4),  tried  to  eject  his  old  friends  from  their  lawfu[ 
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churches.  It  created  a.  great  eeosation  in  the  Methodist 
circle,  but  Ims,  in  the  course  of  years,  subsided  by  a  ^oeral 
ain.ilgamation  of  all  the  sections  of  tlie  Methodist  people, 
wtiich,  no  doubt,  was  the  best  thing  to  be  done. 

As  UHual  with  ino  in  life,  I  have  taken  the  part  of  the 
injured  and  oppressed,  and  did  in  those  distant  years. 

After  what  I  have  said  as  to  my  tirst  acquaintance  with 
my  dear  young  wife,  which  was  one  of  the  most  interest- 
ing events  of  iny  life,  I  will  again  refer  to  our  marria^ 
in  April,  is;i7,  our  lives  and  happiness  and  position  in 
Hamilton  fov  eight  months  after  in  a  beautiful  home,  my 
practice  and  comparative  quietness,  and  my  fatal  journey 
on  business  in  December,  1837,  not  suspecting  any  trouble 
there.  My  journey  down  was  an  ordinary  business  one, 
with  a  carpet-bag  of  papers  and  briefs  to  the  court,  expect- 
ing to  spend  a  week  in  Michaelmas  Term  with  other  law- 
yers accompanying  me. 

When  any  candid  person  reads  this  he  will  say,  how 
could  I  be  guilty  of  any  intention  to  take  part  in  the  ris- 
ing of  which  I  had  not  the  remotest  idea  when  1  left,  as 
stated  in  my  account  of  the  journey  down,  my  family  un- 
Iiroteeted  and  not  notified,  as  well  in  ignorance  as  my- 
self of  coming  danger :  manifestly  intending  to  httend  to 
two  weeks'  law  business  in  Toronto. 

Such  a  supposition  is  absurd,  and  my  entire  innocc^iice 
plainly  proved  by  such  facts.  First,  I  will  state  how  things 
were  in  Hamilton  on  my  journey  up  after  my  marriage. 

We  wei'e  married,  and  took  the  steamer  for  Hamilton  on 
a  lovely  day.  The  sun  shone  out  with  its  brightest  rays  ; 
the  spring  woa  early,  and  when  we  arrived  in  Hamilton  at 
our  future  homo  (only  for  eight  months)  the  grass  was  half- 
knee  high.  Our  garden  was  in  good  order,  the  trees 
nearly  in  full  bloom. 

One  who  attended  our  man'iuge  was  the  dear  departed 
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patriot,  Marshali  8.  Bidwell ;  another,  the  late  Judge  Wilkes 
of  the  County  of  Qrey,  then  a  student ;  another,  the  oldest 
merchant  in  Toronto,  Mr.  Roes,  of  the  firm  of  Ross  & 
Mitchell. 

MY  makria<;e. 

All  the  Rostwick  fcunily  and  the  late  Mr.  and  Mnn.  R  A. 
Parker  atleadod. 

Old  Mrs.  Widow  Bostwick  was  there  and  in  good  health. 

All  who  were  at  that  wedding  have  gone  from  the  earth 
except  two  brothers  now  in  the  City  of  Minneai«jli8,  Mi:i- 
nesota. 

The  late  Mrs.  Howch,  wife  of  Mr.  Bowes,  once  tlie  mayor 
of  this  city,  and  membtr  for  Toronto,  then  a  young  woman, 
a  lovely  girl,  wa-s  my  future  wife's  bridesmaid.  She  anil 
Mr.  Bowes  have  left  this  world.    She  was  a  Miss  Hall. 

We  lived  eight  months  in  great  happiness  in  Hamilton, 
and  dreadful  is  the  responsibility  of  those  who  cruelly 
caused  our  future  misery,  for  a  time,  her  abuse — an  inno- 
cent young  woman — and  her  sister.  Fifty  thousand  dol- 
lars would  not  (apart  from  nine  months'  cruel  imprison- 
ment) repay  me  for  my  losses  then  sustained,  compelled  as  I 
was  in  1838  to  leave  my  loved  Canada  and  reside  six  yearsi 
in  a  foreign  land.  But  God  has  been  my  protector  in  all 
this  time,  and  often  and  often  have  I  thrown  myself  upon 
His  protection  in  those  cruel  times  in  prison  and  in  banish- 
ment, and  He  has  spared  my  life  to  write  this  book  to  tell 
of  a  wronged  young  couple,  of  innocent  persons  cruelly 
treated  by  wicked  men. 
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!t':-!Al;  ;->  I'V  VlMK   tlK   OL'R   CANAHIVX  JI.'JKiKS   WITH   WHOM 

I    JIAVM    liKKX     rXTIMATK    IN'    TIMES    I'AST,    NuTEl)   FOR 

TilMH   i;1(1;aT   rsEKL'I.XESSi,   IMI'A1;TIAI,ITV,  IIKFORE 

wllr.M  I  HAVi:f)rrKN  AiTEAIIKFt  1\  (iL'H  COURTS. 

'jlx'ir  ii;liiii's  ;iri'  lis  folloivfi,  till  of  \v)i<ii]i  but  Senator 
I  'owan  liiiv'j  pn^'Si'd  fiuiu  tins  lil'i'.  Suitii'  ciiriuus  trials  and 
i:iciik'iits  sjinkwi  ul',  .My  ilear  frii-ini  .Siniiiii-I  Bealoy  Har- 
vl-ifm.  Sir  Ailuiii  Wilson,  Junius  K.  (Jiiwaii  (who,  though 
ivtircil,  is,  ni'  c^>ul>l^  >,till  witlius>,  Joseph  (.'urran  Morrison, 
Kjljert  Eastoii  Hums.  .1.  B.  Macaiilay. 

My  reaJtrs  will  no  tlouVit  exciisi;  nic  for  writing  a  »hort 
chapter  ii|j.jn  mtn  in  my  profu.ssiun,  soniL'  ot  whom  were 
1"  ciiliarly  ili-ar  to  and  buloved  I'V  nii.'.  I  Tult  when  County 
-l:iJf;e  IlarrisoTi  tWcA  as  if  I  had  lost  a  lirother.  He  was  al- 
wayn  so  kind  ami  piitiont,  mo  foHiearin^'  and  fon  si  derate, 
iiithoufjh  1  did  Ijuforf:  hhii  inoro  Imsiucfw  than  any  lawyer  for 
alwut  twi'niy  yrars.  Sometimes,  indeed,  1  j,'a\-e  Idni  much 
cni-:i'  for  wiMi-ini;ss  by  argitments  and  limg  addresses  to 
juries  ill  l);vision  and  County  Courts,  as  othei-a  did  al«o. 
Hf  neviT  (■omplain.:d,  lait  b^iru  all  the  troublous  arguments 
III  lawyrs  patiently,  aivl  I  never  wiw  him  ani,'ry  at  any  one 
unless  it  was  with  JaMics  Boulton.  He  was  the  moat  patient 
of  men.  tlie  nio^t  gentlc'nanly  and  the  mo.st  dignified. 

I  ni'Vi'r  em  forget  bis  kindness  to  nic  when  senseless 
men  btd'oi-e  him  in  court  have  calle<l  me  a  rcbtl  with  their 
!ying  tingni's.  and  their  vindictivcncss  overHowing  with 
fivnci.'d  lii.doyalfy. 

'■  \o,  don't  say  this  of  Mr.  Durand,  ho  is  not  such,"  he 
always  said. 

He  thought  as  I  did  in  respect  to  the  troublous  times  of 
lii37.  Ho  thought  the  people  had  been  shamefully  mis- 
^ovfniod.     We  often  dined  together  at  the  County  Division 
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Courts,  llu,  dear  man,  was  fond  of  the  old  EngliHli  custom 
of  a  gla.ss  of  brandy  and  water,  and  of  a  good  snuff-box. 
He  would  say  to  me  on  such  occasions:  "  Well,  I  will  not 
usk  you  to  take  a  glass  with  me,  I  know  you  arc  a  strict 
temperance  man." 

"  Oh,  yes,  Judge,"  I  would  return,  "  I  have  found  it 
always  best  for  me/* 

Once  when  I  was  young,  about  twenty- four,  I  used  to 
board  at  Burley's  Hotel  in  Hamilton,  and  there  1  always 
found  the  table  laid  with  a  line  of  tumhiei-s  and  bnindy 
bottles  bi'fore  us.  Not  regarding  it  as  a  bad  habit,  1  would 
generally  take  a  glass  of  water  with  some  brandy.  But 
upon  one  occasion  I  mentally  said  to  myself:  'This  will  not 
do,"  and  I  stopped  it  at  once.  This  is  the  way  to  do  if  any 
one  wishes  to  avoid  bad  habits. 

Many  a  young  man  is  made  a  drunkard  merely  by 
this  silly  use  of  brandy.  What  does  a  strong,  healthy  man, 
especially  when  he  is  young,  need  of  brandy  ? 

Mv^  dear  friend  Judije  Harrison  never  used  it  to  excess. 
Yet  moderate  as  he  was  in  this,  he  was  immoderate  in  the 
use  of  snuff,  which  shortened  his  life  if  it  did  not  kill  him. 

He  was  very  active  in  the  days  of  Robert  Baldwin  and 
Lord  Metcalfe  in  furtherinir  "nood  reform  measures.  It  is 
said  that  he  and  Mr.  Hopkins  were  the  authors  of  our 
municipal  institutions. 

He  used  to  dispose  of  40.),  and  even  more,  cases  in  one 
day  in  the  Division  Courts.  We  were  most  intimate 
friends  to  the  end  of  his  life. 

From  the  lips  of  Judge  Burns  I  have  heard  this  re- 
mark :  "  I  can  never  trust  any  man's  oath  (in  court)  who 
is  not  a  religious  man." 

He  also  would  sit  all  day  like  Judge  Harrison  and  most 
patiently  dispose  of  cases. 


•i7ti  ItEMIS-ISCENTBS  OF  CH&BLBS  DURAKD, 

In  the  High  Courts  I  often  had  suits  before  Sir  Adam 
Wilson,  and  uniformly  found  him  calm,  painstaking  and 
just.  Sometinifcs  he  was  stern  ;  but  he  always  strove  to  be 
juflt.  At  one  time  his  patience  and  equity  were  greatly 
triod  by  the  late  George  Brown,  by  whom  he  was  accused 
of  prejudice  a;;ainst  his  (Brown's)  rights — perhaps  I  might 
say  of  partiality.  But  others  were  not  of  this  opinioD. 
Mr.  Brown  wanted  to  dictate  unduly  to  him,  and  was 
naturally  over-bearing  in  hisupinions.  With  Scottish  vehe- 
mence he  was  too  fond  of  trying  to  make  others  I>end  their 
wills  to  hia.     I  have  seen  this  at  his  meetings. 

The  last  conversation  I  ever  had  with  Sir  Adam  Wilson 
was  in  the  year  he  died,  1H«9, 1  think.  I  had  my  bag  and 
was  going  to  Osgooda  Hall  to  tax  a  troublesome  bill  of 
coats.  I  told  liim  ho  and  said:  "Don't  you  think,  Sir 
Adam,  it  is  titne  for  me  to  stop  tliis  work  ?" 

He  replied  in  his  calm,  quiet  way :  "Oh,  Mr.  Durand, 
you  are  good  for  ten  years  yet." 

It  is  six  or  seven  years  since  then,  and  I  am  yet  strong, 
and  if  necewsary  could  tux  a  bill  again,  but  I  have  not  any 
occasion  to  do  so.  My  principle  is  not  to  work  at  law 
lifter  eighty.  Nor  should  any  judge,  be  he  ever  so  strong, 
Mtay  on  thi;  Bench  after  that  age.  This  aged  and  impartial 
jwdgo  \vut  not  so  old  as  I  then  was  by  several  years. 

Till'  Honourable  Jame.s  R.  Gowan  I  have  know::  for 
nearly  sixty  years.  He  is  some  yours  younger  than  [  am. 
He  wart  known  to  me  in  1837,  when  he  was  a  student,  and 
1  a  lawyer  of  two  years'  standing. 

He  was  at  the  heiul  of  the  County  Courts,  and  was  ca!le<l 
by  every  lawyer  the  model  county  Judge  of  Upper  Canada. 
He  iiiiule  the  Division  Courts  and  the  County  Courts  as 
digniliod  as  the  Queen's  Bench,  and  very  few  ever  doubtefl 
his  decisions. 

The  Lmv  Jnnrnal  of  old  published  his  letters  on  these 
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Coarts,  and  the  letters  elucidated  the  law  applying  to  Divi- 
sion Courts  especially  in  the  clearest  manner. 

I  very  often  saw  him  presiding  in  the  courts  in  the 
country,  occasionally  at  Barrie.  A  very  laughable  occur- 
rence once  happened  to  me  at  one  of  his  country  courts,  in 
which,  on  account  of  a  sudden  illnesa,  he  got  me  to  preside 
at  Mulmur,  about  twenty-five  years  ago.  Mulmur  ia  one 
of  the  most  hilly  townships  in  the  County  of  Simcoe,  full 
of  deep  valleys,  steep  hills  and  wild  scenery.  The  people 
are  primitive,  and  rather  noisy  and  quarrelsome  too  in  the 
courts.  They  are  generally  proteaUints.  I  wentover  these 
valleys  and  hills  to  hold  this  court  one  Saturday  from 
Mono,  intending  to  get  through  in  time  to  go  from  Mulmur 
to  the  Northern  cara,  and  thereby  to  Toronto. 

There  were  many  rough,  noisy  people  in  court  with 
tangled  accounts  and  stupid  witnesses.  But  the  old  clerk, 
Mr.  McManus,  gave  me  all  the  assistance  he  could,  as  he 
knew  the  people  well,  and  I  got  through  late  in  the  after- 
noon. Straightway  I  jumped  into  a  rough  country  waggon 
furnished  me,  and  went  off  at  a  rapid  rate  to  Cookstown. 
Although  the  middle  board  on  which  I  sat  fell  down,  thua 
increasing  my  discomfort,  I  arrived  there,  where  I  obtained 
a  horse  without  a  saddle.  Determined  not  to  be  detained, 
I  jumped  on  it  and  set  off  rapidly  again.  I  had  to  go  eight 
miles  to  catch  the  down  cars  from  Barrie  on  this  line.  I 
had  gone  only  half-a-mile,  when  the  horse  turned  suddenly 
around,  head  faced  homewards.  "  Ah ! "  said  I,  "  you  are 
a  balky  fellow ;  well,  I  will  coax  you."  I  did,  and  he  started 
off  again  and  continued  for  another  half-mile,  when  sud- 
denly he  wheeled  about  a  second  time,  face  towards  hone, 
tail  towards  the  railroad.  I  was  reduced  to  coaxing  him 
once  more,  till  off  be  went  at  a  gallop  in  the  right  direction 
for  a  mile.  But  again  he  wheeled,  tail  for  the  railroad, 
head  for*  home.    This  process  of  alternate  wheeling  and 
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(■>i!i.\iiij,f  lijiiii'I  a^iitti  coiitimit.'<l  sovorul  times  iifttr,  iinti!  at 
Irist.  W1..-11  \vc  wt'iv  rt  itliin  lmir-:i-iiiili;  til"  tin;  niilroud,  I  hc-anl 
til'-  wtiistle  nf  tin!  <-ii;,nTi/  ;t  mile  iiwiiy.  I!ut  the  horse  was 
;i;;iii'i  ill  ■■I  r<!Vi'r.sii|  jiositinii.  In  <les[)i;ration  1  jiitnped  off 
him,  tioil  liini  to  a  rciicv,  mii  t'w  liiilf-tiiilf,  iiiiil  just  reached 
t!ii- twin  !i  i'l-w  .sinronds  befon' it  stai'U;<l.  1  was  sore  in 
h.Hly  iiii.l  lf,'s  lor  two  \VL-;ks  afti-r  iVmi  tlii.s  ride. 

HMlii-rt.  Kiistuii  llunis  was  itnothor  |>:itii.'nt  jmljic.  He  and 
■luilj;i-  HiiiTisoTi  nsi"l  In  jjo  all  uvci'  tlm  jircsctit  counties  of 
()nl;irio.  I'-'olauil  V.ii-k  ta  hoL!  their  ciiMls,  ami  [  <.l'tirn  went 
to tlnsvci'in-tH  forty  aini  fifty  yvsiiM  a-t>,Ktnvliii(f  at  iJiiylight. 
.Imit^o  t_!()wari  hail  a  still  lar;;ci-  circuit.  Spncu  will  not 
[jcrjiiit  uie  to  ik'strihi^  tln^  variuiis  triiriou.s  ('list's  and  scenes 
whiuh  1  have  witiu'sHwl  in  ilieKi;  uourtH,  In  soilio  of  which  I 
was  iictin;^  for  cli<'ut.s.  Jn  those  ilay.s  snulfhij;  wjis  n  coiii- 
iiion  jiraclicf;  hotli  .luilffu  ttowau  and  .UkI_i,'i;  Harrisouhod 
thi-  hahit  of  ush>i^  suutf  ofti-u.  If  titlit-r  .Icslrod  to  say 
uuy  tiling  very  funny  or  clovi-r.  a  iiinfli  of  miuH'  was  always 
iU-nt  tiikoii. 

.Mr.  Morriuoik  was  ii  vx-ry  ijuiet,  aflalile  man,  aji.l  ci.n- 
dit'  U-d  ciiiirts  in  a  very  fair  way.  I  never  saw  any  of 
tlicso  tnt.'ii  do  what  I  considered  inju.sticft  in  their  court-. 

Once,  in  the  County  Court,  1  was  conducting  a  ca^^c-  lor 
anian.and  in  the  nudst  of  the  trial  it  livcame  evident  that 
my  client  wa.i  attenijitinv  to  bolster  up  his  casi^  hy  fraudu- 
lent ividence.  1  threw  down  my  brief  and  papers  and 
uaid  that  I  refused  to  be  employed  to  niaintiiin  any  man's 
fraudulent  case.  Judge  Burn-i  said ;  "' You  are  ri;,dit.  Mr. 
J)uninJ." 

Mr.  llorriaon  resendiled  this  judge.  I  used  to  practice 
in  the  court-s  with  him,  too. 

Judge  Burns  assisted  mo  once  in  a  very  curious  case 
about  rape  seed.  A  druggist,  Mr.  Neil  IjDve's  brother,  sold 
a  man  rape  seed  by  mistake  for  mustanl  seed  and  injured 
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him.  John  Hemy  Boulton  and  William  Hume  Blake  were 
opposed  to  me  in  it,  and  I  had  very  uphill  work,  and  lost  it. 

Mr.  Justice  J.  B.  Macaulay  was,  at  the  end  of  his  life, 
Chief  Justice  of  the  Common  Pleas.  I  often  had  legal 
cases  before  him,  and  have  seen  him  in  various  impor- 
tant cases,  and  although  I  didn't  like  his  conduct  as  i\ 
lawver  in  the  case  of  the  trial  of  the  rioters  of  1828,  wlio 
destroyed  McKenzie's  press  and  type,  I  believe  him  to 
have  been  one  of  the  most  patient  judges  we  ever  had  in 
Upper  Canada.  To  me  he  was  always  most  courteous  avA 
civil,  and  his  decisions  (which  sometimes  came  in  collision 
with  Chief  Justice  Sir  J.  B.  Robinson's)  were  remarkably 
learned  and  impartial.  He  and  his  family  belonged  to  the 
Family  ( -ompact  r(?gime,  but  that  did  not  seem  to  ati'uct 
his  general  conduct  as  a  judge.  My  friends  will  ever  find 
me  speaking  fairly  of  any  judge  or  man  who  deserves 
commendation.  I  knew  this  most  excellent  judge  in  my 
practice  in  the  courts  perhaps  over  forty  years.  1  used, 
when  hearing  him  speak  and  watching  his  judicial  conduct, 
to  think  of  the  great  Sir  Matthew  Hale  of  the  17th  cen- 
tury of  England,  so  noted  for  his  great  c«]uity  and  upright 
conduct. 

What  so  noble,  what  so  valuable  in  a  country,  as  a  pure 
and  upright  judge  ? 


IlEHINiSCENCES  OF  OHARLBS   DURAND, 


CHAPTER   XI. 

My  jciumej  nn  busiiieu  in  the  lair  courts  of  Toronto,  on  the  1th  Da- 
comber,  1837,  lint  alluding  to  the  cruel  acta  of  the  Tories  on 
')ther  reformera  ;  then  towards  me— My  experiences  in  Toronto— 
What  I  saw  of  the  riaing  in  Toronto — Conduct  of  Dr.  Rolph  and 
Robert  Bftldwi'i— My  stay  there,  and  attempt  at  return  to  Hamil- 
ton on  the  6th  December,  and  my  arreat  on  the  way  back— Gtoing 
up  Yonse  Street  5th  December,  1837,  to  my  mother-in- law 'a,  at 
dark — Meeting  Col.  JarTia— Conversation  with  him  a  few  min- 
ntoa,  then  meeting  McKenzie  and  Lount  and  their  rsKimant — 
Or.at  surprise —Challenged— Battle  of  Tonge  Street- Firing 
from  the  fields  and  in  the  roada— One  m«n  killed,  Mveral 
wounded —Sudden  retreat  of  both  parties- Danger  of  my  life 
twice  that  night — On  two  occasions— Hy  going  neit  day  by  stage 
to  Hamilton — The  Governor  in  great  fright. 

Not  half  of  the  cruel  acts  of  the  Toi-y  party  and  British 
anIdiei'H  ill  I^ower  Canada  have  ever  been  told  in  writing, 
DOT  have  a  thousand  acts  of  misrule,  oppression  and  wrongs 
by  imprisoiiiiieDt,  and  stealing,  in  Upper  Canada  by  Tories 
been  made  public.  The  account  of  the  rebellion  in  Upper 
Canada,  by  W,  L.  McKenzie,  only  gave  a  small  part  of 
these  acts.  For  instance,  he  mentions  none  of  the  wrongB 
committed  on  my  family,  nor  on  the  family  of  Mr.  J.  Q. 
Porker,  and  hundreds  of  others,  committed  about  Toronto, 
Belleville,  Hamilton,  Oxford  and  London.  What  were 
these  acts,  it  may  be  asked  ?  They  were  false  arrests,  im- 
prisonments on  suspicion,  the  abuse  of  women,  driving  sua- 
pected  people  horn  their  homes,  seizing  their  property, 
burning  their  houses  in  some  cases.     The  acts  were  not 
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coBfined  to  any  one  county,  but  spread  from  Brockville  to 
SiGtfidwich,  taking  in  all  the  intervening  places  occasionally. 
Tie  faction  and  their  abettors  are  mostly  buried  in  the 
dost;  even  their  children  are  gone,  or  passed  into  poverty 
aod  oblivion  in  many  cases  to  my  knowledge.  I  have  uj> 
to  this  time  survived  nearly  all  my  then  enemies,  especially 
the  jury  and  judge,  and  oflScei's  who  treated  me  with  such 
cruelty  and  injustice,  regardless  of  my  innocence  and  busi- 
ness at  Hamilton.  Under  the  circumstances  then  existin^r 
I  was  busy  in  my  Hamilton  professional  life,  and  ignorant 
of  any  rebellion,  or  its  intentions.  I  prepared  myself  to 
attend  to  a  two  weeks*  court  business  in  Toronto,  in  De- 
cember, in  1837,  taking  my  papera  with  me  on  the  4th 
December,  1837,  leaving  my  wife  and  her  sister  in  my  hous(^ 
ai  Hamilton  unprotected.  Any  reasonable  man  would  ask 
the  question,  is  it  likely  I  would  do  this  if  I  was  in  any 
way  implicated  in  this  rebellion  ?  Certainly  not,  for  to  do 
fld  would  be  the  act  of  a  fool.  It  may  be  said  I  might  have 
anticipated  such  a  thing ;  but  not  even  this  can  be  said,  for 
the  rising  in  Toronto  would  affect  Hamilton  and  all  busi- 
ness in  Toronto,  and  at  once  render  my  business  nugatory. 
and  at  once  endanger  the  safety  of  my  family. 

I  proceed  to  say  that  my  journey  down  was  a  very  quiet 
one,  there  appearing  to  be  nothing  to  show  that  anything 
unusual  was  going  on.  The  day  was  calm,  and  even  mild. 
Miles  O'Reilly,  the  lawyer,  was  on  board ;  am  not  certain 
whether  G.  S.  Tiffany  was  there,  although  I  saw  him  next 
difty  in  Toronto.  It  was  dark  when  we  arrived  in  port,  and 
1  hurried  up  to  my  mother-in-law's,  Mrs.  Bostwick,  not  ob- 
serving anything  unusual.  No  one  came  to  see  who  the 
passengers  were ;  in  fact,  the  whole  city  seemed  unsuspect- 
i^,  not  alarmed  in  any  way.  When  I  look  back  and  think 
of  it,  I  am  surprised  all  was  so  quiet. 

On  my  entering  Mrs.  Bostwick's  house  I  was  introduced 
18 
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thunderstruck  at  such  a  continge 
who  had  just  been  left  in  a  state 
with  my  business  all  frustrated, 
much  anxiety,  and  rose  early  on 
December. 

The  next  morning,  on  the  5th,  1 
purpose  of  seeing  what  could  be  d 
H  J I  any  courts  would  be  held.     This  I 

the  court  would  adjourn,  as  the  act 
were  noised  about.     It  wa.s  known 
assembled,  that  Anderson  had  bee 
although  I  did  not  go  to  see  it,  the: 
stir  at  the  market ;  many  under  an 
reported. 

I  then  thought  it  would  be  best 
the  stage ;  no  boat  was  available  so 
gone  early,  in  which  Mr.  R.  A.  Parke 
in-law  had  advised  me  to  stop  ov< 
stage  on  Wednesday,  which  advice  ] 
go  on  Wednesday,  after  seeing  that 
also  wanted  to  see  if  the  rising  wou 
and  if  it  wah  r^/N«--^^ 


.!i 


I 
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Bank  of  Toronto  is  now.  I  conversed  with  him  and  others 
whom  I  cannot  recollect,  and  found  that  the  judges  would 
not  hold  any  court,  and  were  under  arms,  in  fact,  at  the 
market-place.  This  was  in  the  forenoon.  In  the  morning, 
or  at  noon,  the  patriot  party  had  advanced  on  Tuesday 
from  Montgomery's  inn  (then  occupied  by  a  tenant  of  his) 
to  the  ridge  of  land  overlooking  Yorkville,  as  it  is  now, 
with  its  centre  placed  on  Yonge  Street  at  what  is  called  Gal- 
lows Hill,  with  sentries  on  the  road.  I  walked  up  with  two 
friends,  Mr.  Elliott  and  Mr.  Powell,  to  near  the  sentry  most 
prominent,  who  had  a  rifle  in  his  hands  keeping  guard, 
whom  I  afterwards  found  out  to  be  one  Captain  Adam 
Graham,  of  Aurora,  whose  name  I  will  frequently  mention 
afterwards  in  this  memoir.  I  was  accompanied,  as  I  said, 
by  Mr.  John  Elliot,  a  long  time  Clerk  of  the  County  Council 
of  York,  an  English  attorney,  and  by  a  Mr.  Powell,  of  Nor- 
folk, a  well-known  citizen  there.  We  did  not  see  any  of 
the  leaders*  unless  this  gentleman.  Captain  Adam  Graham, 
might  be  so  called.  I  was  confined  in  the  same  rooms  with 
him  during  the  winter  of  1838,  and  became  well  ac(|uainted 
with  him  and  his  character.  He  was  considered  one  of  the 
best  rifle  shots  in  North  York,  and  was  a  thoroughly  brave 
man,  very  healthy  and  robust.  After  his  arrest  and  going 
to  gaol,  in  which  he  was  some  months  before  making  him- 
self openly  known  to  me,  he  was  never  formally  tried  for  his 
actions.  I  again  recognized  him  as  seen  before.  I  knew 
him  again  at  Aurora  in  1845,  and  saw  him  often  at  Aurora, 
on  or  near  his  large  farm  there.  He  probably  had  lenity 
■hewn  him,  because  he  was,  as  I  understand,  connected 
in  some  way  with  a  military  man  called  Col.  Graham 
originally.  He  was  very  fearful  I  would  tell  the  Govern- 
ment commission  what  I  knew  of  him,  but  he  soon  found 
oat  my  honorable  character.  But  if  the  Government  had 
known  what   I  knew,  he  would  never  have  escaped  so 
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easily.  I  aaw  him  next  time  on  my  jodmey  in  tb«  nttfcii 
on  Wednesday,  the  tith  day  of  December,  1837.  Hd  aat 
another  rifleman,  named  Alves,  and  W.  L.  McRenzie  were  the 
three  pcraons  who  stopped  tlie  Bbage,  and  demanded  ita  sur- 
render, with  all  the  passengers,  on  the  morning  of  that 
tlay,  and  the  moment  I  saw  him  I  recognized  him  aa  the 
[>er8on  seen  the  day  before  guarding  the  rOEidway  at  Gd- 
lowB  Hill.  His  military  and  tall  appearance  was  at  onoa 
recognized.  Had  the  whole  army  of  patriots  been  made 
np  of  such  men  as  Adam  Graham,  Samuel  Lount,  David 
Matthews  and  Anderson,  who  was  shot  by  Powell  bo  treach- 
erously, Toronto  would  easily  have  been  taken.  We  simply 
noticed  a  long  string  of  men  in  the  woods ;  for  then  the 
whole  country  there  was  a  forest.  After  standing  at  ft 
distance  of  some  hundred  feet  away  we  returned  to  the 
city,  and  it  was  there  I  made  the  enquiries  I  speak  of.  I 
saw  no  one  that  I  knew  except  Miles  O'Reilly,  and  I  think 
I  then  engaged  ray  passage  from  the  stage  office,  kept  tJk 
the  Botsfoi-d  hotel,  for  next  morning,  the  6th,  and  returned 
to  my  mother-in-law's,  Mrs.  Sarah  Bostwick. 

I   WILL   SPEAK  OF  MKf.TING  W.  U  MCKENZIE  ON   MV  JOUUNBY 
TO  HAMILTON  ON  THE  6TH  DBCEMKER,  1837, 

When  the  stage  and  mails  were  taken  by  McKenzie  and 
Colonel  Lount  at  the  Peacock  Inn,  five  miles  west  of  To- 
ronto, on  my  journey  with  other  passengers  to  Hamilton, 
pursuant  to  my  arrangement  on  Tuesday,  the  5th,  and 
of  my  walk,  20  miles.  We  passengers  started  early  in 
the  morning,  escorted  by  two  guar<lB  on  horseback  armed 
with  guns.  One  I  did  not  know,  the  other  I  did,  named 
Hiram  G.  Bernard,  a  Yankee,  fonnerly  of  Hamilton, 
where  he  acted  as  a  circus  rider  in  1828-9,  and  when 
I  recollect  seeing  his  wife,  who  was  a  very  beantifol 
woman,  acting  in  1829,as  a  hall  thrower,  throwing  np  balb 
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«ir#r  her  h^ad  and  catching  them  as  they  fell — which  is  a 
Japfmese  dexterity  trick.  She  was  in  a  tent  there  per- 
forming this  and  other  tricks  for  pay.  We  went  quietly 
along  Queen  Street,  all  wooded  then,  and  through  the 
woods  of  the  after-part  of  the  road  until  we  came  to  the 
faptel  called  the  Peacock  Inn.  Then  suddenly  there  came 
out  Mr.  McKenzie  and  two  armed  men ;  one  was  Captain 
Adam  Graham  and  the  other  a  man  named  Alves.  I  did 
not  )uiow  the  stage  passengers  ;  one  was  a  woman,  one  a 
Dutchman,  and  the  third  a  gentleman  named  Whiting,  as 
I  afterwards  learned.  I  merely  saluted  McKenzie  and 
shook  hands  with  him ;  I  had  known  him  a  long  time  and 
was  an  agent  for  his  newspaper  in  Hamilton.  The  guards 
left  us  before  we  came  to  the  inn.  We  were  told  to  get 
out,  and  the  mail  man  to  give  up  his  mail,  by  McKenzie. 
We  all  got  out.    Any  acquaintance  would  have  done  this. 

He  probably  asked  me  (which  I  can't  recollect)  what  the 
Government  party  were  doing  in  Toronto,  but  if  so,  I  would 
have  truly  replied  I  could  not  tell.  I  saw,  as  I  have  said, 
no  one  on  Tuesday,  in  fact,  knew  no  one  in  the  city,  and 
«ould  have  given  no  information  to  him.  No  doubt  I  said 
I  was  hurrying  up  to  my  family  in  Hamilton  to  protect 
them,  which  he  had  learned  the  night  before  when  he  spoke 
to  me. 

He  said  nothing  about  Hamilton  or  its  affairs  to  me,  and 
probably  knew  no  one  there  who  knew  anything  about  the 
rising;  even  Allan  N.  McNabb,  the  Tory,  did  not  until  Mr. 
Alexander,  the  Governor's  chief  servant,  went  on  Wednes- 
day post-haste  to  see  him  there.  Mr.  Alexander  told  me 
a>bout  this  two  years  ago,  gave  me  all  the  particulars  of  his 
going  on  Tuesday  night,  the  5th  December,  to  McNabb's. 
Ha  is  still  alive  in  Toronto,  and  about  my  age,'  and  was 
many  years  the  crier  at  Osgoode  Hall  for  the  judges  in 
tmm.     He  was  then,  1887,  the  chief  servant  to  Sir  Francis 
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B.  Head,  and  eotrnated  in  his  house  with  all  his  plate  and 
chief  documents.  Id  fact,  so  frightened  was  the  Qovemor 
that  he  made  this  man  bury  them  in  his  yard,  of  which  I 
will  again  speak  when  telling  of  the  fright  of  the  Qoveioor 
and  his  household.  I  walked  on  as  fast  as  I  could,  p«a- 
sing  Oakville,  Falornio  and  Bronte,  and  at  nightfall,  after  a 
walk  of  about  twenty-one  miles,  stopped  over  night  at  an 
hotel  with  Mr.  Whiting,  very  tired,  about  five  miles  &om 
Nelson,  OF  the  residence  of  Mr.  Caleb  Hopkins,  whom  I  knew 
very  well.  Now  on  my  way  I  saw  many  people  on  the  road, 
but  spoke  to  none  of  anything  going  on  in  Toronto.  Al- 
though some  were  armed,  I  can't  recollect  doing  so,  aod 
as  Mr.  Whiting  was  a  stranger  to  me  and  a  foreigner, 
prudence  would  have  stopped  me  doing  so. 

I  don't  know  what  became  of  him  afterwards.  In  189& 
I  »n,w  him  in  Chicago  but  did  not  speak  to  him.  Early  on 
Thursday,  the  8th  day  of  December,  the  day  of  the  battle 
at  Montgomery  Hill,  I  started  on  foot  and  walked  to  Mr. 
Caleb  Hopkins'  house,  where  I  took  breakfast  with  him  and 
his  wife,  and  talked  over  the  exciting  events  at  Toronto.  I 
believe  he  was  never  molested  in  any  way,  although  knowii 
to  be  a  very  decideil  Reformer,  and  had  been  a  representa- 
tive in  the  Upper  Canada  Legislature  before  the  rising.  I 
had  acted  in  183U  as  his  attorney  at  his  election  in  Halton, 
when  he  and  my  brother  James  ran  against  Mr.  James 
Crooks  and  Absalom  Shade,  of  Gait,  a  Yankee  Tory.  I 
believe  the  fii-st  named  were  elected.  After  breakfast  I 
went  in  Mr.  Hopkins'  waggon  to  Mr.  Asahel  Davis'  farm- 
house, some  four  miles  nearer  Hamilton,  where  I  took 
dinner  and  got  his  horse  to  ride  to  Hamilton.  He  was  au 
old  and  respectable  farmer  and  a  client  of  mine.  On  ac- 
count of  my  stopping  there,  this  aged  and  worthy  man  waa 
arrested  and  imprisoned  for  a  short  time — which  shows  the 
venom  and  hatrcl  of  the  then  Hamilton  Tories  to  me.     Hn 
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had  done  nothing,  only  entertained  me  and  loaned  me  a 
horse  to  go  to  Hamilton.  When  within  six  miles  of  Ham- 
ilton on  horseback,  two  young  men  whom  I  knew  not  but 
who  knew  me  told  me  that  if  I  went  to  Hamilton  I  would 
be  in  danger  of  my  life,  arrested  and  treated  with  violence, 
so  heated  and  violent  were  my  enemies  there.  I  didn't 
know  then  that  they  were  attacking  my  house  and  annoy- 
ing my  wife  and  family,  and  thought  under  the  circum- 
stances of  the  town  and  country  it  would  be  better  for  me 
to  write  my  wife  and  her  sister  to  close  up  the  house  and 
go  to  her  mother  s  in  Toronto,  and  I  wrote  her  by  one  of 
these  two  young  men  to  do  so  and  I  would  meet  her  there 
also.  One  of  these  young  men  promised  to  deliver  her  this 
letter  that  night,  which  was  done,  as  I  was  told  fifty 
years  after  by  the  person  who  did  this  kindness. 

He  was  a  carpenter,  living  near  Stony  Creek,  named 
Mr.  Hobson,  who  moved  to  Oxford,  became  wealthy,  and 
died  some  years  ago  ;  the  other,  his  companion,  I  did  not 
know.  He  went  there  at  the  risk  of  being  arrested  and 
left  my  letter  at  midnight.  The  Tory  ruflSans  had  at  that 
time  been  at  my  house  and  were  watching  for  me.  On 
doing  this  I  returned  to  Mr.  Asahel  Davis*  house,  left  my 
papers  and  travelling-bag  at  his  house,  and,  taking  the  bor- 
rowed horse,  took  a  course  through  the  country  townships, 
which  I  thought  would  lead  me  to  Toronto  in  rear  of  the 
public  roads,  which  were  annoyed  by  Tory  spies  and  ruffians 
between  Nelson  and  Toronto.  There  were  many  of  such  peo- 
ple about  Oakville,  where  the  Chisholm  families  lived,  and 
as  I  found  out  soon  after,  to  my  sorrow,  about  Port  Credit 
and  Streetsville.  When  I  speak  of  such  people  I  don't 
wish  to  cast  any  discredit  on  any  man's  loyalty,  for  in  such, 
where  proper  and  genuine,  I  believe,  and  then  believed,  but 
my  readers  must  not  imagine  a  man's  safety,  or  that  of  his 
family,  depended  on  his  or  their  loyalty.     It  depended  on 
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whether  they  were  followera  of  a  vile,  selfish,  colonial  Fani- 
ily  Compact,  made  up  of  little  upstarts,  stuck  into  office  in 
every  part  of  Upper  Canada,  as  I  have  before  said,  from 
the  hailiff  dependent  on  petty  magistrates  appointed  fnm 
'loronto,  or  families  arrogating  to  themselves  all  the  loy- 
alty in  the  province.  Now,  the  families  I  have  named, 
that  of  Caleb  Hopkins  and  Asahel  Davis  sprang  from 
families  in  the  United  States,  who  lost  all  they  had  for 
taking  part  with  England  fas  they  then  thought  it  wu 
right),  and  fled  to  Canada  only  about  fifty  years  before 
this  time  I  speak  of;  in  other  words,  they  were  U.K.  Loyal- 
ists, loyal  to  responsible  government;  and  to  the  Queen,  in 
her  proper  place,  but  not  loyal  to  the  servile  and  persecut- 
ing partizans,  then  called  Tories,  and  their  dupes  and 
adjuncts.  Therefore,  in  a  time  like  this  the  imps,  the  todiv, 
the  deluded  creatures  who  adhered  to  the  Tories,  for  ofBoe, 
wore  everywhere  seeking  to  arrest  old,  loyal  Canadians, 
Mich  as  my  family  were — Reformers. 

Unfortunately,  the  Irish  Protestants  adhered  too  much 
to  the  faction,  and  listened  to  their  insinuations  of  disloy- 
iilty  in  such  families  as  the  Hopkins  and  Davis  familiea 

I  had  a  splendid  horse  and  was  a  good  rider,  and,  know- 
ing that  the  bloodhounds — the  nest  of  Tories  in  Hamilton 
—would  hear  of  my  near  approach  to  Hamilton  (as  it 
turned  out  to  he  the  case  that  very  afternoon)  and  would 
attack  me  with  violence  if  they  could,  I  went  with  great 
tipeed  over  fifteen  miles  directly  north  through  (he  hilla 
fif  Nasagaweya  township  to  the  rear  part  of  the  township 
oi  Esquessmg,  then  almost  a  wilderness,  and  struck  my 
f  ourde  in  almost  trackless  woods  from  the  one  township  to 
the  other,  being  guided  occasionally  in  the  dark  by  ScoUdi- 
men,  strangers,  who  were  all  talking  about  the  Toronto 
trouble,  and  seemed  friendly  to  the  McKeozie  cause  in 
their  talk.     I  naid  little  or  nothing  to  them  about  it,  did 
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not  make  luyself  known,  but  have  no  doubt  that  hundrodi 
voald  have  joined  McKenzie's  rising  it  they  had  had.  a 
Varning  in  time,  as  was  the  case  in  many  other  parts. 

Equessing  is  peculiarly  an  old  Scotch  Beform  township, 
which  enpported  and  elected  my  brother  James  and  Hop- 
kins in  1S3G.  After  emerging  from  the  more  dense  woods 
and  blind  roads,  from  information  given  me  I  went  along 
the  base  line  of  Equessing,  dividing  it  From  Erin,  to  the 
north,  and  stopped  about  eight  o'clock  at  a  log  shanty,  one 
o£  the  very  wild-looking  settlers'  humble  cottages,  asked 
hint  if  I  could  stop  with  him,  get  a  shed  for  my  horse,  and 
be  very  kindly  assented,  asking  me  no  questions,  nor  did  I 
ask  him  any.  I  said  I  only  wanted  a  bowl  of  milk  aod 
8ome  bread  for  myself  and  hay  for  my  poor  horse,  which 
mast  have  travelled  that  afternoon  from  four  to  eight 
o'dock  at  the  rate  of  ten  miles  an  hour,  part  of  the  day 
thirty  miles.  The  man  was  probably,  from  his  talk,  an 
Irish  settler,  hospitable  and  kind,  with  an  aged  wife  uid 
no  children.     What  his  religion  was  I  could  not  tell. 

What  a  precious  thing  is  hospitality !  As  was  often  the 
ease,  his  humble  cabin  had  but  one  room  for  all  purposes, 
with  a  bedroom  adjoining.  A  large  rousing  fire  blazed  in 
a  stone  fireplace  with  plenty  of  logs  of  wood  in  it.  Ho 
gave  me  (his  wife  did)  a  bowl  of  buttermilk  and  some 
pl^n  dark  country  bread  ;  and,  seated  in  a  basswood  rock- 
ing-chair, I  sat  before  his  fire  and  ate  my  homely  meal 
Tith  a  good  relish  after  my  long  ride.  My  poor  horse  was 
pat  into  a  log  ehed,  not  much  protected  from  the  cold,  and 
fed  with  hay  or  straw.  Luckily  at  this  time  the  weather 
had  been  and  was  then  quite  mild,  unusually  bo  for  Deoem^' 
ber.  Hid  the  roads  and  country  bare  oC  snow.  It  will  be 
renvmbered  that  1  had  come  down  in  a  steamer  from 
Hamilton  on  the  4th  of  December  to  Toronto  on  a  veiy 
«•!■,  mnooth  lake.     I  passed  quietly  the  hours  of  the  long 


»  relj  M,  God  an,l  H  is  proWiJon  l,ul  I  di, 
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habitants.  Here,  an  before,  a  farmer's  wife  was  kind, 
and  gave  me  a  comfortable  meal.  Who  her  husband  was  I 
Aever  knew,  nor  asked.  The  farmer  and  his  wife  weM 
vbry  kind  and  pleasant  Now  let  me  deviate  a  moment 
from  the  journey.  The  couatry  through  which  I  passed, 
as  compared  with  its  appearance  now,  was  almost  a 
trildemess,  two-thirds  woods,  but  very  lovely,  as  the 
Credit  valley  from  the  Caledon  hills  is.  There  were  few,  if 
any,  mills  up  the  river.  Georgetown  scarcely  existed, 
Brampton  was  only  a  hamlet,  and  iStreetsville  the  largest  vil- 
lage about  then.  Oakville  was  a  small  village.  But  I  saw  nO 
evidence  of  any  I'ebellion  or  disturbance  among  the  people. 
They,  scattered  as  they  were,  never  hud  heard  any  parti- 
culars of  the  rising — had  no  time,  indeed,  to  hear  of  it;  y^b 
this  day,  Thursday,  the  7th  day  of  December,  1837,  was  the 
day  on  which  the  final  skirmish  or  battle  was  fought  be- 
tween the  patriots,  or  insurgents,  and  the  Tories  at  Mont- 
gomery Hill,  in  which  McKenzie  was  defeated.  All  ViA 
quiet  as  I  passed  along  the  day  Itefore ;  and  on  this  day, 
with  few  exceptions  of  talk.  Now  SStreetsville  was  thi^ 
greatest  neat  of  Tories  in  the  country,  and  had  many  wei !  - 
known  Tory  families  in  it,  and  many  Orangemen  in  it  I 
did  not,  however,  know  this,  and  sccinjr  a  village  then*, 
after  my  dinner  at  the  farmer's  near  night,  I  thought  I 
would  go  there  and  sleep  over  night  (tired  aa  I  was)  and  go 
on  next  morning.  I  vna  conscious  all  the  time  that  I  was 
running  away  not  from  any  crime  committed,  but  only  ^> 
go  to  my  mother-in-law's  house  in  Toronto  to  meet  m/ 
wife,  to  whom  I  had  written  to  meet  me  there. 
'  I  did  not  expect  to  be  arrested  for  any  imaginnry  crime, 
ffic  because  I  was  a  Reformer.  I  did  not  know  that  I  wa^'^ 
going  into  a  hornets'  nest  of  Tories,  so  I  crossed  the  river 
en  a  bridge,  went  to  an  hotel  and  put  up  my  horse  for  the 
night     No  news  had  then  been  heard  there  about  the  bat- 
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cvjiu  me  all  about  wliat 
y«  ars  ago.     She  is  the  aunt  of  a  Miss  Hai 
tij.icher  about  whom  I  will  speak  hereafter. 
I  had  not  been  there  half-an-hour  when 
♦^ome  suspicious  fellows  (Tories)  who  I  w 
was  going  ?     They  said  my  appearance  wa 
^ery  frankly  told  them  who  I  was,  and 
vhere  I  was  going.    "Oh,"  said  they,  **  that  i 
is  a  well-known  name/'  and  so  it  was,  f( 
James  had  been  elected  a  member,  in  1836,  i 
{Trafalgar).  A  part  of  the  County  of  Halton  a 
ville.    "  You  are  a  Reformer  and  a  well-fc 
Hamilton  lawyer,  an  active  friend  of  the  rel 
onto,  and  we  must  detain  you  here  until  we 
city ! "    "  What  have  you  against  me  ? "  said  ] 
guilty  of  any  crime,  and  know  nothing  of  1 
"  Never  mind,"  said  they,  "  we  will  detain  y 
«ome  armed  men,  Orangemen,  kept  me  in  a 
night  they  gave  me  my  supper  and  a  bed  on  i 
which  they  kept  guard  with  muskets.     Wh 
but  submit  to  force  and  await  events  ?    I 
to  Toronto,  so  that  my  wife,  who  I  expected 
Toronto  t^  /ii— '•--'  ^ 
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coald  mount  at  night  and  escape  to  the  American  Itnelu 
B6  said  no  one  couM  overtake  me  with  that  horse.  Such 
kindness  to  a  sti-anger,  as  I  was  to  him,  surprised  me,  biik 
after  thanking  him  kindly  for  hie  offur  I  said  I  was  sure  t» 
be  discharged  in  a  few  days  as  I  certainly  had  taken  no 
pttTt  in  the  McKenzie  rising.  He  said  in  such  times  as  thi» 
no  B«forraei'  could  get  justice  from  the  persecuting  Toriefl, 
which  turned  out  to  be  too  true  in  my  case.  He  was  in 
business  in  Streetsville  and  knew  the  people  there.  One  of 
tbe  inen  active  in  my  arrest  and  detention  was  a  Mr. 
Barnhart,  who  had  been  a  sheriff's  assistant  and  gaoler 
in  Toronto  before  that  Tlie  lute  Mr.  Watson,  who  died  in 
1895  in  Toronto,  was  there  as  a  looker-on  and  often  spoke 
to  me  of  the  fact  of  seeing  me  in  custody.  The  neighhor- 
hood  of  Street'iville  vns  then  inhabited  by  many  very 
bitter  partizan  Tories  and  Orangemen  who  had  opposed 
and  persecuted  tho  late  W.  L.  McKenzie  in  his  elections  in 
that  part  of  the  county  of  Peel  ;  in  fact,  had  once  mobbed 
him.  Thore  was  a  family  named  McQrath  (among  them 
Captain  McOrath  at  Springfield),  well  known  there  for  their 
Tbry  bitternftss.  A  village  called  Derry  West  waa  a  greiit 
Tory  nest.  I  call  these  men  Tories  in  contradiutiDction  to 
-  Liberal- Conservatives  of  the  present  day,  who  are  mora 
liberal,  and  as  sons  of  old  Tories  now  dea<l  are  much  more 
in  favor  of  political  reforms  than  even  the  so-called  Re- 
formers theniaelves. 

No  doubt  all,  or  nearly  all,  concerned  in  my  then  arrest 
are  dead.  One  who  was  a  young  miin — and  who  assistetl  in 
escorting  me  to  Toronto  to  be  condned  uncler  Captain  Mc- 
Orath— named  Donald^n,  is  alive  in  Toronto,  and  is  an 
enigration  agent  now  in  Toronto.  He  snd  I  often  talk 
over  this  aHiiir.     He  is  of  my  age  and  still  hale  and  hearty. 

Idon't  doubt  that  most  who  took  part  iu  my  arrest  were 
1  by  what  they  catted  loyal  motives  in  such  tiniM 
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su  those  uf  1837,  especially  an  people  were  then  in  active 
xeLiellion  in  the  County  of  York.  Here  I  remained  about 
^  week,  when  orders  came  from  Toronto  that  I  and  several 
uthei-s  in  Streetsville  and  Cooksville  (among  those  in  the 
laet  place  wa.'s  a  very  i-es})ectable  American  merchant  named 
Lewis)  were  to  beconveyed  under  arrest  to  Toronto.  Dar- 
ing my  week's  detention  I  had  heard  nothing  from  any 
friends  or  my  wife.  I  will  detail  the  particulars  of  my 
trip  under  a  iiiilitaiy  snob  called  Captain  McGratfa  from 
Streetsville  to  Toronto  and  show  how  self-important  and 
dictatorial  he  was.  This  infamous  proceeding  towards  me 
is  surprising,  but  all  liberty  and  men's  rights  had  fled,  aa 
well  for  men  as  women.  What  right  had  ruffians  to  stop 
me  because  I  bore  the  name  of  a  pioneer,  loyal  name,  and 
was  only  a  Reformer  ? 

After  thin  I  will  give  the  account  of  the  battle  of  Mont- 
gomery Hill,  alluding  to  the  escapes  of  McKenzie,  Rolph, 
loDnt  and  Gibson ;  the  arrest  of  David  Matthews,  and 
some  account  of  the  cruelties  of  the  Tories  to  the  prisoners 
find  Reformers, 

Well,  on  the  important  day  of  my  conveyance  to  To- 
ronto, enrly  in  the  morning,  on  about  the  16th,  a  cavalcade 
of  horsemen  drew  up  before  my  hotel  in  military  array, 
perhaps  twenty-five  of  them,  under  McQrath,  and  three 
or  four  prisoners  were  placed  in  a  waggon.  There  was  no 
snow  on  the  ground.  We  were  not  placed  in  irons,  but 
crowded  together. 

The  order  was  given,  "  Attention,  men !  March ! " — and 
oti  we  went  on  a  slow  trot,  or  at  times  a  walk,  to  Springfield, 
tour  miles  oflT.  There  we  were  left  in  the  cold  for  one  hour. 
until  the  order  of  march  to  Toronto  should  be  arranged. 
Captain  McGrath  came  out  and  called  the  attention  of  his 
men  to  this  strict  order :  "  Men,  we  are  about  to  proceed 
now  on  our  journey  to  Toronto  with  these  prisoners.    Vie 
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do  not  know  what  may  occur  on  our  journey.  It  is  possible 
attempts  may  be  made  to  rescue  the  prisooers.  We  are  in 
perilous  times.  My  orders  are,  men,  that  if  any  attempt  be 
made  to  rescue  these  prisoners  from  you,  to  shoot  the 
prisoners  and  do  yonr  duties  in  repelling  tlie  attack."  I 
give  the  sabstance  of  what  he  said.  What  a  brute  such  a 
man  was  !  I ! 

■'  Attention,  men  1  March  ! " — and  off  wo  went  again  in 
the  wa^on  to  Cooksville.  Here  we  stopped  for  a  few 
miautes  to  allow  Mr.  Lewis,  the  merchant,  to  enter  our 
wavgon,  and  again  we  set  off  for  Toronto,  occasionally 
stopping  at  taverns,  until  we  arrived  at  the  old  Parlia- 
mentary buildings — the  north-westerly  wing  of  them  — 
where  we  were  taken  out  of  the  waggon  and  placed  in  a 
large  room  upstairs.  The  building  was  guarded  by  a 
sqoad  of  militia  under  the  command  of  Lieutenant  Walter 
MoKenzie.  This  gentleman  had  taken  an  active  part  in 
putting  down  the  incipient  rebellion — had  shot,  he  said 
his  man  at  Montgomery  Hill,  and  was  now  on  duty  here 
A  fair,  tall  young  fellow  he  was,  and  in  every  way  a  brave, 
excellent  man — in  later  life,  as  all  know,  a  most  gentle  and 
pare  man,  and  devoted  friend  of  mine.  He  was  Secretary 
of  the  Governor,  Sir  Francis  Bond  Head  then.  I  need  not 
here  say  that  his  family  was  in  England  a  military  one. 
His  Gonrtesy  to  luy  then  dear  young  wife  upon  her  calling 
the  next  day  after  my  arrival  I  never  fo^ot,  and  we 
often,  in  his  lifetime,  talked  about  the  matter. 

Well,  now,  who  was  in  the  room  assigned  to  uh — for  we 
were  considered  important  prisoners — brought  there  by  an 
important  man  ? 

I  found  thus  temporary  place  of  confinement  in  every 
way  comfortable.  I  think  Mrs.  Bostwick's  people  sent  me 
bedclothing.  Our  victuals  were  supplied  by  the  Qovem- 
ment  authorities,  and  were  such  as  gentleman  should  have 
supplied  to  them. 


.*ipiiuy  oi  prisoners  \ 

one  of  the  Liberal  leaders  of  the 
the  Le^i^islrtture ;    James  Leslie, 
McKenzie — his  father  having  be 
friend  of  this  agitator  and  now 
Mr.  Leslie  8  father  died  at  Dunda 
apoken  of  before ;  and  this  his  son 
writer,  bookseller  and  druggist  in 
before.     He  is  now  dead,  also  Mr. 
and  leading  merchant  in  Toronto, 
eonspicuous  place  in  the  Necropoli 
ago.     Mr.  John  Doel,  a  leading  bre 
eldest  son,  the  Rev.  John  Doel,  and 
Doel,  a  magistrate,  are  still  alive  in 
think  James  Harvey  Price  was  also 
was  the  Secretary  of  the  Province  u 
ment  of  Robert  Baldwin.     Mr.  Lewii 
a  prisoner,  was  also  there ;  also  Dr.  Hi 
and  active  man,  but  innocent  of  an; 
James  Hunter  of  Stouffville  and  oi 
Hunter  of  Newmarket,  now  dead, 
ethers.     We   were  made   very   com 
^mment.   anr^    ^'- 
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Judge  what  liberty  existed  in  this  country  from  the 
above  facts  I !  I  and  Mr.  Lewis  were  guilty  of  no  offence. 
I  was  a  Reformer.  Mr.  Lewis  happened  to  lie  an  American  ' 
merchant.  The  man  who  brought  us  to  Toronto  was  &  de- 
testable Irish  snob !  I  had  to  pay  iny  tavern  bill  at 
Streetsvillo!  My  horse  was  stolen  and  conficated,  as  I 
never  heard  what  became  of  it  M  What  an  honest  set  they 
were  I 

Mckenzie's  bravery. — mbetino  him  BEt-oBs 

THIM  UETURN  JOURNEY. 

This  is  a  very  interesting  chapter,  and  I  hope  my  i-eadere 
will  pay  particular  attention  to  it,  as  they  wilt,  I  am  sure, 
come  to  the  conclusion  that  under  the  circuinstance.i  stated 
I  was  innocent  of  all  pftrticipatioii  in  the  rising,  and  inno- 
cent in  every  respect,  notwithstanding  my  long  imprison- 
ment, trial,  and  loss  of  everything  I  hail.  No  man  was 
used  worse  than  I  was  in  the  whole  affair.  I  wish  to  give 
a  plain  and  truthful  account  of  wliat  I  saw  on  the  5th  and 
6th  December, 

I  wish  now  to  give  an  expedition  of  what  was  done  in 
Toronto,  as  seen  by  me  on  the  said  two  daj's  in  December; 
also  how  I  left  my  family  in  Hamilton.  After  explaining 
these  facts,  I  will  state  how  my  wife  was  used  on  thoae 
days  and  on  her  trip  to  Toronto. 

I  have  also  explained  my  attempt  to  return  to  Hamilton, 
which,  in  proper  form,  should  come  after  my  trip  down. 
My  family,  wife,  and  her  sister,  then  Miss  Mary  White,  of 
Toronto,  who  afterwanls,  in  18+3.  married  Mr.  George 
Hazleton  White,  the  well-known  Yorkville  builder,  were 
left  in  safety  and  the  greatest  comfort  when  I  loft  with 
steamer  for  Toronto  on  the  ith  December.  There  was  a 
good  servant-girl  in  the  house,  and  every  household  com- 
fort. My  expectation  was  to  stay  all  the  week  in  Toronto, 
and  return  Saturday  night,  the  9th  December,  not  expect- 
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I  did  not  know  hiB  name  then.  I  saw  liim  on  the  next  day 
under  arms  taking  the  Htaye.  He  whh  also  in  the  skirmig}) 
on  Yonge  Street  on  'J'uesday,  ns  I  understood. 

We  said  nothing  to  tinyont- ;  did  not  sec  any  of  the 
leaders.  The  men  in  arms  were  located  in  a  lino  east  and 
west  along  the  top  of  the  hill,  among  the  trees.  We  then 
i-ctuiiied  to  the  city.  Yorkville  was  then  in  tlie  woods,  with 
a  few  houses  BcattcretJ  about.  I  went  then  to  the  city,  and, 
as  I  have  snid,  made  enquiries  about  the  iifliiir  as  well  as  1 
could.  Saw  Mr.  O'Reilly  and  tiilked  with  him ;  found  out 
there  was  to  he  no  Court;  tluitall  were  under  anna  Could 
not  see  anyone  I  knew.  I  tried  to  find  out  Dr.  Rolpli  and 
Mr.  Bidwell,  but  could  not.  After  this  returned  to  llrs. 
Bostwick's  and  took  ilinnor.  Uixin  going  up,  I  saw  the 
men  seen  at  Gallows  Hill,  on  Bloor  Sti-ect ;  did  not  see  who 
was  on  guard.  They  were  in  a  lino  enst  and  west  on  Bloor 
Street,  Several  were  on  horseback,  riding  up  tind  down  on 
Yonge  Street.  A  young  man  named  Edniundson,  in  the 
commissariat  department,  as  I  aftei-wards  heard,  was  one 
of  them.  The  line  ttf  men  was  n  long  ono.  You  will  re- 
member that  even  Bloor  Street  was  quite  wooded,  and  all 
about  unsettled.  Old  Mr.  Bloor  lived  there  on  the  east  side. 
Mrs.  Bostwick's  house  was  the  only  good  house  seen  there, 
except  Blooi-'s.  The  Red  Lion  inn  was  of  course  there,  for 
it  was  in  it  McKenzie  liiid  received  a  gold  plate  some  yearn 
before.  ])r.  Home's  house  was  in  the  woods ;  so  was 
Sheriff  Jarvia'. 

The  moat  active  insurgent  I  saw  on  hoi'seback  was  one 
Mr.  Milburn,  an  Englishman  of  Thornhill,  afterwards  Cus- 
tom-house officer  at  Oakville,  appointed  to  that  office  by  the 
Baldwin  Government  in  1841  or  1848.  He  was  very  ac- 
tive, and,  strange  to  say,  seems  never  to  have  been 
punished  for  treason.  He  rode  a  fine  grey  horse ;  was  no 
doubt  in  the  fight  on  Yonge  Street  on  Tuesday  night,  san  e 
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day.  Mr.  Georgo  Duggaii  was  a  pi-isotier  amoug  the  rebels, 
or  patriots,  too.  at  the  time — afterwards  Judge  of  the 
County  Court;  him  I  di<I  not  see,  but  knew  liim  well. 
Mr.  Milburn  has  been  dead  now  over  twenty  years.  He 
was  a  vtiry  fine,  imtnly  fellow,  a  tlioi-ough  EngliBbman. 
Me  lived  then,  in  1837,  and  many  years  after.at  Thornhill, 
until  appointed  Cuatom-bouse  officer  by  the  Baldwin  Gov- 
(inmient.  Xow,  I  Iciirncd  in  tlie  afternoon,  after  speaking 
to  Mr.  Baldwin,  that  a  deputation  had  been  sent  by  Sir 
Francis  Bond  lleail,  at  the  iustanci'  of  Col.  William  B. 
JarviH,  Sheriff  of  York,  consisting  of  HoWrt  Baldwin  and 
Dr.  John  Rolph,  under  the  escort  of  Mr,  Hugh  Carmichael, 
n  Scotchman,  whom  I  knew  many  years  after,  to  see  the 
loaders  of  the  ritiing,  and  ascertain  what  they  or  the  people 
with  them  wanted  ;  what  their  grievances  were,  and  if 
they  would  lay  down  their  arms  upon  the  Governor,  Sir 
Francis  B.  Head,  granting  their  reijuest.  That  was  the  re- 
port, and  Mr.  Baldwin  was  waiting,  as  one  of  the  expedi- 
tion, when  1  saw  and  spoke  to  him.  Dr.  Rolph  was  not 
there,  and  I  did  not  see  him  at  all  with  Mr.  Baldwin,  al- 
thr)«gh  I  knew  him  well.  I  am  perfectly  cognizant  of  all 
these  facts,  that  is.  to  what  I  haw  and  heard.  After  this 
conversation  with  Mr.  Baldwin  I  again  went  to  the  city 
from  Mi's.  Bostwick's  to  Boteford's  hotel,  and  the  city 
seemed  very  (juiet.  There  did  not  appear  to  be  much  ex- 
citement, although  1  was  not  at  the  market,  perhaps,  when 
it  was  going  on.  It  seemed  to  me  as  if  the  Government 
party  were  stupefied  or  quiet,  awaiting  events,  I  only  saw 
one  expedition  up  by  Baldwin  and  Rolph,  and  then  only 
spoke  to  Mr.  Baldwin,  although,  as  I  learned,  there  was  a 
second  expedition  up  under  the  same  Mr.  Carmichael,  which 
I  heard  afterwards. 

I  am  now  treading  on  the  grounds  of  a  controversy  as 
between  Baldwin  and  Dr.  Rolph,  as  well  as  between  Mc- 
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K«nzie  aod  Rolph,  a.s  to  what  t<)ok  place  in  this  Ar^  of 
truce  business.  I  know  nothing  about  it  exeept  what  I 
there  saw,  btit  hiive  heard  a  great  deal,  pro  and  con,  since, 
and  have  my  own  convictions  about  it.  After  my  conversa- 
tion with  Mr.  Baldwin,  having  taken  my  dinner,  I  went 
again  to  the  city  to  make  nrraugements  to  go  to  Hamilton, 
and  was  down  there  until  near  dark. 

Everyone  know.s  how  suddenly  darkness  conies  on  at  this 
season  of  tlie  year.  I  started  to  go  home,  and  the  whole  of 
Yonge  Street,  aft^r  leaving  Albert  Street,  was  unsettled— 
ID  fact,  in  a  state  of  cultivated  fields ;  even  where  the  Metro- 
politan Church  is  now  was  a  cultivated  field ;  wliere  St. 
James'  Square  and  the  Model  School  are  now  was  half 
woods;  all  above  Curlton  was  a  beech  wood.  I  uaed  ti> 
shoot  pigeons  there  after  I  came  froui  Chicago  in  1844. 
Where  Gloucester  Street  ia,  and  Mrs.  Cawtlira's  {or  Mrs. 
Murray,  a.s  they  say)  was  covei-ed  with  small  pine  trees  up 
to  1845.  I  and  my  firet  wife  have  had  many  a  pleasant 
walk  on  these  pine  groves  in  184.5. 

I  will  refer  now  to  the  battle  of  Yonge  Street,  skij-niiMh, 
Tuesdiiy  night,  6tii  Dec.,  1837,  after  which,  I  will  again  refer 
to  the  flag  of  truce  atlivir.  Well,  having  started  to  come  home 
I  travelled  to  MtCill  Street.  There  I  saw  Col.W.  B.  .larvis  in 
the  street.  He  kllL■^^'  me  pi'i-sonally,  as  sheriff,  as  he  had  seen 
me  in  court  often,  and  prolwibly  from  buaincfs  done  with 
him.  I  said  I  was  going  to  stopover  night  with  Mrs,  Bost- 
wick,  my  mother-in-law,  whom  he  knew,  and  that  I  was 
down  to  the  city  to  attend  to  the  sittings  of  Term  on  law 
business  from  Hamilton.  He  replied:  "I  hope  you  are 
taking  no  part  in  thin  rising,  or  tt'ouble.  and  will  not  do  so." 
"  No,"  said  I,  ■■  I  am  (|uite  ignorant  of  the  whole  affair,  and 
waesurprised  tohearof  it."  "  Pass  oii,then,'"  he  says.  He  hod 
a  company  of  men  poattnl  in  Jonathan  Scott's  house,  McGill 
Street,  which  I  aftei-wanl  heard,  but  knew  nothing  of  them. 
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wliicli  cuiiipany  wi^i'e  in  command  of  Mi'.  Johu  Hiltianl 
Cameron,  a  lawyer,  afterwai'ds  so  long  and  well  known  aa  a 
leading  lawyer  in  Upper  Canada.  He  waa  one  of  the  most 
jictive  Benelieifi  of  the  Law  Society,  and  haw  been  dead  no.w 
near  twenty  yeai-s.  I  knew  nothing  of  the  militaiy  opera- 
tions goinij  on,  nor  what  Col.  Jarvia  wa.'^  doing  there.  I 
proceeded  ijiiickly  from  him  to  near  Maitltind  Street,  and 
wa»  suddenly  stopped  by  a  loud  challenge  from  some  men 
walking  in  the  dark  near  Gi'oavenor  Street,  whore  there  was 
a  small  creek  or  briilge — "  Who  goes  there  i "  Being  thus 
challeiigetl  I  knew  not  what  to  do,  except  to  enquire  it  Mr 
W.  L.  McKcuzie  was  aiiiong  thorn,  which  I  thought  waa 
the  case.  He  immediately  and  huri-ic<1ly  stepped  ont  of 
the  ranks  of  the  men  in  the  dusk  of  the  night — tlie  dark- 
ness was  then  approaching.  He  was  the  only  person  that 
1  could  Jiiue  called  to  my  release,  or  that  knew  me,  as  I 
was  an  entire  stranger  to  the  snnonnding  country,  and  in 
the  city  with  ii  few  exceptions.  I  aakcil  him  to  let  me 
p;wa  on  to  Mrs.  IJostwick's,  as  I  Wiw  in  Toronto  on  law 
liusiness.  He  knew  me  pci-sonaljy  from  my  writing  in  his 
]niper,  the  Coiistitulion,  aa  well  as  from  having  aeen  me  in 
Hamilton  and  perhaps  at  times  in  Toronto.  When  I  ask- 
i-A  him  to  let  me  go  on  to  my  mother-in- laws  house,  lie  re- 
plied, "  Will  you  not  join  us  ? "  "  No,"  said  I,  "  I  am  ignor- 
ant of  this  whole  matter,  "as  you  know."  "  Am  on  law- 
bu.tiries3  in  the  city."  "  Will  take  no  part  in  it."  "  Have 
left  my  family  aud  home  unprotected  in  Hamilton." 
"  Pass  on,  then,  aaid  he,"  All  this  said  and  done  only 
t<X)k  half  a  minute.  I  hastened  on,  skulking  close  to 
the  shadow  of  a  high  fence  for  perhaps  a  hundred 
yarda.  I  thought  I  heard  persona  inside  the  fence  talk- 
ing, probably  scouts.  Suddenly,  above  Maitland  Street, 
near  old  Mr.  Sliarpe's  then  shoe-shop  and  house,  a  squad  of 
mtii   with  lances  flong-handled  lances,  made  by  Lount's 
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orders  at  Holland  Landing)  cried  out,  "  Who  goes  there  ? " 
and  left  the  ranks  anrl  ran  at  niu,  to  niixh  me,  as  1  thought. 
What  coiiKl  I  say  or  do  ?  If  I  hnd  s^id,  "  A  fiiend,"  they 
would  not  have  heeded  it.  My  mime  they  did  not  know, 
being  an  iittfi*  str<-ingei-  to  tlieni.  So  I  tikought  my  situation 
was  one  of  death.  Tlioy  had  a  right  tn  look  on  me  as  a 
skulking  spy  on  them. 

Luckily,  at  that  moment  tiring  commenced  in  front. 
MoKenzie's  column  had  reached  at  or  below  Carlton  Street, 
very  near  Jarvis's  men.  It  i.s  only  alxiut  three  hundred 
feet  from  where  he  was.  The  men  who  were  assaulting 
ine  ran  into  the  ranks  again,  and  I  ra,n  as  I  never  did  be- 
fore, at  the  risk  of  my  life,  to  Clover  Hill,  close  by  the 
place  where  I  built  a  house  in  1847  and  lived  for  forty 
years.  James  Stitt  Uveil  in  a  brick  house  near  that  before 
I  built  there,  on  the  east  siiU-..  He  wan  a  carter  and  after- 
wards a  Custom-house  appraiser.  When  firing  commenced 
the  balls  struck  the  fence  near  me. 

Here  I  climbed  a  twelve-foot  lx>ard  picket  fence,  got 
into  a  wood  leading  to  Mrs.  Bostwick's  house — all  woods 
then.  There  was  an  old  wooil — the  old,  original  trees 
standing  still — logs  lying  down,  and  quite  a  wet,  marshy 
place  from  Gloucester  Street,  no  house,  one-third  of  a  mile 
long — through  which  I  was  ever  and  anon  going  over  my 
boots  in  wet  ground. 

A  THOnOUfiH   STAMPEDE  OF   MEN 

took  place  from  old  Mr.  Shnrpc's  house  to  Bloor  Street, thence 
to  Montgomery's  inn  tluit  night — of  insurgents.  One  was 
killed  dead  -  a  Mr.  Hendei'soii,  of  Sharon — shot  through 
the  head.  I  saw  him  lying  on  the  road  next  morning, 
Wednesday,  as  I  passed  do^^'n  Yonge  Street  to  take  the 
stage  to  Hamilton.  One — a  Mr.  Curry,  a  saw-mill  owner 
— had  his  arm  broken ;  went  to  Mr.  Oi-orge  H.  White's 
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house  iK'tir  Bloor  Street  and  was  shelterecl  all  bight,  and 
was  sent  home  next  day.  This  ia  the  man  whom  the  Rev. 
Ephraiiii  Evans — one  of  Ryerson's  Tory  preachers,  and  then 
editor  of  the  Chrlstiun  Guardian — urged  Mr.  White  to  be- 
tray to  the  Tory  Government,  whicli  Mr.  White  would  not 
do,  I  allude  to  it  elsewhere.  It  is  a  queat  on  of  morals  to 
aay  if  he  should  have  done  it.  Some  say  yes,  some — even 
Methodist  pi-eachera^to  whom  I  have  spoken,  say  no.  It 
was  certainly  not  his  (Mr.  Evans')  business  to  do  so,  when 
Mr.  White — a  good  Methodist,  too — had  taken  the  wounded 
man  in  as  a  friend.  A  3'oung  man,  named  George  Het«her, 
from  the  township  of  King — confined  all  thewinteria  gaol 
with  me  in  1838,  the  son  of  a  very  old  and  wealthy  farmer 
— was  shot  through  the  sole  of  his  foot.  I  don't  know  of 
any  other  wounded  person. 

A   STAMPEDE,  TOO,  OF  THE  JAHVIS   MEN. 

There  was  just  as  big  a  stampede  city- ward  of  Col.  Jarvia'u 

men,  under  Lieutenant  John  Hilliai'd  Cameron,  that  night, 

and  the  street  wan  clear  within  half-an-hour  up  and  down, 

of  cowards  on  both  sides. 

A  UREAT  cur  FROM  SOME  ONE 
I  hcai-d  aa  I  ran  up  through  the  woods,  like  this,  "  Stop,  you 
cowards ! "  "  Hold  up,  you  cowards '.  What  are  you  running 
for  ? "  It  was  probably  from  Lount,  Graham  and  others  to 
their  men.  Col.  Jarvis  has  often,  in  his  lifetime,  told  me 
his  men  ran  away,  just  as  the  other  party  did.  He  said  if 
the  men  under  McKenzie  and  Lount  had  come  foi-ward 

THE   CITY   MIGHT   HAVE  BEfiN   TAKEN   THAT   NIGHT, 
in  his  opinion.   The  city  had  no  organized  band  of  men,  either 
on  Monday  or  Tuesday,  to  put  down  1,000  armed  opponents, 
if  the  latter  had  any  courage  or  skill.     The  Government 
had  scattered  men  in  different  places,  but  not  in  one  body. 
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They  had  anns — 6,000  muskets  at  or  about  the  market — 
hut  not  the  men.  I  don't  know  what  this  opinion  ia  worth, 
hut  believe  if  the  inaurgeiits  whom  I  Baw  at  Bloor  Street — 
flay,  half  armed  with  riHes  and  the  bEilance  with  good  or 
bad  shot-guns — had  come  boldly  into  the  city  to  the  mar- 
ket. Bank  of  Upper  Canada,  and  (loveniment  House,  that 
Sir  Francis  Head  would  have  gone  into  the  waiting  steamer 
and  sailed  off  to  Kingston  with  bis  Indies,  and  probably 
many  then  very  taliant  men — 

SAY,  LIKE   HAOERMAM. 

But  it  may  he  asked,  would  not  many  of  tbe  insurgents 
have  been  killed  ?  Yes,  some,  no  doubt ;  yet  riflemen  used 
to  shooting  deer  in  the  woods,  aa  many  of  them  were, 
could,  if  good  shots,  have  killed  two  for  every  one  whom 
the  Tories  shot.  It  would  have  been  a  dangerous  thing 
for  the  Tories  to  have  tired  f  i-om  their  windows,  which,  in 
my  opinion,  they  had  made  no  plan  to  do.  In  such  case 
they  would  have  been  not  only  picked  off,  but  in  danger  of 
having  their  houses  fired.  Well,  it  was  agreed  (a»  I  have 
been  told  since  the  rebellion)  that  1 ,000  men  favorable  to 
the  McKenzie  cause  were  to  rise  imd  join  him  as  soon  as 
he  entered  the  city.  Many,  no  doubt,  were  armed  and 
ready,  but  too  cowardly,  as  were  his  own  men,  to  do  so. 

These  are,  of  cooi-se,  conjectures,  but  such  men  as  they 
were,  with  pluck,  could  have  done  all  this ;  and  men  enter- 
ing into  such  a  plot  and  rising  should  not  have  been  afraid 
to  risk  their  lives. 

What  did  they  go  into  it  for  ?  To  march  down  and 
Boeak  away  again,  as  most  of  them  did.  Civil  war  ia  a 
terrible  thing,  a,  bloody  thing,  and  only  great  provocation 
should  have  caused  it. 

But  on  this  last  head  I  have  said  much  elsewhere.  1 
thmk  the  leaders  had  courage,  the  followers  very  little. 
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Nuw  I  shall  say  a  little  more  ittK>iit  Dr.  Rolph  and  ^rid- 

THE  FLAG  OF  TRUCE. 
There  was  some  years  ago  a  good  deal  of  controversy  in 
the  newapapera,  as  woll  uh  in  tiie  late  Mr.  C.  Dent's  account 
of  the  rebellion,  of  \V.  L.  McKenzie  in  1837,  and  about 
what  was  done  in  these  two  interviews  or  expeditions  of 
I'aldwin  and  Rolph  with  the  patriots  when  they  came  to 
hioor  Htrect  at  noon  of  the  5th  December,  1837,  for  the 
jidrpose  of  eiiturinf^  the  city.  Dr.  Rolph 's  fi-iends  say  that 
\.<-  did  not  advise  them  to  advance  at  once,  or  at  all,  into 
t)ie  city,  and  Mr.  Baldwin's  friends  say  that  he  did  not  in< 
Mrfore  in  any  interview  with  the  leaders,  Ijount  and  Mc- 
Kenzie, or  even  consult  at  all  with  them.  As  to  the  former 
I  can  say  nothing  personally,  and  as  to  the  latter,  I  teel 
T>retty  certain  that  Mr.  Baldwin  wa.s  a  passive  spectator,  no 
actor,  but  why  he  should  Jiave  been  so  is  stitinge.  He  was 
HO  when  ]  saw  him,  and  did  not  appear  to  bo  actively 
interferinfj  at  all,  having,  as  I  think,  left  the  speaking  to 
Dr.  Rolph.  If  this  Ix;  so,  he  may  be  to  blame,  for  he 
undertook  to  see  the  leadei-s ;  if  not,  why  did  he  go  out 
there  at  all  ^  The  remarks  I  make  have  never  to  my  know- 
ledge appeared  in  any  book.  I  don't  thhik  Mr.  Dent  re- 
ferred to  the  fact-i  I  mention. 

THE    FLAG   OF  TEL'CE   A   TRICK. 

Again  I  say,  w^hy  did  Mr,  Baldwin  go  up  to  see  the 
patriots  if  not  to  see  their  leaders,  which  Dr.  Rolph  very 
properly  did  do  ?  These  two  men  must  liave  known  their 
mission  was  a  trick  played  by  the  Tories  on  them  and  the 
insurgents,  for  they  were  well  known  to  be  the  leaders, 
especially  Dr.  Rolph,  who  was  suspected  then  to  be  impli- 
cated in  causing  the  people  to  rise.  And  the  Tories  knew 
thfiir  own  conduct  deserved  the  execration  of  every  consH- 
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tutionaJ,  patriotic  man.  I  say  constitutiona)  luau,  for 
a  true  Briton  and  American  lias  a  right,  aft«r  trying  every 
constitutional  moans,  to  I'eRort  to  force  to  obtain  bin  legal 
rights  wlien  those  riglits  have  been  trampled  upon  by  an 
irresponsible  set  of  aristocmtH,  such  as  then  exixted  in 
Canado,  Up[)ei'  ami  Ij<^wer. 

WHO    WAS   TO    BLAMK  :" 

But  tlie  fjuestion  in,  who  whs  to  blame  in  this  Hag  of 
truce  afiair  ?  If  both  Dr.  Rolph  ami  Mr.  Baldwin  had  met 
the  leaders,  and  candidly  told  them  Ui  go  home,  or  if  they 
had  gone  to  Sir  Francis  Bond  Heailand  asked  him  to  give 
his  word  under  his  nnmc,  Joined  by  such  mimes  as  Hager- 
man,  the  Sheriff,  Robinson,  Sullivan,  etc.,  that  if  the  in- 
surgents would  lay  <l<)\\n  tlieii'  arms  anti  retire  home  a 
proclamation  would  insnc  of  anmcsty  that  no  jtrosecutiona 
would  take  place,  wouM  not  the  last  have  bci'u  done  ? 

I  think  it  i-s  likely  not.  Then  what  was  the  next  advi(?e 
that  ought  to  have  been  given  f  Why  that,  as  they  had 
aasembled  to  reciuirc  the  granting  of  popular  rights  and 
responsible  government,  the  insurgents  should  maitih 
into  the  city  and  take  the  Liovemment  Icadei's  prisonera 
until  the  i-er|uestwas  gmnted,  I  think  there  is  no  rational 
doubt  but  that  Br.  Rolph  advisc<l  the  last  thing  to  be  done. 
Such  was  what  Lount  and  McKenzie  said  was  done.  As 
soon  as  I  saw  Baldwin  and  asked  him  what  the  rising 
meant,  or  would  amount  to,  he  was  very  reticent,  cold  and 
indifferent,  said  nothing  to  me  from  which  I  could  leara 
anything  from  him,  nnd  he  seemed  to  be  ignorant  of  the 
cause-  He  was  naturally  a  very  silent,  cold  man  in  hia 
iDanner,  as  was  his  father  in  great  crises.  He  never  called 
to  see  me  in  prison,  or  render  me  any  assistance,  but  was 
glad  to  get  into  power  when  all  the  trouble  was  over. 

Dr.  Rolph  was  a  more  candid  and  friendly  man,  but  like 
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iiiauy  f;ieat  oratoiH — i-ememlx-r  liow  Dt-nioRtlienee  acted  ia 
Greece,  as  liistoiy  repoits.  was  timid— ran  avray.  No  one 
can  blame  liiiii  lor  oacajjiiig ;  if  he  had  not,  he  would  have 
suffered  deiitli.  Abmidiiiit  evidence  could  have  been  got  to 
implicate  hiin  as  the  fiocret  executive  power  iu  that  rebel- 
lion. I  diii  iiutknowit-  otliei-sdid.  Whilst  this  is  said,  it 
may  also  l>e  said,  he  had  ^ikmI  cause  to  do  wLat  he  did,  but 
should  m'\i.'r  have  doniod  it ;  then  lie  would  stand  higher 
in  the  estimation  of  all  men.  He  was  a  great  man ;  had 
done  gi-eat  good  in  the  country.  Who  is  without  some 
fault  ?  Shall  all  the  -^wA  he  has  d<ine  be  forgotten  and 
only  hia  eri'ors  broii^'ht  forwai-d  ! 

Mr.  Baldwin's  conduct  in  this  Ihi^  of  tiuce  aflatr  is  quite 
inexplicable.  Bidwell  would  not  go  up:  if  he  had,  he 
would  have  acted  plainly  one  way  or  the  other. 

It  ia  open  to  obsorviitiun  that  if  the  insiirgoiits  had  been 
ably  handled,  a  pait  of  them  could  lia\e  gone  down  throufjh 
the  Queen's  Paik  with  rifles  and  taken  the  (.ioveniorin  his 
house  on  Sinicoe  and  Kin;^  Streets;  two  other  detachments 
could  have  goncdown — one  on  Jarvis  Sti-eet, and  taken  the 
Hank  of  Upper  Canada, whilst  the  largest  body  could  huve 
continued  down  Yonge  Street  to  King,  acting  in  conc.-it 
with  the  two.  Speculations  on  such  thinfjs  ai-e  idle  now, 
and  it  may  be  that  all  .such  events  are  overruled  for  thi; 
best  But  this  conclusion  can  be  come  to:  that  the  rising 
and  Bufi'erings,  even  deaths,  of  Lount  and  JIatthews,  losses 
and  imprisonments  of  thousands,  myself  included,  certainly 
brought  about  a  new  system  of  government  in  Canada, 
opened  the  eyes  of  the  sleepy  and  slow-to-move  aristocracy 
of  England,  finally  bringing  us  to  a  better  state  in  Canada. 

I  am  left  at  a  very  advanced  age  to  write  this  history  of 
terrible  times,  of  an  incipient  civil  war  just  stopped  in  time 
to  save  the  country.  It  was  a  marvel  that  the  country  was 
saved  from  an  American  war,  too,  on  the  American  lines, 
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all  of  which,  and  the  bloodshed  and  sufierings,  could  have 
been  saved  by  honorable  and  true  concessions  on  the  part 
ot  a  wicked  set  of  men,  who  would  not  do  justice  to  the 
people  at  large. 

The  rising  was  badly  managed  :  the  day  was  altered,  it 
is  said,  by  Dr.  Rolph  from  Thursday  to  Monday  ;  it  may 
have  been  for  fear  of  the  arreat  of  city  men 

WnO   WERE   AT  THE    [lOITOM   OF   THE  CONSPIRACY, 

and  when  it  was  altered  these  city  participators  had  not 
the  courage  or  manliness  to  assist  McKcnzie  and  Lount  and 
the  country  leaders.  All  such  entcrpiiaea  aa  thia  requiie 
two  things — courage,  a  willingness  to  die  in  the  cause,  ami 
quickness  of  movement.  There  wasuothingto  preventthe 
seizure  of  the  garrison  by  daring  men,  and  the  cowardly 
city  SYMPATHIZERS  knew  just  how  everything  was  situated, 
yet  really  gave  the  country  fanners  who  led  and  riske<l 
their  lives  no  real  aid. 

DR.    liOLPH'S   FINAL   DKTERMINATION. 

When  Dr.  Bulph  saw  that  the  entry  of  the  patriots  into 
the  city,  as  apoken  of  by  ine,  was  a  failure,  he  to  save  his 
life  made  good  his  escape  to  Lewiflton  and  the  American 
side.  Mr.  Bidwell  waa  forced,  as  I  Irnve  before  said,  to  leave, 
by  threats  from  Sir  Francis  Bond  Head,  threats  of  sus- 
picions to  be  exposed  through  letters  which  the  Governor 
pretended  to  have  and  offered  to  deatroy  if  Bidwell  would 
leave.  Whether  he  had  any  auch  letters  is  a  mysteiy  which 
will  never  be  known,  and  what  will  be  said  by  all  patriotic 
and  loyal  men  is,  that  he,  the  Governor,  had  no  right  to  let 
a  leat^ier  of  public  opinion  whose  acts  may  have  caused  the 
rising  in  great  part,  escape,  an<l  afterwards  arrest,  punish 
and  banish  the  dupes  of  leading  agitators.  I  don't  believe 
the  Governor  had  any  incriminating  evidence  aulBcient  to 
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iitakt'  uut  treason  aguinst  Mr.  Biihvi-11.  He  was  ooiy  a 
eympathizer  witK  the  wronys  of  the  people,  as  Baldwin 
was.  Dr.  Rolph  wan  otherwise.  Ho  was  guilty  of  aiding 
the  rising,  but  would  not  see  tlic  matter  out.  On  the 
contrary,  the  courageous  little  man  McKenzie,  although  so 
badly  treated,  stuck  to  the  sinking  ship  to  the  last  moment, 
was  nearly  taken  prisoner  on  horseback  as  he  gallopad  ofl' 
the  field  at  Montgomery  Hill,  and  on  several  other  occa- 
sions in  his  devious  way  thixmgh  Trafalgar,  Nelson,  and  on 
the  mountain  above  Hamilton  to  Chippewa.  He  actually 
was  in  the  house  of  a  loyal  Orangeman,  threw  himself  on 
his  int-rey,  confessing  his  name,  and  the  noble  Orangeman 
(refusing  to  take  blood  money  or  betray  such  candor)  let 
him  haveaiiotherchancefor  his  Hfe.  It  maybea  question, 
(to  which  I  will  in  another  chapter  refer)  whether  Mc- 
Kenzie, when  in  the  United  States,  should,  in  the  opinion 
of  mnny,  not  have  left  a  bad  beginning,  hastily  begun, 
alone,  taking  no  more  part  in  it. — "  Author." 

THE    RAVEN. 

The  raven  belongs  to  the  family  of  the  ci-ows.  I  think 
yon  could  hardly  tell  bim  fi-oni  a  crow.  His  feathers  ir© 
quite  black.     He  is  bold  and  cunning,  and  a  gieat  thief. 

Like  some  bad  boys,  ho  is  fond  of  mischief.  A  man  once 
drew  forth  his  pocket-lwok,  while  a  tame  raven  looked  on, 
as  if  w-atching  for  .sport. 

The  man  dropped  a  bank-note  on  the  ground.  Hie  raven 
hasteued  to  pick  it  up,  and  the  man  ran  after  him  ;  but  the 
sly  bird  flew  up  on  a  tree,  and  there  tore  the  note  in  pieces- 

The  same  man  was  one  day  in  his  garden,  trying  to  prop 
up  a  plant,  when  the  same  raven  came  by  and  knocked 
away  the  prop  with  his  bill.  Every  time  the  mao  propped 
up  the  plant  the  bird  would  knock  it  down. 

The  raven  may  be  tamed,  and  taught  to  utter  words.  aJid 
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to  whistle.  A  raven  was  once  kept  iu  a  baiber's  uhop,  and 
would  cry  out  to  people  as  they  came  in,  "  Pay  your  money ! 
Pay  your  money  !" 

Some  years  ago,  oil  a  winter  da}',  some  boys  were  throw- 
ing snowballs  nt  one  another.  A  tame  raven,  that  had 
flown  away  fi-om  a  distant  house,  stood  on  a  stump,  and 
seemed  to  watch  the  sport. 

All  at  once  the  rnven  cried  out.  "  Hurrah  for  our  side !  " 
The  boys,  who  hiij  nevtr  heard  that  a  raven  could  speak, 
were  so  niucli  alarmed  that  they  all  ran  home. 

As  the  boys  mti,  thia  queer  hii-d  made  a  noise  very  much 
like  a  laugh,  and  that  only  miido  them  run  the  faster. 

The  man  who  owiitil  the  raven  had  taught  him  to  utter 
tiie  words  whicli  frightened  the  boyw.  If  these  boys  had 
known  as  much  an  you  do  now,  I  think  they  would  not 
have  been  frightened. 

When  I  was  a  younj;  lioy,  I  have  often,  when  goiiig  into 
the  dense  woods  on  my  fathor'H  jjivat  farm  on  the  Grand 
River,  come  suddenly  upon  theraveuH  eating  thcremoina  of 
some  dead  animal,  of  a  horse,  cow,  pij,'.  or  aheep. 

They  are  of  the  vulture  tribo,  and  eiin  .suicll  carrion  & 
great  way  off,  and  will  devour  it,  ns  ]  have  seen  the  bus- 
zords  of  Texas  do.  Tliese  bii-dM  of  Texas  will  scent  the  car- 
rion when  soaring  lialf-a-mile  high  in  the  air,  and  can  be 
seen  like  speckH  in  the  white  clouds  aljovc  the  Southern 
cities,  preparing  to  come  down  and  eat  ell  kinds  of  carrion 
in  iixe  lanes  of  the  citicH. 

When  seen,  the  ravens  will  fuddenly  fly  iu  their  black 
dress  of  feathers,  flapping  their  wings  aniO!;g  the  green 
trees,  not  uttering  any  cry. 

THEIR    lL'HIOV.S.    ItlSMAI.   fRIES, 

But  this  is  not  always  ko,  for  I  haveseen  several  of  them 
together  on  a  tree  in  okl  tiincM.  making  a  strange  noise,  & 
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sort  of  scream,  as  of  quaiTelling,  or  in  pain,  not  unlike  the 
lynx's  scream,  wliere  they  vould  sit,  and  scream  and  quar- 
rel, as  it  were. 

I  used  to  see  these  birds  very  often  in  Ontario  in  my 
father's  woods,  between  I  S'20  and  1830,  but  of  late  years 
they  have  become  quite  Hcarce  in  this  Province.  I  saw 
them  on  the  shore  of  Lake  Erie  in  1S27. 

Some  ten  years  nj^  I  saw  tlie  stuffed  body  of  one  at  a 
bird  fancier's  on  Yonge  Street,  and  took  particular  notice  of 
it  and  its  size.  It  was  caught,  I  was  told,  in  the  Lake  Su- 
perior region.  This  bird  is  found  now,  I  am  told,  in  the 
most  seclndtid  and  distant  regions  of  the  north,  even  in 
Labrador  at  times,  not  in  tlie  winter.  Its  habits  are  some- 
what sechidod,  not  like  the  common  crow,  which  very 
closely  resembles  it  in  all  things  but  nize.  The  raven  is 
nearly  twice  the  size  of  ( he  crow,  and  much  more  rapacioua 

THE    RAVEN    OF   THE    BIBLE 

is  alluiled  to  in  several  places.  Ravens  fed  Elijah  in  the 
desert  See  Kinga  xvii,  6th  verse.  Ravens  are  said  to 
have  Ijeen  .sent  to  feed  him,  and  the  beai-s  were  sent  to 
punish  children  who  insulted  him. 

The  raven  feeds  on  animal  food,  not  on  roots  and  insects, 
as  the  crows  do.  Crows  will  eat  anything,  com,  and  small 
insects. 

My  father,  prior  to  going  to  Belleville  in  the  winter  of 
1815,  hod  killed  his  cattle,  and  my  recollection  is,  as  a  child 
in  1814,  that  my  father  had  wounded  a  raven,  brought  it 
home,  and  I  was  in  the  habit  of  chasing  it  under  the  house. 
Its  wings  were  broken. 
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CHAPTKH    XII. 

A  ROMANCE  OF  PRISON  LIFE  IN  1837-8  IN  TORONTO. 

My  long  imprisOQiiient — Tho  cruel  and  wicked  conduct  of  Hagerman, 
the  Attoriiay-Oeneral,  and  tho  executive  authoritioi  in  refusing 
KToat  bttil  offered — My  aickncsH  ftiid  that  of  others— Had  to  go 
to  the  b  us  pit  ill  ^  Want  of  eiarciac  and  unsanit.irj  rooina— 4(1  per- 
•oiu — Doctora,  mechanios,  farmorB,  merohants  among  them— The 
history  of  David,  the  priest  of  Sharon,  and  his  people  —Many  of 
them  thero— How  we  communicated  with  pernons  in  the  gaol — 
How  we  received  news  from  outside  ~It  came  in  stuffed  geeae, 
towLt,  pios,  puddings— A  youthful  ci)urtship  —  An  elopement 
contrived — Genoralx  Tliellerand  ^uthorlaud,  one  an  Irishman, 
ons  an  American — Curious  way  to  telegraph — Miniiitera  of  the 
gospel  who  attonded — Dr.  Strachan  attended— Governor  Arthur 
came  —His  cruel  and  insulting  conduct — Col.  Chiahoim— 2B 
guards  below  and  in  yard — Confinement— We  made  boxes  aa 
niementi«a— I  wrote  and  read  much  ;  made  poeins  ;  one  on  my 
child,  one  on  my  wife — The  loss  of  my  dear  child  on  the  16th 
August— Arrival  at  Bufialo — Stay  there  in  1838-9- Journey  to 
Albiiny  to  see  the  Judgan— Kaw  the  great  Ii.  1.  Papineau  and  his 
wife— the  Judgeti  there. 

After  the  preliminary  remarks  above,  and  my  Chriat- 
uua  and  New  Year's  dinners  of  IS37,  etc.,  we  had  to  take 
npour  winter-quoi'tersof  1838,  expectant  of  future  results. 
I  now  give  an  eye-witness,  ear-witness,  account  of  all  that 
happened  in  eight  ioug  mooths. 

The  rising  in  Burford  and  Oxford  of  Charles  Duncombe, 
well  meant  to  assist  UcKenzie,  was  soon  dispersed.  Many 
of  the  oldeat  farmers  were  arrested  and  imprisoned  in  Lon- 
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don  ;  othcrfi  escaped,  as  did  Dr.  Duiicoinbe.  The  failure  oE 
McKcu^iu  atid  T^uat  iu  Toronto  cau^'d  this  diapersion. 
In  Hiinillton  there  was  no  risiDg,  but  Joiin  il.  Parker,  a 
proniineDt  merchant,  wa»  arrested  and  taken  to  Toroato,  as 
also  wa8  a  young  lawyer  (myself)  in  Toronto  on  law  businesB, 
not  participating  in  any  rising  or  interfering  in  the  move- 
ment, although  an  active  Reformer.  Miclmel  Mills  and 
Jacob  Ryma),  two  prominent  men  near  Hamilton,  left 
Canada,  and  afterwards  assiste'I  lIcKt-nzie  in  Xary  Island, 
in  January,  1838. 

At  Brockville  some  persons  were  arrested  on  saapicion, 
among  them  William  H.  Iticliania.  Afterwards  Attorney- 
General  and  Chief  Justice  of  Upper  Canada,  also  Chief 
JuHticc  of  the  Supreme  Court  at  Ottawa.  They  were  de- 
tained, but  Moon  released.  Among  the  persons  arrested  in 
Toronto  were  Dr.  Thomas  Morrison,  J.  H.  I'riee,  JohnDoel, 
a  brewer;  the  IX-'.v.  .John  Doei,  his  son,  a  minister;  James 
Leslie,  editor  of  tlie  Examiner  afterwards  for  a  long  time ; 
Mr.  t'atlicart,  merchant ;  Reuben  A.  Parker,  brother  of  John 
0,  Parker,  both  of  Hamilton  ;  and  at  Cooksville,  Mr.  Lewis, 
a  men;lin!it,  niyaclf,  and  .several  others.  We  were  escorted 
to  Ti)r()iiLi)  by  Ciiptain  McGratb  and  a  troop  of  soldier 
volnntner.". 

Ar,  lirst  these  persons  were  confined  in  the  west  wing  of 
th<!  Parliament  Buildings,  afterwards  ia  the  gaol,  where 
they  took  their  Christmas  dinner  together  in  December, 
1837,  witli  Mr.  Kidd,  the  head  gaoler,  a  gentlemanly  man 
in  manner  and  conduct. 

NAMES   OF   FEHHONM  AURKSTED  CONFINED  WITH   ME. 

The  following  are  the  names  of  men  whom  I  know  to 
have  been  arreste<l  anil  conBned  in  rooms  in  the  Toronto 
gaol  during  the  winter  of  1837-38  :— Joseph  Qould,  form- 
erly of  Uxbridgo  (a  Quaker's  son),  since  then   a   mem- 
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ber  of  the  Canadiao  House  of  Commoiie ;  Dr.  Hunter, 
father  of  the  present  Dr.  Hunter,  of  Kewinarket, 
a  clever  man ;  Lount  and  Matthews,  and  at  )eaat  tive 
hundred  others,  as  aforesaid.  Marshall  S.  Bidwell  was 
driven  fi-om  Canada  by  the  threats  of  Governor  Head, 
although  guilty  of  nothing,  John  Montgomery,  the  cele- 
brated Yonge  Stroet  innkce[)er,  waa  also  arrested.  William 
K  McKenzie.  after  many  adventures,  escaped  into  t!ic  States 
by  way  of  Chippewo,  and  Dr.  John  Ralph  at  Queenston. 
On  one  occasion  Mr.  McKenzie,  although  a  thousand  pounds 
was  offered  for  his  arrest,  trusted  his  life  to  a  Loyalist,  an 
Orangeman,  depending  on  his  hospitality.  He  did  not 
trust  vainly  ;  lie  was  allowed  to  go.  The  Orangeman  would 
not  take  the  price  of  blood. 

Many  of  the  farmir-s  luid  tJieir  sons  when  arrested  were 
brought  in  to  Toronto,  in  n  very  disgraceful  manner,  by 
ruflians  who  called  themselves  J.»yaliBts.  The  property  of 
many  farmers  was  robbed,  and,  an  one  instance  ot  this  kind, 
a  merchant'^  store,  Mr.  Marahall's,  at  Aurora,  was  plund- 
ered, until  Mr.  \Vm.  Higi,'ina,  high  constable  of  Toronto, 
stopped  the  plunderers.  A  man  named  Comfort  and  his 
wife  were  shamefully  treated  at  Streetsville. 

My  wife,  who  was  only  seventeen  years  olJ,  wa.s  terror- 
ized by  these  lawless  upholders  of  law,  who  smrounded 
and  plundered  my  house  at  Hamilton,  and  arrested  her 
when  she  was  on  her  way  to  Toronto,  and  took  her  to  the 
Hamilton  Court-house,  and  all  this  was  done  without  the 
least  crime  on  my  part  to  Justify  it.  Although  my  family 
waa  well  known  to  hu  of  Reform  principles,  we  were 
always  loyal. 

When  the  Yonge  Street  tarmera  and  their  sons  were 
arrested  in  the  country,  they  were  tied  sometimes  with 
ropes  and  marched  in  gangs  and  brought  to  ga'^l  v.i 
Toronto. 
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Whore  was  this  gaol,  and  who  was  the  gaoler  ? 

The  building,  in  which  more  than  five  hundred  of  theM 
well-known  farmers  were  incarcerated,  was  that  now 
greatly  altered  building  called  York  Chambers,  on  Toronto 
Street,  opposite  the  Deputy  Receive r-Qeneral's  office,  near 
King  Street,  At  that  time  King  Street  was  only  partly 
built  up  in  that  vicinity,' and  the  spot  where  the  police 
court  and  court-house  stand  was  vacant  ground.  The  gaol 
had  a  high  stockade  (fifteen  or  more  feet  high)  of  wooden 
pickets  around  it.  A  Methodist  church  stood  on  the  north- 
east corner  of  Adelaide  and  Toronto  Streets,  now  occupied 
by  the  law  ofliccn  of  Smith,  Lount,  and  others ;  and  on  the 
north-wo.st  conii-r  of  Church  and  Adelaide  Streets  a  Pres- 
byterian church  then  stood,  in  which  the  old  Kirk  of  Scot- 
land people  worshipped,  among  lliem  Judge  McLean,  John 
Bell,  lawyer.  McMurrich  and  others.  The  gaoler  was  a  large, 
gentlemiuiiy  man,  named  John  Kidd,  and  he  treated  the 
prisoners  very  well.  The  five  hundred  or  more  prisoners, 
Horae  of  whose  names  I  will  presently  mention,  were  put 
apart  in  December  and  January  in  viirious  rooms  in  thia 
gaol,  closely  crowded  together.  Most  of  them  were  rich, 
and  had  livcl  on  beautiful  farnii)  in  the  vicinity  of  New- 
market, in  North  York,  Vaughan,  Bolton,  Uxbridge,  Whit- 
by, at  tlm  Holland  Landing,  in  Whitchurch,  and  other 
places.  Many  had  wives  and  daughters  at  home,  well- 
Btockeil  farms  and  fine  houses,  with  every  luxury  of  life. 
They  consisted  of  the  oldest  families  in  the  country,  had 
been  alwaya  loyal  before  this  rising  in  rebellion.  Three 
of  them  were  sons  of  the  celebrated  David  Wilson,  a  quaker 
preacher,  who  had  built  the  beautiful  temple  and  other 
buildings  at  Sharon  Village,  near  Newmarket,  bnilt  in 
imitation  of  Solomon's  ancient  temple.  This  temple  at 
Sharon  and  another  fine  building  still  stand  there,  and  can 
be  seen  and  examined. 
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DAVID   WILSON'S  TEMPLES 

Are,  in  fact,  the  strangest  and  most  unique  huiltlinfrp  in 
tlie  County  of  York.  Here  David  Wilson  used  t<i  hold  re- 
ligious meetings  and  chant  liymns  on  Sunday,  accompanied 
by  a  band  of  all  kinds  of  musical  instruments,  asfisted  by 
a  choir  of  young  ladies  dressed  in  white. 

DAVID   WILSON'S   Nl'NS. 

The  buildings  (for  there  were  two)  were  partly  of  frlass. 
Many  of  his  friends  and  the  members  of  his  church,  or  re- 
lif^ous  community,  were  arresterl  and  imprisoned.  He  was 
a  very  strange  man,  well  versed  in  the  Holy  Scripturcn.  a 
poet,  like  his  ancient  namesake,  King  David  of  Jerusalem. 
There  were  many  young  ladies,  people  called  lay  nuns,  who 
attended  on  Sundays  dressed  in  white  to  sing  in  the  choir. 

SOME   ACCOUNT  OF   DAVU)   Wll.SOK. 

He  was  the  owner  of  a  large  and  beautiful  farm  of  si  ino 
hundreds  of  acres,  then  and  still  a  beautiful  spot  lyiiii; 
high  above  Newmarket,  on  the  road  to  Sutton  villajjc. 
from  which  a  tine  view  of  the  surrounding  country  in  got. 

His  sons  also  were  able  and  intelligt^tit  men,  and  engaged 
chiefly  in  farming.  Some  hundreiln  of  people  were  at- 
tticbed  to  bis  reliiijious  community.  Hia  opinions  were 
Komcwhat  like  those  of  the  Quakers  of  to-day,  although  he 
was  not  eontfidercd  an  orthodox  Quaker. 

He  preached  and  read  the  Scriptures,  and  his  own 
poetry,  which  consisted  of  religious  hymns.  He  did  not 
allow  women  to  preach,  which  the  orthodox  Quakers  do 
and  always  have  done. 

This  curious  society  was  known  all  over  Ontario.  David 
Wilson  was  a  great  admirer  of  women ;  was  polite  to  them 
vhen  they  visited  his  buildings.     He  claimed  the  right  to 
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eBcort  tlieui  to  a  high  flight  of  ataira,  very  uteep,  aod  see 
them  safely  up.  I  have  often  gone  up  these  ntairfi  —no  eaay 
job  for  an  agerl  person. 

Among  tlie  prisouera  from  Newmarket  there  was  a 
yonng.  liaml.iome  Irish  Catholic  doctor,  who  had  but  re- 
cently come  from  Ireland,  Dr,  McCormick.  He  was  a 
sinirle  man,  scholarly  and  very  fascinating,  but.  like  most 
Irislimen,  of  quick  temper,  attached  to  bis  religion  and 
eager  for  his  country's  rights;  just  such  n  man  as  would 
naturally  become  involved  in  this  patriotic  rising.  From 
this  same  town  of  Newmarket  a  very  prominent  man 
named  Nelson  Goriim,  the  aon  of  one  of  the  first  back- 
woods settlers  in  that  part  of  the  country,  was  also  arrest- 
ed and  imprisoned.  His  father,  who  came  from  the  United 
States,  had  cleared  a  beautiful  farm  there  in  the  beginuing 
of  the  present  century,  and  was  also  the  owner  of  large 
woollen  mills.     Nelson  Ooram  is,  I  think,  still  alive. 

THE    WELL-KNOWN    CORAM    FAMILY. 

Many  of  the  family  and  friends  of  the  two  old  and  noted 
settlers,  named  Fletcher  and  Loyd,  Quakers,  were  arrested  ; 
another  pi-oiiiinent  man,  a  noted  hunter  and  rifle  shot, 
named  Adam  Graham,  the  son  of  a  British  officer  named 
Col.  Uraham.  Adiini  Graham  had  taken  an  active  part  as 
a  captain  among  the  patriots  with  whom  he  identified  him- 
self. He  was  very  bravo.  When  the  patriots  came  to 
"fhiUows  Hill"  he  guarded  the  road  at  that  place,  two 
mil(-a  from  J'oronto,  up  Yongc  Street,  on  Tuesday  morning, 
December  -jth,  1837.  The  insurgents  were  ranged  along 
that  high  piece  of  ground,  where  John  McDonald's  honse 
Mtamle.  for  half  a  mile,  with  McKenzie,  Lount  and  others. 
They  had  marched  down  from  Montgomery  Hill  that 
irmrniiig.     It  is  probable  there  were  1,000  there. 
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WHAT  WAS  THE   REAL    STREKOTH   OF  THE   PATRIOTS   IS 
UNCERTAIN. 

Ill  two  rooms  in  the  third  storey  of  this  gaol  about  forty 
prisoners  were  confined  most  of  the  winter  of  1838.  He 
was  among  them,  and  knew  that  I  had  seen  him  on  Yonge 
Street,  and  also  in  the  stopping  affray  of  the  stage  on  the 
7th  of  December,  when  it  was  held  up  in  order  that  the 
Government  despatches  might  he  examined  going  to 
Hamilton.  He  was  very  much  alarmed  lest  I  might  say 
something  when  examined  before  the  Star  Chamber  com- 
mission which  examined  all  the  prisoners.  He  waa  soon 
made  easy  as  to  this. 

I'RISON'EUS  CONFIXED  WITH   ME. 

I  will  mention  some  of  thf  prisoner.^  who  were  confined 
in  this  room  witii  me.  Besides  Adam  Graliam  there  were 
Mr.  Braminer,  an  English  farmer  now  living;  young  Mr. 
Edmundson,  the  son  of  a  rich  farmer  about  Newmarket,  a 
fine  young  fellow  who  took  a  very  active  part  in  the  move- 
ment, and  afterward.s  went  to  Illinois;  Mr.  Milburn  of 
Thornhill;  Wilson  Reed,  afterwards  a  Councillor  of  York  ; 
his  brother  William,  a  bailift";  Mr.  Elton,  a  tailor  (a  comical 
fellow);  Dr.  McCormick  and  Dr.  Hunter;  John  G.  Parker 
and  his  brother  Reuben,  of  Pickering,  one  a  merchant,  the 
lost  a  farmer ;  Josepli  Gould,  John  Montgomery,  three  sons 
of  David  Wilson,  the  Quaker  preacher;  George  Fletcher,  a 
fine  young  man  wounded  in  the  Young  Street  encounter  on 
Tuesday,  in  the  foot ;  two  men  named  Doan,  two  men 
named  Irwin,  lich  farmers  about  Sharon  ;  several  of  the 
Shcppard  family,  who  lived  up  Yonge  Street  ten  miles,  near 
the  Golden  Lion,  very  old  and  largo  farmers  and  miUera, 
always  before  called  loyal  men ;  they  were  afterwards 
banished,  but  csciiped  ;  one  of  the  Andersons,  a  family  well 
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known  in  Toronto,  a  brother  of  Thomas,  and  othera  that 
might  1)6  mentioned.     I  think  a  Mr.  Lnndy  also  was  onet 

THESE    IIVO   ItOOMS  HELD   FIFTY   PRISONEKS  SOMETIMES. 

There  were  usually  fifty  prisoners  in  the  two  rooms, 
sometimes  less;  but  they  managed  to  exist.  The  space  was 
always  more  tlian  full,  too  much  so  to  afford  any  comfort 

int.  mccohmick  carried  on  a  curious  courtship. 

Dr.  McCuruiick  made  a,  confidant  of  me,  and  told  me  bis 
secrets.  One  of  these  was  an  ardent  love  (an  Irish  Inve), 
which  like  Irish  patriotism  in  usually  her}',  for  a  beautiful 
yirl  of  fifteen,  whom  we  will  call  Gertrude  Wyoming,  the 
daughter  of  rich  parents  in  Newmarket.  He  had  fallen  in 
lovo  Kome  time  before  the  rising  and  this  imprisonment 
clu'cked  their  intercourse,  but  not  their  love.  "  Love  fears 
nut  locks  nor  bara,"  as  will  be  seen  afterwards. 

MY   WIFE  WAS  IS   HAMILTON 

when  the  rising  took  place,  but  came  to  Toronto  early  in 
Detembor.  It  was  terrible  for  her  and  for  me  to  be  so  soon 
paited  from  our  beautiful  home  in  Hamilton,  consisting  of 
tiiii  acres,  l-ift  vacant,  and  all  my  business  stopped.  How 
8a<l  it  wns  also  lor  so  many  rich  farmers  to  l)e  so  confined 
boliiud  iron  bars,  with  turnkeys  watching  them,  frowning 
guiirds  with  bayonets  inavcliing  around  their  gaol.  Here 
tJK^y  wore  dcpnved  of  all  home  comforts,  church  worship, 
newspapers,  exercise,  children,  loving  wives,  with  iron  bars 
in  front  and  bolted  doors  in  rear,  all  through  the  winter, 
and  many  of  them  (as  I  was)  through  the  spring  and  sum- 
mer of  183S.  And  these  men  thus  imprisoned  were  the 
best  farmers  and  mechanics  of  the  County  of  York  and 
other  places,  men  thoroughly  loyal  to  the  Queen,  only  I103- 
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tile  to  the  wicked  usurping  oligarchy  of  the  Province,  who 
had  abased  and  misgoverned  them  tor  two  generations. 

THE  TERRIBLE  CONDITIOX   OF   LTI'EK  AND    I.OWElt   CANAIM. 

Think  for  a  moment  of  the  condition  of  the  country. 
There  were  then  no  County  Councils,  the  Protestant  dissent- 
ing churches  had  not  until  1830  been  permitted  to  marry 
their  adherents  in  their  cliurches.  This  was  allowed  only  to 
the  churches  of  England,  Koman  Catholic  and  Kirk  of  Scot  ■ 
land.  An  attempt  hod  been  made  and  partly  accomplished 
by  Sir  JohnColhorneat  the  instigation  of  Bishop  Strachan. 
Judgp  Robinson,  Hugcrman  and  others  to  create  an  estiih- 
lished  church,  as  in  England,  endowed  with  one-seventh  ot 
all  the  lands  of  tlic  Province,  lands  impi-oved  by  othtr 
church  people.  All  offices  now  in  the  gift  of  the  people  by 
law  and  a  responsible  executive,  as  now  enjoyed,  were  in 
the  power  of  an  executive  council  appointed  by  English 
tjovemor.s,  acting  lus  tiie  tools  of  a  clique  of  family  ujp- 
stnrta  at  Toronto,  without  any  responsibility  to  the  people 
at  large,  whose  money  they  used,  and  whose  Legislature, 
when  fairly  chosen,  the  Legislative  Council  chosen  by  tho 
Governors  defied,  annulling  all  Act*!  objectionable  to  th'.-v.i. 

THE    REBELLION    WAS    FOR    HRITISII    RKJIIT.S. 

Against  such  abuses,  and  in  favor  of  British  rights, 
to  which  Englishmen  were  accustomed,  the  imprisoned 
farmers  arose  after  long  attempts  to  get  their  giievances 
redreased.  Many  say,  why  did  they  not  wait  longer:  but 
we  are  not  the  judges  of  the  limit  nf  n  people's  patience. 
Why  did  the  people  not  wait  longer  in  Englan<l  when  their 
kings  were  their  oppressors  ?  Ultimately  their  sufferings 
resulted  in  our  responsible  government,  but  martyred  blood 
was  shed,  tears  flowed,  and  family  ties  were  severed  for 
sacred  tnith. 
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Louiit,  Matthews  and  others  suffered  martjrrdom,  and 
many  went  to  Van  Dieman's  Land  ;  thousands  lost  their 
property,  their  all ! 

Aiiioiiy  thu  piisonera,  but  not  in  the  two  rooma,  ther* 
was  a  noble  yoniig  Fellow  named  Latimer,  from  Simcoe. 
He  nfterwiirds  went  to  Illinois  and  purchased  a  farm.  I 
don't  know  wliftt  bccaiuoof  him. 

rit.llRIh;  SCENES  AKE   BEAUTIFUL. 

( >iice  oaly  I  met  him  :  on  tho  wild  prairies  oT  IllinotB  we 
cicounti'ieil  one  another.  The  glorious  sun  was  above  us, 
and  iironnd  us  were  the  boundless  prairies  where  the  flow- 
ers and  the  grass  waved,  and  had  waved  for  generalions. 
The  wild  curlews  screamed  their  melancholy  notes  in  the 
high  sky.  the  prairie-hens,  water-fowl,  and  blue  cranes  flew 
(.;it  of  the  flowLiy  plains  as  we  approached.  The  scene, 
'^'ild.  beautiful  and  giand,  contrasted  strangely  with  the 
combre  prison  life  in  Toronto,  where  I  had  seen  him  last, 
r.ml  where  I  spent  near  nine  months  in  its  guarded,  iron- 
^ciund  priiion,  being  innocent,  on  account  of  the  hate  and 
-liiilignity  of  the  Compact  Tories  of  1836-7. 

THK  TWO  CJ.USE   IllOS-BAnUED   KO0M3. 

The  two  rooms  in  which  we  were  imprisoned  were  very 
hmall  for  80  large  a  party.  One  was  probably  twenty-five 
U-tii  long  by  twelve  wide,  the  other  twenty-five  feet  wide 
hy  twenty-five  in  length,  as  near  as  I  can  i-emember. 

In  the  morning  we  arose  as  soon  as  possible,  that  is,  as 
huou  as  daylight  would  permit.  Thereupon  the  beds  were 
neatly  piled  up  around  the  rooms  against  the  walls,  and 
chair.'*,  small  seats,  benches,  and  tallies  arranged,  so  that 
breakfast  could  be  taken.  We  had  a  cooking-stove  for  the 
preparation  of  our  meals;  and  of  what  did  these  consist  ? 
M'-^st  of   us  had    b.,en  accustomed  to  ih';   bpst  of  tables. 
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Whence  came  now  our  daily  bread  i  Our  wivoa,  alwayn 
faithful  ill  trouble,  and  frieuds,  did  not  forget  their  dear 
onefl  in  4'aol.  They  were  busy  outside  in  their  peaceful, 
comfortable  homes  in  the  country,  making  up  all  kinda  of 
good  things.  Every  few  daya,  and  generally  at  stated  times, 
sleighs  or  waggons,  according  to  the  state  of  the  woatiier, 
camein  with  cooked  nit.'at.<<,va!it  quantities  of  poultry,  fowls, 
ducks,  geese  and  turkeys,  with  all  kinds  of  pies,  vegetables, 
applet,  preserves,  and  whatever  they  thought  their  hus- 
bands and  sons  had  liked  fit  their  once  happy  homes. 

WOMEN    ARE    ALWAYS    KIKD 

to  the  imprisoned,  and  as  home  is  their  sphere,  where  the 
kindliest  affections  reign  supreme,  they  never  need  urging 
in  this  respect,  are  far  more  inventive  and  thoughtful  than 
meo.  They  never  foryake  the  unfortunate  and  suffering. 
What  a  blessed  thing  it  is  to  have  a  home  where  woman 
reigns  in  love  and  affection  !  Never  may  we  see  the  day 
when  homes  in  our  land  will  be  broken  up,  and  loving  chil- 
dren fail  to  be  delighted  to  throng  around  their  parental 
table  !  Never  may  our  land  be  disgraced  by  that  infamous 
divorce  system  of  many  of  the  American  States  and  some 
European  countries. 

PIES,   PUDDlNCiS   AND  .STUFFED   nU'LTRY. 

But  the  pies  and  puddings,  and  stuffed  poultry  wore  not 
only  used  as  eatables,  but  were  the  precious  and  kindly 
purveyors  of  news  from  homes,  love-letters,  political  news, 
written  greetings  of  dc-arest  wives,  sisters  and  brothers. 
Laughable  it  often  wa.s  to  see  how  the  little  missives  were 
concealed  in  the  fowls,  the  cukes  and  the  pies.  I  had  my 
little  letters  from  her  whom  I  lovetl  so  dearly,  whose  heart 
beat  in  uni.'ton  with  mine,  and  whose  smile  was  so  cheering 
in  my  home.     Nor  did  the  Irish  doctor  who  had  his  young 
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dulcinea  of  Newmarket,  fail  to  often  receive  little  billet  douz 
from  the  young  heart  that  was  beating  for  him,  hoping  for 
happier  ilnja.  I  have  said  that  he  made  a  contidant of  me, 
and  thc&e  little  letters  with  the  answers,  and  sometimes 
with  Bweet  verses  weie  secretly  read  to  me,  and  my  opinioa 
of  their  appropriateness  was  asked. 

It  vfBH  curious  to  see  how  carefully  these  letters  wore 
concealed,  wrapped  up  in  the  smallest  spaces  possible,  writ- 
ti.'ii  on  veiy  thin  paper.  Had  the  gaoler  been  disposed  to 
examine  tliosc  eatables  closely,  lie  could  not  have  discovered 
the  k'tters  unk'HS  he  had  cut  the  pies  and  cakes  into  small 
pieces.  Ijut  the  in.sidc  watchers  expected  their  eoniiog 
postal.?,  Itniiwiug  that  love  outside  would  be  sure  to  send. 
Love  I  Moat  prvcious  word  '.  Who  {^avc  thee  to  the  human 
basoui  but  that  great  fj0<i  who  reigns  unseen  yet  felt  in 
this  mighty  universe  around  us! 

The  Irish  doctor  wa.'i  vui-y  strong  in  hie  feelings  on  the 
Roman  Catholic  ([Ui^stion.  and  hence  a  very  laughable  affair 
occurred  one  night  in  these  two  roouTj.  John  Montgomery 
was  a  jolly,  intelligent,  talkative  man,  equally  strong  in  his 
Protestant  views.  Tin;  lil'ty  prisoner-^  wei'c  a  good-natured, 
intflligent  set  of  men,  not  ^'eucnilly  religious,  but  open- 
hciirted  iiml  pleasant. 

Often  when  all  hatl  gone  to  bed  the  conversation  would 
turn  on  Viiriou.s  snbjoct^',  atory-telling,  prison  prospects, 
(.utwidc  ptilitiff,  tlic  events  of  the  past  few  months,  Canada's 
future  Impcs  and  prospects,  but  seldom  on  i-eligious  topics. 
A  di.scu.ssi(m,  however,  arose  one  night  between  the  Doctor 
and  John  .Montfjomery,  on  the  morality  of  the  Roman  Ca- 
tholic pritsti  in  convents  and  in  the  confessional.  John  held 
that  thuir  wickedness  was  a  fact,  the  Doctor  as  strongly  hel'l 
to  the  negative.  Contradiction  followed  assertion,  when 
suddenly  t)ie  contestants  were  heard  to  assault  each  other  in 
the  dark.     Then  they  began  to  trample  on  the  beds  and  the 
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sleepers  lyiiiff  thickly  on  the  floor,  and  I  among  others  felt 
their  struggling  feet.  Both  rooms  were  aroused  and  candles 
were  lighted,  whereon  the  combatants  about  religion  were 
found  in  the  most  laughable  positions :  John  with  his  shirt 
torn,  but  ready  to  continue  the  contest,  and  the  Doctor 
bare  as  the  day  of  his  birth.  Friends  intervened,  explana- 
tions were  made  and  tempers  cooled,  amid  peals  of  laugh- 
ter, as  the  well-proportioned  body  of  the  young  Irishman 
was  beheld.  Although  the  balance  of  the  night  was  spent 
ID  quietness,  the  incident  was  not  soon  forgotten. 

The  courtship  continued  between  Gertrude  and  the  doc- 
tor, and  one  day  it  was  suddenly  rumored  that  she  had 
escaped  out  of  a  window  at  Newmarket  and  had  come  to 
Toronto,  where  she  had  very  rich  friends,  in  order  that  she 
night  be  nearer  the  loved  doctor.  One  of  her  relations 
was  a  millionaire,  the  richest  man  that  ever  lived  in  To- 
ronto. It  is  said  that  love  has  wings  like  a  dove's  to  tly, 
80  she  flew  away  from  her  forest  home  to  he  nearer  to  her 
lover. 

There  was  another  doctor  named  Hunter,  as  I  have  said, 
among  the  prisoners,  an  elderly  and  very  restless  man,  who 
was  constantly  writing  about  his  wrongs  and  correspond- 
ing with  the  Qovernment.  Manuscript  after  manuscript 
was  sent  out,  and  during  the  winter  he  was  let  out  on  bail, 
and  afterwards  tried.  After  his  release  he  lived  a  long 
time  in  Michigan  and  in  the  State  of  New  York.  He  and 
the  son  of  Erin,  Doctor  McCormick,  have  long  since  gone 
to  that  "undiscovered  laud  from  whose  bourne  no  traveller 
raturns,"  otherwise  I  would  not  use  their  names  so  freely. 

How,  it  may  be  asked,  did  these  prisoners  spend  their 
Sabbaths.aQd  the  weary  days  of  a  long  winter  ?  The  Sab- 
baths were  quiet,  and  various  ministers  of  the  gospel  used 
to  visit  us  by  turns.  The  ministers  who  did  visit  us  were 
Bishop  Strachan,  of  the  English  Church,  Rev.  James  Rich- 
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ardsoii  (iil'ti-rwiirils  Lishop  Richardson),  of  the  Methodist 
Episcopal  Cliiiich.  aiul  the  Rev.  John  Roaf,  a  very  ceie- 
bratyd  minister  of  tho  Conoregational  Church,  father  of 
the  late  Barrister  Roaf  :  wlio  was  the  fatlier  of  two  of  our 
estimable  young  barristers  now  in  Toronto, 

The  prisoners,  according  to  their  tastes,  read  some  the 
Bible,  some  novels  or  other  books.  The  old  Kuglish  St. 
James'  Cathedral  stood  where  it  now  stands.  The  bells 
ranfj,  the  troops  marched  to  and  fro  from  it,  the  people 
walked  in  family  style,  or  rode  in  carriages  home,  and  the 
(jovernor  and  his  suite,  with  military  oflicers,  rodo  con- 
spicuously Uirough  the  streets.  The  prisoners,  watching, 
thought  of  their  hemes  and  firesides,  and  the  old  country 
churches  thoy  UR<:d  to  attend. 

David  Wilson's  sons  occa.sionully  sang  hymns,  or  played 
on  instrunients  :  but  wc  all  sighed  for  liberty,  dear  liberty, 
BO  precious  to  at).  Some  paced  the  rooms,  like  Byron's 
"Prisoner  oEChillon,"  until  the  floors  were  worn  with  their 
feet  Sunday  after  Sundaj'  passed  in  the  di-eary  winter 
months  until  spring's  bright  days  were  looked  for. 

During  the  week  days  tho  prisoners  used  to  make  all 
kinds  of  memento  boxes  of  cedar  and  Canailian  maple 
wood — boxes  for  snutl',  for  needles,  money  or  rings.  On 
these  boxos  all  kinds  of  mottoes  would  be  written  in  in- 
delible ink,  and  the  names  of  their  dearest  outside  frieuda, 
wives,  sisters,  mothers,  and  sweethearts,  were  remembered. 
The  boxes  were  really  very  beautiful,  with  careful ly-fitted 
sliding  lids.  I  have  some  now  in  my  house.  Hundreds 
wero  sent  out  to  friends,  and  ai-e  now,  no  doubt,  in  exist- 
ence among  tho  families  of  York  and  the  city  of  Toronto, 
and  many  arc,  pei-lmps,  scattered  in  the  United  States. 
Paper  mottoes  and  fiiney  papers  of  various  shapes  were 
also  made.  The  doctor  did  not  forget  Gertrude,  nor  I  my 
wife  at   her   mother's    home.      John  O.   Parker  ;ind   his 
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brother  Reuben  remembered  their  wivea,  anj  the  Sboruu 
people  Bent  out  hundreds  to  the  temple. 

At  timee  songs  were  aiiDg,  and  everyone  joined  in  the 
choruses  of  "Sweet  Bye  and  Eye,""  Auld  Lang  Syne," 
"  Home,  Sweet  Home,"  "  Annie  Laurie,"  "  Scots  Wha  Hae," 
"  Ye  Banks  and  Braes  of  Bonnie  Doon,"  and  others,  I  ww 
a  pfreat  singer.  John  G.  Parker  sang  hymns  and  was  a 
strict  Sunday-echool  teacher  in  Hamilton.  The  doctor 
hummed  his  Irish  melodies,  the  mellow  scnga  of  Moore — 
"There  is  not  in  the  wide  world  a  valley  so  sweet  us  the 
vale  in  whose  bosom  the  bright  waters  meet—'  Sweet  vale 
of  Avoca  ; ' "  or,  "  There  came  to  the  beach  a  poor  exile  nt' 
Erin  ;  the  dew  on  his  thin  robe  was  heavy  and  chill,"  etc. 

It  was  necessary  in  this  prison-life  to  keep  up  the  Kpirita 
of  the  men  by  stories  and  songs ;  for  the  prisoners  had  no 
means  of  gaining  outdoor  exercise,  to  which  they  had 
been  accustomed  all  their  lives ;  and  this  confinement  was  a 
most  trying  and  terrible  tiling  to  intelligent  and  industri- 
ous men.  John  O.  Parker  had  lived  in  Canada  (although 
by  birth  an  American  from  New  Hamp.ihire)  as  an  active 
merchant,  going  fre([uently  to  Montreal  and  New  York. 
He  had  lived  a  long  time  also  in  Kingston.  He  had  mar- 
ried a  beautiful  woman,  and  had  a  tine  family  of  boys  and 
girls.  He  was  a  man  of  about  tifty  years,  with  religious 
and  moral  habits.  I  mention  thia  as  I  knew  him  well,  and 
know  that  he  was  shamefully  treated  by  the  Family  Com- 
pact simply  because  he  was  an  American.  He  was  guilty 
of  nothing,  unless  it  was  opening  his  mouth  in  favor  of 
reform.  Yet  he  was  sentenced  to  go  to  Van  Dieman's  Land, 
and  was  only  liberated  in  England  by  the  elFurts  of  Lord 
Brougham,  as  were  many  others. 

How  few  who  read  these  lines  can  imagine  what  the 
dreary  prison  is,  especially  when  so  many  arc  confined  in 
two  rooms  !     I,  who  had  been  accustomed  to  all  kinds  or 
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outdoor  nportn  and  exercise,  and  hod  been  also  active  in 
Imsiaesi^  tin  a  lawyer,  bood  becameaick  with  the  gaol  fever, 
and  was  ublif^cd  to;^o  to  the  hospital,  where  I  lay  amongflt 
river  tifty  patients,  half  of  whom  had  the  smallpox.  No 
bail  would  bo  taken  from  my  friends  until  there  wu 
danger  of  my  dying,  although  the  cruel  Attorney-Oeneral, 
Ohi'ifitopher  Hagerman,  was  offered  310,000  bail. 

My  wife,  nskin<r  her  life,  came  to  aec  me  in  this  terri- 
ble hospital.  Her  brother  also  came,  and  contracted  the 
smallpox.  Finally  i  was  relca-sed  on  bail,  and  lived  for  a 
month  r>r  so  willi  my  wife  in  the  spring  of  1838.  Shortly 
Itefore  this  a  beautiful  little  girl  was  bom  to  u8,  while  I 
was  in  prison.  We  called  her  Helen.  She  was  a  link  to 
make  our  hcartN  incline  more  closely  to  each  other.  I  shall 
hAy  KouK/thing  more  about  this  little  child,  who  died  dur- 
ing  the  following  .'iumnu^r. 

I  havL'  told  of  the  way  the  prisoners  lived,  of  their  work, 
their  exerciHe,  and  .songs.  I  have  yet  to  tell  of  another 
thing  they  di<l,  which  is  a  secret  known,  perhaps,  to  few. 
There  ware  no  tele^^ratns  in  those  days,  no  telephones,  yet 
ingenuity  invented  u  way  by  which  nearly  all  the  prison- 
ui'M  communicated  with  each  other  in  that  great  gaol  of 
five  hundred  men,  daily,  hourly,  if  necessary,  unknown  to 
their  gaoleraor  the  Government  which  confined  them.  The 
wuIIh  between  the  rooms  were  of  hnck  a  foot  or  more  thick. 
These  were  carefully  pierced  with  small  holes,  invisible  to 
all  but  tiiose  in  the  secret,  and  completely  covered  at  all 
times  when  not  in  use.  Through  these  holes  little  paper 
despatches  were  pushed  from  one  room  of  the  priflOD- 
era  to  another,  leading  down  to  the  bottom  of  the  gaol, 
where  Lount  and  Matthews  were  confined,  as  I  then  on- 
demtood. 

There  were,  perhaps,  two  thousand  volunteers  under  arms, 
young   men,   chiefly   Orangemen,   from   the    surrouodiDg 
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country,  in  Toronto  all  that  winter.  A  guard  of  twenty- 
five  soldiers  v/tis  constantly  in  the  gaol,  and  arms  were 
packed  at  the  foot  of  the  lower  stairs.  Soldiers  were  on 
gaard  also  in  the  gaol  yard.  In  the  silent  hours  of  the 
night  the  cry  was  heard  ;  "1  o'clock,  all's  well;  2  o'clock, 
all's  well,"  etc.,  falling  occasionally  on  the  ears  of  the  awak- 
ened prisoners. 

There  are  some  incidents  I  will  add  in  a  short  article  to 
this,  after  which  further  comment  I  will  describe  my  trial 
on  the  8th  May,  1888.  These  will  be  found  equally  inter- 
esting as  the  above. 

Our  means  of  communication  with  one  another  was  put 
to  frequent  use.  All  the  lending  prisoners  were  in  com- 
munication with  each  other,  and  knew  what  each  one 
thought  and  heard,  how  each  was  treated,  and  the  wants 
and  trials  of  each.  Presently  I  will  tell  you  what  occurred 
thereby.  In  a  room  next  to  ours  two  American  prisoners, 
called  generals,  were  confined.  They  had  been  taken  pris- 
oners near  Detroit  late  in  December,  1837,  or  early  in  1838, 
by  one  Col.  John  Prince,  of  Windsor  (a  lawyer  and  active 
Englishman  up  there),  who  exercisdl  great  influence  in 
that  region.  He  was  aftcrwin-ds  for  many  years  a  mem- 
ber of  the  Canadian  Ijegi-slature,  and  lastly  a  judge  over 
the  region  of  country  now  called  Saolt  Ste.  Marie,  where 
over  twenty  years  ago  he  died  an  old  man.  His  sons 
afterwards  were  lawyers  at  Windsor;  possibly  some  of  hi.-* 
family  may  yet  be  alive.  These  generals  were  named  Dr. 
Theller,  a  Catholic  Irishman,  and  Sutherland,  an  American 
soldier,  who  had  seen  .some  service,  but  was  <juite  an  ad- 
venturer, as  was  Dr.  Theller  nlwo.  Theller  was  an  intelli- 
gent, well-educated  man,  but  a  thorough  hater  of  Britain 
in  Canada  and  Ireland.  He  and  Sutherland  wore  men 
marked  by  the  powers  that  were  at  Toronto,  but  the  Ciina- 
dian  authorities  did  not  want  to  be  severe  on  them  f(ir  fe^r 
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of  retaliation  from  the  Americans.  Tbey  were  leaa  par- 
ticular about  tlie  fate  of  tbe  Irishman.  The  two  generals 
were  both  tried  by  martial  law,  then  in  force  in  some  parts 
of  Canada,  and  condemned  to  die.  There  was  a  settled 
determination  upon  a  fixed  time  to  hang  Dr.  Theller. 
General  Sutherland  was  respited,  but  not  until  he  had  at- 
tempted  to  bleed  himself  to  death.  It  is  said  that  an  order 
in  council  by  the  Government  was  passed  to  execute  Dr. 
Theller  within  two  weeks,  and  preparations  were  made  to 
erect  the  gallows  in  the  rear  of  the  gaol.  This  order  came 
to  the  knowledge  of  the  Irish  volunteers,  together  with  the 
order  of  the  Government  to  release  Sutherland  and  send 
him  to  tbe  United  States.  A  tliroat  of  a  mutiny  among 
the  volunteers  was  bruited  about,  till  it  reached  the  ears  of 
the  executive.  It  v/m  said :  "  If  you  discharge  the  Yankee 
Sutherland,  you  shall  not  hang  the  Irishman."  lb  was  alao 
reported  that  W.  B.  Sullivan,  afterwards  a  judge,  then  one 
of  the  influential  Irishmen  about  Toronto,  osed  his  influ- 
ence to  change  the  order  and  determination  of  the  execo- 
tivc,  consequently  Dr.  Theller  was  not  hanged,  but  senten- 
ced to  he  transported  to  Van  Dieinan's  Land.  He  escaped, 
however,  from  the  citadel  of  Quelec,  with  other  prisooere 
on  his  way  to  Europe.  He  emigrated  to  California,  and 
before  lie  died  wrote  a  short  history  of  the  rebellion  aod 
of  his  escape. 

Sutherland  was  banished,  and  went  to  Buffalo  in  1838, 
where  I  saw  him.  He  was  a  man  of  very  bad  morals.  Knd 
it  is  not  known  what  became  of  him. 

When  it  was  made  knovn  among  the  prisoners  that  Dr. 
Theller  vaa  to  be  executed  and  that  the  time  for  rescue 
was  short,  he  made  a  proposition  in  the  gaol,  by  means  of 
the  paper  telegraph,  to  the  principal  prisoners,  and  it  came 
into  the  room  where  we  were  first,  to  rise  upon  a  oertain 
<^]ay  when  the  gaol  doors  were  opened  by  turnkeys  at  night- 
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fall,  overpower  the  guards,  take  their  arms  and  escape. 
This  could  have  been  easily  done  had  it  been  finally  deter- 
mined on,  but  John  G.  Parker  and  I  opposed  it,  and  the 
volunteers  becoming  appeased,  the  event,  which  would 
have  been  of  frightful  consequences,  never  happened.  Per- 
haps no  one  but  myself  knows  of  this  afl'air,  which  is  abso- 
lutely true. 

BIRTH  OF  MY  DEAR  LITTLE  DAUGHTER  HELEN. 

On  the  5th  of  February,  1838,  I  have  said,  a  little 
daughter  was  born  to  my  wife  at  her  mother's  house. 
Afterwards,  during  the  lovely  spring  days  of  May  and 
June  and  July,  the  little  child,  named  Helen  after  my  sis- 
ter, who  died  when  she  was  a  schoolgirl  in  Toronto,  in  1834, 
was  frequently  brought  to  the  room  in  which  I  was  con- 
fined, and  my  wife  and  I  would  place  it  upon  a  blanket 
upon  the  prison  floor  and  watch  it  smile  and  play.  One  of 
the  boxes  spoken  of  above  was  made  and  given  to  the 
child,  and  is  yet  in  existence,  with  her  name  upon  it.  In- 
nocent children,  like  the  rosebuds  of  June,  are  beautiful,  but 
often  doomed  to  perish  early !  This  lovely  little  daughter, 
80  often  carried  on  bright  summer  days  in  the  arms  of  its 
mother  all  the  way  to  my  prison  to  be  fondled  by  me,  be- 
came sick,  and  died  on  the  14th  of  August,  1838,  and  I  was 
not  allowed  to  attend  the  funeral.  I  wrote  many  verses 
about  her,  and  a  short  poem,  still  in  existence,  addressed  to 
her,  on  the  duties  of  womanhood,  little  supposing  that  she 
would  depart  so  soon  to  live  among  the  angels  in  Heaven ; 
for  there,  Jesus  says,  they  go  "  to  behold  the  face  of  God." 

EXECUnON   OF  LOUNT  AND   MATTHEWS. 

The  prisoners  had  to  behold  a  terrible  and  heartrending 
spectacle  on  the  12th  of  April,  1838.    On  that  day,  almost 
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in  the  spot  where  the  Police  Court  now  stands,  Lount  and 
Matthews  were  put  to  death.  These  men  had  been  origin- 
ally loyal.  Matthews  was  a  volunteer  soldier  in  the  war  of 
1812,  and  Lount  had  been  a  member  of  the  Upper  Canada 
Legislature,  and  was  defeated  the  last  time  he  ran  for  the 
office  by  the  corrupt  practices  of  the  Family  Compact's 
agents.  He  was  a  man  of  commanding  figure,  something 
like  Abraham  Lincoln  in  appearance,  six  feet  six  inches  tall. 
He  was  by  trade  a  blacksmith,  living  and  owning  a  farm 
near  the  village  of  Holland  Landing.  Matthews  was  a 
farmer  from  Pickering,  one  of  the  bravest  men  in  the  war 
of  1812  and  at  all  times. 

Comiiiunicatioiis  by  paper  telegraph  were  held  between 
the  upper  room  prisoners  and  Lount.  He  visited  the  room 
whore  we  were  imprisoned  the  morning  before  the  day  of 
his  execution,  in  chains,  which  rattled  on  the  floor.  He 
bade  us  all  farewell  under  the  door.  Clank,  clank,  clank, 
rang  his  irons ! 

They  ascended  the  gallows  platform  with  courage.  Bis- 
hop Richardson  officiated  for  Lount,  and  another  minister 
for  Matthews.  It  is  said  that  three  days  after  their  exe- 
cution a  despatch  came  to  Toronto  from  England  for  their 
reprieval,  but  Sir  George  Arthur,  a  very  cruel  man,  the 
successor  of  Sir  Francis  Bond  Head,  at  the  instigation  of 
the  Attorney-General,  C.  A.  Hagerman,  and  others  in  the 
executive,  hurried  the  execution.  This  was  done  in  the 
face  of  the  presentation  of  petitions,  to  the  number  of 
80,000,  from  the  best  known  inhabitants  in  Canada.  Lount 
was  a  colonel  in  the  rebel  rising,  and  Matthews  was  a  cap- 
tain in  the  rebel  army. 
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MANY  OF   THE  BEST  KNOWN  TORIES  OF   TORONTO  AND  OTHER 

PARTS  OF   CANADA  SIGNED  THIS  PETITION   TO   REPRIEVE 

AND    SAVE. — THE    LATE   MR.   ROGERS,   THE    REV. 

JOHN    RYERSON    AND    AN    ENGLISH    CHURCH 

TORY   MINISTER,   SIGNED   IN   TORONTO. 

The  doctor  from  Newmarket  was  pardoiied,  and  left 
gaol  about  this  time ;  but  he  did  not,  after  all,  marry  Ger- 
trude. She  ultimately  married  another  doctor,  and  became 
the  mother  of  cliildren,  one  of  whom  is  now  a  leading  mem- 
ber of  the  House  of  Commons  and  a  prominent  university 
man. 

THE  GOVERNOR,  ARTHUR,  TOLD   MRS.  LOUNT   HER  HUSBAND'S 
POPULARITY  WAS  TOO  GREAT — HE    MUST   BE   HUNG. 

I  was  released  on  the  14th  of  August,  1838,  three  days 
before  my  dear  little  child  died,  and  had  to  leave  Canada 
forthwith.  My  wife  and  I  went  to  Buffalo,  thence,  in  1839, 
in  October,  to  Chicago,  where  we  lived  near  five  years  in 
happiness,  travelling  often  in  buggies  over  the  plains  of 
Illinois. 

WE  LIVED  IN  BUFFALO  A  YEAR  AND  A  HALF. 

Then  we  lived  in  the  greatest  comfort  and  happiness  in 
Chicago  for  near  five  years.  Everything  then  was  in  a 
primitive  state — very  cheap.  We  could  buy  beautiful 
prairie-hens  for  ten  cents,  which  now  sell  for  fifty.  Meats 
of  all  kinds  were  low.  Wood  was  used  in  stoves ;  no  coal 
was  used.  We  got  our  water  drawn  in  large  puncheons 
from  the  lake  half  a  mile  away.  People  were  very  neigh- 
borly and  kind  to  each  other.  Our  journey  homeward  was 
a  very  beautiful  one — the  lakes  were  all  calm  and  smooth, 
very  different  from  the  journey  up  in  1839.  But  in  the 
midst  of  life  we  are  in  death.     We  little  expected  she 
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was  to  depart  so  soon ;  but  her  pure  spirit  winged  its  way 
to  those  blessed  spheres  which  all  Christians  who  love  and 
worship  God  hope  to  see,  and  where  she  said  she  would 
meet  me.  She  died  as  I  have  mentioned  in  another  chap- 
ter on  the  12th  December,  1855.  in  Toronto. 

The  farmers  of  the  County  of  York  returned  one  by 
one  to  their  homes  again,  but  many  left  for  the  Western 
States.  Captain  Adam  Graham  lived  and  died  on  hia 
beautiful  farm  at  Aurora.  Some  were  banished  to  foreign 
countries,  and  some  to  the  United  States. 

Lord  Durham  came  out  in  June,  1838,  by  the  Queen  a 
commands,  and  examined  into  the  people's  ^evances.  He 
reported  adversely  to  the  Family  Compact's  government, 
condemning  their  acts,  which  led  to  McKenzie's  rising,  as 
well  as  many  acts  in  Quel>ec. 

In  1840  responsible  government,  such  as  England  has, 
aiid  we  have  now,  was  conceded  to  Canada.  The  two 
Provinces  were  united  ;  Robert  BaMwin  came  into  power  in 
1812-;^  in  Upper  Canada,  and  the  friends  of  Papineau  in 
Lower  Canada.  Papineau  and  McKenzie  at  first  had  no 
idea  or  wish  to  sever  Canada  from  England. 

The  old  Prussian  Colonel  Von  Egmond,  who  came  too 
late  to  iissist  McKenzie  and  Lount,  died  in  the  gaol  or  hos* 
pital  from  disease  contracted  in  gaol,  and  it  was  a  cruel 
thing  to  put  so  old  a  man  in  a  damp  cell.  Thus  ended  this 
sorrowful,  popular  rising,  which  by  timely  concessions  from 
the  Canadian  Executive  might  have  been  prevented.  There 
is  no  doubt  that  the  rebellion  may  bo  fairly  laid  at  the 
doors  of  such  men  as  were  in  office  in  Toronto.  There  is 
no  doubt  that  England  was  to  blame,  too,  for  allowing  such 
men  as  Gosford  in  Lower  Canada  and  their  military  offi- 
cers to  oppress  the  people.  A  judge  to  whom  I  lately  spoke 
of  writing  this  account  and  my  general  reminiscences 
lately  told  me :  **  You  need  not  do  it ;  why,  the  Family 
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Compact  ore  dead."  And  certainly  a  curse  has  Iiung  over 
the  faction  and  over  their  children,  I  will  8peak  more  of 
Buffalo  of  183fj  ami  of  the  now  great  city  of  Chicago  in 
future  chapters.  Many  incidenta  arose,  which  I  must  men- 
tion, in  Chicago.  I  hiul  three  loveiy  children  there,  two 
girls,  one  of  whom  is  my  beloved  and  well-known  daughter 
the  wife  of  Dr.  Wm.  Oldright.  who  has  a  ohild  now  living- 
there,  married,  the  other  an  unmarried  daughter  equally 
dear.  My  beloved  son  died  there  in  his  infant  days,  and 
his  body  was  brought  in  a  cottiu  by  mo  in  1844  and  is  in 
my  vault  in  dust  at  the  Necropolis.  I  knew  all  the  in- 
habitants of  Chicago,  all  its  la^vyern,  and  practised  about 
five  years  with  success.  Now  this  great  city  is  the  wonder 
of  the  world,  with  a  million  and  a  quarter  of  people. 

The  telegraph  nrrangeinont  I  had  nothing  to  tlo  with, 
only  mention  it  as  an  arrangement  in  the  gaol  known  to 
me,  nor  do  I  know  exactly  how  the  telegrams  were  conveyed, 
as  I  did  not  use  the  convenience.  In  the  early  days  of  oni- 
confinement  the  windows  were  partially  boaiiled  up  in 
oilditioii  to  the  iron  grates,  to  prevent  any  speaking  to  out- 
siders or  eomiinini cations,  but  not  later  on.  There  was  a 
room  in  the  thini  .stoiy,  opixwite  our  rooms,  in  which  the 
unruly  or  disoiilerly  women  were  confined,  many  of  whom 
existed  in  tlie  city  on  account  of  the  many  volunteers  pre- 
sent. It  was  necessary  to  have  them,  when  permitted  by 
the  gaoler,  to  scrub  our  i-ooms  and  sweep  every  week,  and 
they  T.\ere  jiaiil  for  it.  The  prisoners  hail  necessary  expend- 
ing money  from  their  friend.s. 

(leorge  (Surnett,  mentioned  in  the  first  chapter  of  thi.H 
iKiok,  was  very  active  about  the  city,  espeeially  in  (luaiicring 
men  on  the  Ileformers.  He  quartered  theui  often  nnneces- 
sarily.  He  quai-tcred  them  on  (leorge  Leslie,  the  great 
gardener,  two  miles  on  the  Kingston  Road— he  told  me  in 
his  lifetime.     He  r|nartei-ed  them  on  the  Itcv.  Jnlm  Roaf, 
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whose  goods  were  sold  for  not  allowing  it,  and  liLs  friends 
l»oui,dit  them  in.  This  most  worthy  minister,  as  also  the 
K<  \ .  James  Richardson,  were  very  kind  and  attentive  to 
our  room,  and  I  suppose  to  all  the  rooms.  Dr.  Strachan 
came  iu  occasionally,  but  was  rather  stiti",  altliough  he  knew 
m<'  well  before  the  rebellion.  He  never  spoke  kindly  to 
mr,  althoutrh  he  was  once  a  Presbvterian  teacher  —  an 
adventurer,  as  it  were,  prior  to  the  war  of  1812,  when  my 
father  was  uj)  to  tlie  top  of  society  and  active  in  business : 
but.  novertlieless,  it  was  kind  of  him  to  come  in.  His  con- 
duce in  high  church  and  legislative  mattei*s  was  the  cause 
of  my  and  others  being  in  prison. 

Col.  William  Chisholm,  of  Oakville,  one  of  the  veteran 
officers  of  the  w- ar  of  1812,  once  came  in  and  had  a  long 
conversation  with  me.  He  said,  kindly,  "  Well,  Mr.  Durand, 
this  is  all  the  fate  of  war;  we  are  up,  you  are  down.  It 
might  have  been  otlierwise."  He  was  a  noble  man,  brave 
and  generous.  When  my  wife  was  so  badly  used,  and 
stoi)i)ed  even  at  Burlington  Heights  bridge,  on  her  way  to 
Toronto  and  arrived  at  Oakville — on  her  way  to  Toronto 
she  told  him  of  her  shameful  usage.  She  and  her  sister 
had  to  watch  the  road,  looking  back  as  they  travelled  to  see 
if  the  Hamilton  wretches  might  not  still  be  after  them 
He  said  to  her,  *'  This  is  shameful !  I  will  give  you  a  writ- 
ten safety  pass,"  and  he  did  so.  I  only  repeat  the  substance 
of  words  sj^oken. 

In  ilarch,  without  any  notice  given, 

SIR  (iKORGE  Arthur's  sudden  visit  and  ovekbearing 

CONDUCT. 

He  was  then  Ciovernor,  just  from  a  penal  colony  of  Bot- 
any Bay,  where  he  was  known,  from  report,  for  his  cruel, 
aristocratic  conduct. 

I  was  standing  near  the  large  door  opening  into  the  corri- 
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dor — Mr.  Joseph  Gould  by  me — and  I  simpl}'  bowed  court- 
eously to  liiin,  thinking  it  only  pvoper.  Being  the  first  one,  he 
came  iiciir,  and  he  stumped  his  foot  on  tlic  floor,  and  to  my 
great 

SURPRISE,  IN  COLU,  MILITARY  TOSKS, 

saitl,  "  How  dare  you,  sir,  speak  to  me '. "  I  often  spoke  to 
Mr.  Gould  in  his  lifetime  about  this,  in  Uxbridge,  and  he 
Bald  he  well  remembered  it,  aud  was,  as  I  was,  astounded 
at  its  overbearing  impertinence.  I  don't  know  what  he 
said  to  others. 

THIS  man's  origin,  AND  AHROOANCE. 

Now,  I  don't  know  why  this  man  was  in  favor  in  Eng- 
land, except  that  he  was  one  of  Wellington's  colonels  at 
Waterloo.  Many  of  such  men,  like  Maitland,  Coilmrne 
and  this  man — others,  no  doubt — were  placed  improperly 
over  small  colonies. 

home's  old  CL'STOM. 

This  was  the  old  military  custom  of  Kome,  which  tyran- 
nized over  the  earth.  Pontius  Pilate,  Herod,  Titus  of  Rome 
— the  first  the  wicked  governor  who  crucified  Christ,  were 
her  cruel  officers. 

Sir  George  Arthur  was  no  higher  iu  society,  if  so  high, 
as  my  grandfather  and  fathei'.  The  one  was  a  high  offi- 
cer in  the  regular  British  service,  and  my  uncle  CharleH 
was  an  active  lieutenant  of  volunteers  in  opposing  Napo- 
leon, and  my  father,  as  I  have  shown,  the  intimate  friend 
of  General  Brock,  and  a  captain  in  the  war  of  1812. 

Well,  what  did  this  cruel  Governor  mean  by  such  con- 
duct to  a  young  man  who  was  innocent,  had  then  had  no 
trial,  and  waa  a  barrister  '. 

It  showed  two  things :  his  want  of  humanity,  his  blood- 
thirsty conduct  and  ungentlemanly  nature.     He  was  the 


. ...    i.uM)aii<l    is    too  |>()])ular 
nini  . 

BEAl.'TIFrL    KL.M    TllKES    IN    SI 

I  am,  and  al\va\'s  liave  hocn,  very  t'oiid- 
treme  beauty — of  great  elm  trees,  as  their 
hang  down  near  the  earth,  in  wliich  the 
oriole,  the  brightest  golden-breasted  bird  ( 
its  nest  so  often.     Their  note  and  its  eoi 
is  so  beautiful  in  tune ;  their  sprightly  mi 
gay  and  admirable ;  and  they  come  to  us  j 
soms  of  spring  come  out  of  the  trees,  all  o. 
trancing  to  me  to  hear  their  lovely  whistlir 

Oh,  the  lovely  green  elms !  How  refres 
to  see  when  I  was  behind  iron  bars  for  the  ( 
and  conscience.  I  w^as,  as  this  book  of  mine 
delighted  with  the  woods,  in  which  I  wand 
under  which,  in  Hamilton,  I  may  say  I  bn 
breath  of  life. 

Lovely  elms  abounded  in  Toronto,  and  sti 
then  in  particular.  I  gazed  in  June,  July 
w^arm  days  on  them  thousands  of  times  and 

LIBERTY   OF   WHICH,   THROUGH   TYF 
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room,  used  to  walk  under  tlie  beautiful  mountain  woods  in 
Hamilton,  or  in  the  wooded  roads  no  abundant  there. 

Wliat  do  my  readei-n  tliink  of  Governor  Artliur'a  conduct 
to  nn;  ?  What  woulrl  my  grandfather,  a  (pliant  English 
officer,  who  had  fouglit,  in  about  1760,  two  duels  for  honor 
in  England,  and  fought  under  the  old  English  flag  that 
had  floated  over  brave  men  ?  What  would  my  uncle,  wIio, 
in  1803  (I  have  the  )M)ctry  he  made  at  the  time),  stood  on 
the  cliffe  of  Do\er  to  defy  tlio  threatened  Armada  of  Napo- 
leon ill  France :  or  my  father,  who  risked  hia  life  at  Queen- 
ston — of  this  base,  cowardly  conduct  ?  The  first  wonid 
have  cut  him  down  witli  hia  sword,  und  the  latter  kicki.'d 
him  downstairs.  Hut  1  was  ii  prisonei'.  in  such  a  mim'a 
power ;  could  say  nothing.  Judge  of  tliat  power  from  liis 
conduct  to  MrK.  Loimt! 

cor..  WETHERALI.'S   CONDUCT  TO   J.  G.  PAltKEH    AT  KING- 
STON- IS  1838. 

Among  tlie  prisouera  in  my  room  were  John  <-!.  Parker, 
John  Mcintgomeiy,  two  of  tlie  Sliephaiils,  large  farmei-s  anil 
mitlera  neai-  the  (ioldeu  Lion  inn,  ten  miles  up  Yonge 
Street ;  one  of  tlie  Andersons,  perhaps  two,  brothel's  of  Mr, 
Thomas  Andei-aon,  late  of  Yonge  Street.  Tliey  were  on 
their  wixy  to  Van  Dieman's  Ijaixl.  and  were  temporaiily 
confined  in  the  Fort  at  Kingston. 

WONDERFUL   ESCAPES   FROi:   PRISON. 

These  men  tliought  as  a  last  resort  they  would  escape 
from  that  great  fort ;  bo  they  commenced.  Having  found 
out  liow  the  fort  was  built  fi-om  the  room  where  they  were, 
■  by  digging  gradually  into  the  brickwork,  concealing  the 
hole  by  day,  throwing  the  debris  out  of  the  room — tlic 
particulars  ai-e  too  long  to  tell — until  they  had  got  a  spacu 
wide  enough  to  raise  themselves  upon  a  wall  through  the 


..   ..  iiinH'st    ini^lit   ])(»SNll)lr,  cai 
crackers  willi  tlu'in.  an<l  went  (1()\\  ii  perl 
t'ert.     Oiu'oi'  tlujm,  John  Monti^oiiKTv,  lu 
<loinu-,  but  was  hauled  ui)  bv  the  others  to 
tliat  was  scaled  by  some  means,  and  carri 
when  the  guards  were  away.     They  wand 
fields  and  woods  at  night  for  several  days, 
a  boat  to  take  them  across  to  the  States,  i 
carrying  poor  Mr.  John  Montgomery.     M 
ever,  left  them,  they  said  dishonestly,  to  tal 
self ;  if  so,  it  was  very  dishonest,  and  he  w£ 
that  was  captured  and  taken  to  prison  again, 
was  the  commander  at  the  fort.     When  the  b 
ironing  Mr.  Parker  as  he  was  lying  on  th( 
Col.  Wetherall,  in  his  anger  at  his  escape  oi 
struck  him  with  his  fists.     If  this  be  true,  it  v 
Whilst  there  are  some  rascals  in  the  British 
jority  are  brave  and  honorable. 

MY   FAMILY   ON   THE   FATHER'S   SI 

were  military  for  at  least  three  gcneratiom 
father  was  of  the  name  I  bear,  Charles,  as 
father  was.  He  was  bom  in  1725  in  Londoi 
army  perhaps  forty  years.  ««  «  ^-  ' 
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dated  1803,  with  poetry  iimde  by  him  in  reference  to  the 
invasion  contemplated  by  Napoleon  alwut  that  time. 

My  prejudices  are  in  favor  of  t!ic  rofftilar  anny,  so.  al- 
though I  speak  ajjaiiist  these  two  men,  and  might  do  so 
also  against  Colliorno,  I  cannot  bo  cliai-ged  as  wilfully 
misrepresenting  military  men. 

The  escape  of  these  prisoners  was  wonderful ;  they  all 
got,  except  Parker,  away.  He  went  with  many  other.s  to 
Eiiglaml.  There  I-ord  lirougham  looked  into  their  cases  on 
Habiius  Corpus  and  got  them  ort',  as  their  iniprisonineiit 
was  illegal.  Others  went  to  Van  Hienjan's  T^and.  Arthur 
had  been  Governor  there. 

The  escape  of  General  Thelleraml  .some  othei-satt^'uebee 
after  this  was  still  nioi-e  wonderful.  What  will  not  great 
necessity  do  ? 

THE   COMMISSION   THAT   SAT   ON   TIIK   PlilSOXEIlS'   CASES. 


There  was  eai-ly  in  the  year  1 S3S  a  commission  that  had 
to  examine  the  prisonei-s  and  get  them  to  confess  (as  many 
did)  and  punish  them. 

A  smooth,  unprincipled  man,  JaiiiiL'Son,  an  English  law- 
yer, was  the  president  Old  Mr.  Allan,  \V.  L.  Draper,  Slier, 
wood,  Sullivan,  Wood,  an  old  favorite  of  the  Compact, 
Hagernian.  some  of  the  Robiusou'i,  and  othei-s,  were  com- 
missioners. I  knew  them,  as  I  wa.s  before  them  once,  They 
heard  the  truth  from  \i\<:  I  told  them  I  was  innocent — 
had  nothing  to  do  with  the  rising  ami  rebellion.  The  com- 
mission was  a  St.ar  Chamber,  or  pulitwd  ivquinitiov  ! .' 

The  prisoneiTi,  upon  condition  of  pardon,  confessed  their 
guilt  in  many  cases,  when  their  guiit  ]irohably  could  not 
have  been  proved.  On  this  condition  they  were  told,  "Vour 
death  sentence  will  lie  passed  over,  and  you  will  be  trans- 
ported only,  sent  to  Van  JJiomans  I.anil  for  terms  or  life." 
Death  was  preferable  often  to  this. 


......   lur  a   rei)iil)lic,  natural  to  most  « 

His  ^ocmIs  i^'oVjably  woiv  all  destroyed, 
Tiiited  States  was  a  i)I<'ssin^  :  but  the  C 
tence<l  him,  an   American  citizen,  to  V'a 
In  fact,  they  cared  little  how  they  trans^ 
England.     What  right  liad  a  little  color, 
subjects  out  of  the  country  to  other  cok 
British  Act  ?     I  think  it  was  upon  tliese 
was  released. 

I    BELIEVE   SAMUEL   LOUNT  TOLt 

that  Dr.  John  Rolph  advised  them   to  con 
when  the  flag  of  truce  went  up  on  the  5th 

They  tried  me  upon  an  ex  post  facto  lav 
by  their  fraudulent  House  of  Assembly  a 
deed  of  treaaon  was  committed. 

This  commission  would  gladly  have  go 
something  against  myself  or  some  one  els( 
fession  would  have  been  that  I  considerec 
political  rascals,  especially  the  chief  of  thei 

When  I  went  to  the  hospital,  sick  with 
having  been  refused  me,  although  offered 
whom  was  Mr.  Dickson,  the  chief  Granger 
I  laid  at  the  head  of  th^  ^^v-—  ' 
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AVx)ut  this  time  I  received  a  letter  from  the  Clerk  of  the 
Executive  Council,  refuBing  bail.  I  have  it  in  my  posses- 
sion. However,  after  a  day  or  two,  upon  repeated  repre- 
Bcntations  of  Mr.  Dickson  and  my  friends,  SIO.OOO  bail  waa 
accepted  by  Hagcinian,  anti  in  the  middle  of  April,  pro- 
bably, I  waa  let  out  until  8th  May,  so  it  will  be  seen,  in 
February,  all  througli  Maich  and  part  of  April,  when  my 
wife  was  so  sick  in  February,  and  1  was  sick,  the  Govern- 
ment refused  to  act  out  of  pui-e  oppression. 

A  COSTltAST  WITH   A    IIEBKL   ESCAPIKG   ON   THE   7tH   DECEM- 
BER, TWO   DAYS   AITER   THK  BATTLE   Of   MOKT- 
QOMEUY    HILL    WA.S    FOUGHT, 

W.  L.  McKenzie  was  tlie  last  to  leave  the  field,  as 
leader  at  Montgomery  Hill.  He  wa.s  cliased,  and  nearly 
caught  on  his  swift  hoi-se,  but  escaped  up  a  high  hill, 
where  Lount  and  100  men  were  with  arms,  and  his  pur- 
suerH  ran  off.  He  that  night,  and  for  several  days  after, 
tra\'i.-!led  through  the  county  of  Hiilton  and  went  to  a 
place  in  the  co\inty  of  Welland,  not  many  miles  from  Chip- 
pewa. With  toi'n  clothes,  dishevelled  appearance,  he  found 
an  asylum  in  a  fanner's  house,  which  afforded  him  shelter 
for  the  night  on  hospitable  grounds. 

In  the  morning,  when  about  to  start,  he  said  to  the 
farmer,  "  Do  you  know  who  I  am — whom  you  have  hospit- 
ably sheltered  ?  You  are  a  stranger  to  me,  as  I  am  to  you. 
I  throw  myself  upon  you,  and  tell  you  that  I  am  W.  L. 
McKenzie,  for  whose  apprehension  $4,000  is  offered." 

T)ie  farmer  said,  "I  am  a  loyalist  and  an  Orangeman, 
but  I  will  not  betray  you"  in  my  house,  nor  live  by  the 
proceeds  of  blood.  Leave  my  house ;  I  will  give  you  a  fair 
start,  and  I  will  then  follow  you  and  give  the  necessary  in- 
formation against  you." 

McKenzie  was  on  horseback  quickly,  made  his  way  to  a 


..iKitdo  vou  think  of  this  afiliir 
Eviiiis,   in    18.'^7,  after   the    skirmish 
niixht,  chancc'(l  to  Ix'  in  the  liuuse  ot 
viz.,   that   of    Mr.    (Jcorn;^   White,   ne 
noticed  a  wounded  man  just  from  the 
Huce  from  Mr.  White  for  a  broken  f 
to  be  on  the  patriot  side,  and  was  an  a 
patron,  of  Mr.  White,  who  w^as  a  buih 
ed,  a  saw^mill  owner  in  York  Townsl. 
pressed  to  give  the  man  up  to  the  Gov 
but  would  not,  which  displeased   Mr. 
strated  with  him.     The  man  went  ho 
saved  from  prosecution  at  that  time, 
strong,   violent   opponent   of   the   Refo 
strongly,  as  Editor,  in  the  Guardian. 
ferred  to  the  incident.      The  wounded 
Curry,  if  then  given  up  he  miglit  have  g 
died,  or  in  any  event,  would  liave  been  t 
from  his  family.      I  mentioned  this,  m 
Methodist  preacher  in  Toronto,  who  tl 
conduct  was  cruel.     A  prominent  medi( 
now  living  in  Toronto,  told  me  he  knew 
Mr.  Evans.     He  met  the  preacher  many 
don,  Ont.,  in  his  lifetiinp      ^^' 
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and  left  him  in  his  wounds  and  blood.  A  poor  Samaritan 
took  compassion  on  liim,  bound  up  his  wounds,  took  him 
to  an  inn,  paid  his  board,  and  said,  "  Here  ie  your  pay ;  take 
care  of  him — if  it  is  more,  I  will  pay  thee  when  next  I 
come." 

How  does  this  contrast  with  the  act  of  the  late  Rev. 
Ephriani  Evans  in  December,  1837.  after  the  battle  of 
Yonge  Street,  when  poor  Curry  had  his  arm  broken  with 
a  ball. 

I  think  that  he  should  have  let  the  man  alone  with  Mr. 
White,  who,  in  his  lifetime,  told  me  about  this  act  of  Mr. 
Evans,  and  did  not  like  it  at  all.  It  might  be  suggested  that 
the  preacher  sought  out  the  wounded  man.  How  did  he 
know  he  was  in  Mr.  White's  house  ?  Who  told  him  ?  Cer- 
tainly not,  Mr.  White.  Then  he  must  have  heard  of  the 
man  being  there.  If  so,  this  makes  his  conduct  more  ob- 
jectionable still. 

The  Rev.  Jas.  Richardson  was  in  the  next  house,  and 
probably  heard  of  the  wounded  man.  He  did  not  search 
for  him.  He,  t<K),  was  the  editor  of  the  Guardian  in 
1829-30-31,  before  Mr.  Evans. 

With  my  remarks  made  about  the  Revd.  Mr.  Evans,  his 
friends  will  not,  I  dare  say,  agree ;  but  I  don't  intend  that 
my  remarks  are  to  disparage  his  general  character  for  pro- 
bity, religion  and  true  usefulness  as  a  minister  of  the  Gos- 
pel. A  preacher  may  be  a  Tory,  and  yet  a  pious,  good  man. 
He  was,  when  I  heard  him  first,  in  1833,  preaching  in 
Hamilton — a  splendid  preacher — no  doubt  a  truly  pious 
man.  We  may  do  things  with  which  all  will  not  agree,  but 
watchful  eyes  are  over  ail  our  acts,  and  God  sees  our  acts 
and  motives.  I  can't  understand  how  Ur.  Evans  could 
think  it  right  to  do  as  he  did  in  this  care,  or  write  so  bit- 
terly against  men  struggling  for  justice,  as  the  noble  farm- 
ers were  who  took  up  arms  against  an  ungodly  set  of  office- 
holders like  those  of  Toronto  in  1837. 


CHAPTER   XII 1 

My  trial  before  Judge  Robinson — My  defem 
Battle  of  Lundy's  Lane — The  arrest  of  L 
Beautiful  Landscapes. 

Now  this  is  entirely  a  personal  matter,  w 
yet  sorry,  to  speak  about.     Throughout 
of  these  days — 1836-7-8 — I  have  assert 
no  cause  for  my  arrest ;  that  it  was  the  i 
and  malignity  of  personal  enemies  in  Han 
pally  that  political  meddler  and  upstart,  A 
who  was  the  persecuting  tool  of  the  Toriej 
his  followers  at  Hamilton,  was  the  cause  of  n 
Wherever  he  could  interfere  with  his  disagr 
sive  presence  in  worrying  any  person  who 
Reformer  he  would  do  it,  until  finally  he  w 
the  world,  only  two  persons  (Mr.  Geddes,  ar 
clergyman,  and  the  other  a  Roman  Catholi 
ter  being  the  friend  of  his  Catholic  wife),  1 
claim  his  spirit  were  present ;  a  caricature  oi 
paper  at  the  time.    They  had  no  more  right 
ruffians  in  HainiU'^*^    --   ^^'^^^ 
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and  others  in  expelling,  for  political  rea30iis,Mr.  McKenzie  so 
many  times  from  the  Legislature.  Ho  belonged  to  an  ultra- 
loyal  Toronto  party  of  Tories  like  Dr.  Strachan,  Judge 
Robinson,  the  Jones  family,  and  others  that  might  be 
named,  and  was  used  for  dirty  political  work  ;  made  him- 
self necessary,  as  the  term  goes,  to  them  in  political  emer- 
gencies. He  had  ruflian  followers  at  Hamilton,  whose 
names  are  not  worth  mentioning,  who  were  used  to  perse- 
cute his  political  opponents.  He  cared  nothing  for  true 
i-eligion,  unless  it  could  be  made  a  stepping-stone  to  accom- 
plish political  plots. 

He  knew  I  harl  suits  in  the  court  against  him  which  stood 
in  his  way,  and  I  attribute  the  hostility  sliowa  to  me  in  Tor- 
onto, and  the  abuse  shown  to  a  young  lady,  innocent  in 
every  respect,  to  this  man's  and  his  retainers' political  spite. 
In  fact,  it  seemed  as  if,  wlien  the  rising  in  Toronto  failed, 
that  victims  to  injure  were  wanted,  if  they  were  Reformers, 
McNabb,  after  his  cnisade  to  Toronto,  to  aid  that  political 
fool,  Sir  Francis  B.  Head,  went  with  his  dirty  political 
followers  to  Brantford,  Oxford,  and  the  west,  and  arrested 
every  one  bearing  the  name  of  Refonner,  if  only  suspected. 
Well,  I  can  only  call  to  mind  when  his,  as  it  were,  tragic 
death  scene  is  rememliered  at  Hamilton.  abo\"e  named, 
what  the  Psalmist  says  in  Psalm  xciv.,  verse  23,  "  And  he 
shall  bring  upon  them  their  own  iniquity,  and  cut  thera.off 
in  tbeir  own  wickedness ;  yea,  the  Lord  our  God  shall  cut 
them  off."  Also  see  Psalm  Ixxiii.,  verses  17-18.  These 
beautiful  Psalms  show  what  is  the  end  of  the  false  and 
wicked  men  of  the  earth. 

McNabb,  and  a  set  of  upstarts  like  Catholic  Sheriff 
McDonald  and  a  few  Tory  followers  in  Hamilton,  were  my 
enemies  there.  It  did  not  matter  whether  I  was  innocent 
or  not,  nor  did  it  matter  that  the  welfare  of  a  dearyoung 
woman  was  concerned,  when  they  had  once  secured  my 
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arr<;>t,  innocent  or  not.  I  iiiu-st  Ije  trit^l  and  ruined.  Ruined 
for  tlie  time  being,  not  for  all  time ;  for  here  I  aui.  all  safi- 
dO'l  Gofl-bleswed,  in  a  ver\'  advancefl  age,  half  a  generation 
oldi-r  than  he  ami  Hagerman  were  at  their  deaths,  able  to 
swing  my  pen,  t'>  utter  my  mind,  and  scourge  these  two,  if 
not  three,  men  thoroughly  for  their  wicke<l  persecutions  of  a 
young  man  who  had  doiio  no  wrong,  who  had  lived  an  up- 
riglit.  religious  life  in  his  beloved  country. 

In  Hamilton,  as  this  Ix>ok  shows,  I  was  bom ;  in  it,  too, 
I  had  lived  a  religious  life,  advocatud  moral  reforms,  prac- 
ti.scd  my  profession  for  some  yours  honorably,  and  had  been 
an  agent  employed  by  sutfering  men  to  scourge  this  fellow 
McXabb  through  suits  in  court,  two  or  threeof  which  were 
then  (18^7)  jicnding  in  my  hand.s  agninst  him. 

But  this  was  not  enough.  He  liad  an  opportunity,  for 
the  time  Ixiing,  to  gratify  his  vindictive  spite  against  me. 
One  word  fixmi  him  woukl  have  made  Hagerman  drop  bin 
groundless  persecution  of  me,  founded  on  falsehoods,  bribe<l 
or  frightened  witnesses,  and  a  packed,  ignorant  jury  in 
Toronto.  If  a  committee  were  to  be  appointed  from  the 
Legislature  of  Ontario,  or  tlie  House  of  Commons  at  Ottawa, 
to  thoroughly  look  into  the  circumstances  and  evidence  of 
my  trial,  they  would  come  to  the  conclusion  that  it  was 
similar  to  that  of  Algernon  Sidney's  case  in  England  in  1688, 
in  the  time  of  James  the  Second,  when  he  was  condemned  and 
exccute<l  because  some  compromising  papers  were  found  in 
his  bureau  recomutending  a  new  system  of  government, 
sucli  us  now  e.<<ists  in  England.  The  infamous  scoundrel, 
Judge  Jeffreys,  the  tool  of  Komanists  and  James  the  Second, 
was  the  villain  used  to  try  and  condemn  Sidney,  and  finally 
had  to  l>e  confined  in  the  Tower  of  London,  to  be  saved 
from  the  vengeance  of  the  people.  Sidney's  attainder  wax, 
afti.'r  the  expulsion  of  the  traitorous  James  the  Second  from 
Treljind  by  the  Prince  of  Orange,  set  aside  by  the  Parlia- 
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ineiit  of  England,  iind  declared  ille^ — declared,  in  fact,  a 
political  murder  of  a  brave  British  subject,  and  so  apiwars 
on  the  records  of  the  English  Parliament, 

So  in  my  case,  although  convicted  falsely,  wickedly,  of 
treason  and  sedition,  never  even  dreamed  of  by  me  against 
Queen  Victoria,  on  the  8th  of  May,  1838,  I  was  wholly  in- 
nocent. I  was  convicted  by  a  court,  presided  over  hy  J.  B. 
Kobinson  and  C.  A.  Hagerraan,  and  an  ignorant  jurj'  not 
of  my  own  county;  whereas  I  should  have  been  tried,  if  at 
all,  in  Hamilton,  where  I  had  lived  and  committed  anything 
charged — convicted,  I  say,  in  an  infamous  and  disgraceful 
manner,  and  caused  to  leave  a  country  I  have  always  loved ; 
ciinv'icted  ot  itn  offence  never  committed. 

'ITie  judge  was  told  by  mc  (I  will  insert  a  part  of  my 
speech  to  him  at  the  time,  hereafter)  as  then  spoken. 
He  should  have  told  the  jury  that  if  there  was  any  rea- 
sonable doubt pf  my  offence  they  should  acquit,  but  through 
the  bullying  pleadings  of  the  Attorney-General,  and  the 
miserable  management  of  the  two  lawyers  who  were  acting 
for  me  (James  E.  Small  and  John  Bell)  the  packed  jmy 
(complete  strangers  to  me)  were  induced  to  convict. 

This  conduct  on  the  part  of  Hagerman  was  shown  to- 
wards others  ahjo.  He  struggled  to  convict  Dr.  Morrison, 
and  almost  succeeded.  He  convicted  poor  John  Mont- 
gomery, and  I  believe  tried  to  convict  Ur.  Himter,  who 
escaped  conviction.  The  times  were  such  that  no  fair  trial 
could  be  obtained, '  and  most  lawyers  were  afraid  of  the 
judges. 

My  trial  was  put  oU'  constantly.  No  bill  could  be  found, 
for  want  of  evidence;  no  overt  act  of  treason  could  be 
proved.  Some  false,  trumped-up  evidence  was  obtained 
from  an  ignorant  Dutchman,  who  was  present  when 
the  stage  was  stopped  and  the  mails  were  examined,  on 
Wednesday,  the  Gth  day  of  December,  1837,  by  McKenzie, 
to  which  I  will  refer  briefly  later  on. 


-.      .....     ,H.T\^\J1     \        tlUlt 

or  why  there  was  any  conviction  in  my  ( 
N()W%  after   sixty  years   have  jjassed- 
n\<\,  and  may  soon  go  before  that  Jii(l<^e 
all  truths  from  tlie  Book  of  Life — I  cai 
Him  in  truth  what  I  told  Judge  Robinson 
jury  who  tried  me  :  that  I  had  nothing  wl 
the  rebellion  of  W.  L.  McKenzie ;  that  I  h 
it,  and  had  never  in  any  way  countenanc 
deed  ;  in  a  word,  I  was  as  innocent  of  it  as 
who  had  just  ascended  the  English  throne 
The  rebellion,  in  fact,  was  not  against  h« 
simply  an  attempt  to  put  down  the  intoh 
and  wrongs  of  the  Family  Compact — as  it 
While  I  have  these  thoughts,  and  still 
thus  rising  in  arms  were  justified  in  so  < 
ill-prepared,  hasty,  ill-led  and  ill-advised. 
I  had  no  hand  or  part,  and  was  simply  a  1 
actor  in  the  matter. 

CONCLUSION   OF  MY  TRIAL — SUBSTANCE  O 

TO  JUDGE   ROBINSON. 


First,  I  quote  h^rp  m^r 


T«T/~»*»^' 


1,,  -i.    Al 
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My  Lord,  I  beg  leave  to  say,  although  I  have  been  con- 
victed by  the  evidence  as  produced,  I  feel  it  is  not  just. 
Much  of  the  evidence  against  me  is  untrue  and  false,  which 
assertion  I  solemnly  call  God  to  witness.  I  came  down  to 
Toronto  about  the  time  of  the  commencement  of  the  recent 
insurrection  to  attend  to  law  business  in  term,  expecting  to 
stay  in  term  two  weeks,  having  a  good  deal  of  law  business 
after  the  recent  assizes  in  Hamilton. 

The  most  that  I,  and  many  others  of  the  Liberal  side  of 
politics,  expected  would  take  place  in  this  Province  was  a 
convention  of  delegates  to  be  held  in  December,  who  were 
said  to  be  about  to  meet  the  last  of  December  in  Toronto. 
This  last  thing  I  only  knew  from  report  in  the  papers.  I 
was  not  a  member  of  it,  or  in  any  way  concerned  in  it 
The  utmost  I  would  have  sanctioned  would  have  been  the 
assemblage  of  a  peaceable  convention  to  address  the  Queen 
of  England  by  a  petition  on  the  subject  of  our  political 
wrongs.  I  had  not  taken  any  part  in  this  contemplated 
convention,  and  had  never  attended  any  meetings,  although 
a  number  had  been  held  by  McKeuzie  in  the  Gore  District 
for  the  purpose  of  selecting  delegates. 

As  soon  as  I  found  I  could  do  no  business  in  Toronto,  I 
naturally  turned  my  attention  and  thoughts  to  my  wife, 
whom,  owing  to  my  ignorance  of  the  expected  rising  about 
to  take  place  in  Toronto,  I  had  left  wholly  unprotected  and 
exposed,  and  in  a  delicate  state  of  health. 

There  were  none  but  females  in  my  house,  and  as  I  did 
not  know,  and  they  did  not  know,  what  was  about  to  take 
place,  they  would  be  greatly  alarmed  and  disturbed  on 
hearing  of  it.  So  I  hurried  home,  having  nothing  to  detain 
me.  I  was  anxious  to  go  home  on  Tuesday,  Dec.  5th,  but 
could  not,  as  there  was  no  boat  up.  I  was  advised  to  stay 
at  my  mother-in-law's  until  Wednesday,  and  go  by  stage 
in  the  early  morning.     I  went  to  town  on  Tuesday  with 
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the  intention  of  going  by  boat,  but  could  then  get  no  boat. 
I  was  on  the  stage  with  others,  stopped,  unfortunatelj', 
by  McKenzie,  and  spoke  to  him  as  an  acquaintance  only, 
and  was  anxious  to  avoid  him  in  conversation. 

It  appears  to  mo  that  the  jury  has  placed  importance  oit 
what  a  witness  (Shafer)  swore  against  me  with  regard  to 
what  took  place  at  the  stage  and  afterwards.  I  am  sorry  to 
say  tills  witness  appeaivd  very  anxious  to  give  his  evidence 
entirely  on  one  side,  and  swore  to  things  that  never  took 
place.  The  persons  in  tlie  stage  were  never  placetl  in  a 
circle  with  me  left  out.  I  did  not  lea\'e  the  stage  before  it 
had  stopped ;  I  was  in  it  a  minute  after  it  stopped  ;  nor  did 
I  advise  persons  to  go  to  Toronto  to  take  up  arms ;  nor  did 
I  talk  to  McKenzie,  as  he  swore ;  nor  did  I  use  any  of  the 
expressions  he  saitl  I  did  ;  on  the  contrary,  I  strongly  dis- 
approved, on  various  occasions,  of  the  rising,  and  gave  no 
intelligence  to  him.  (I  had  none  to  give,  it  is  plainly 
seen.) 

While  in  Toronto  I  had  nothing  to  do  with  McKenzie,  or 
any  of  the  rebels,  but  stood  aloof  from  him.  I  could  have 
joined  if  I  had  chosen.  That  might  have  been  done  on 
Tuesday  night  during  the  fight  on  Yongo  Street.  I  took 
no  part  particularly  on  the  Government  side.  I  was  busy 
on  Tuesday  with  law  business  in  the  city.  I  had  come 
down  late  on  Monday  night  by  the  5x>at.  On  Wednesday 
morning  I  started  for  lionie,  but  w;m  stopped,  Ejirly  on 
Wednesday  morning  I  saw  Mr.  O'Reilly,  as  he  proved  (he 
Bwore  that  I  did  not  meddle  in  the  matter,  that  I  was 
quiescent,  and  was  walking  about  as  he  was.)  I  also  saw 
Mr.  Tiffany  with  him  (another  lawyer  from  Hamilton). 
Neither  he  nor  Mr.  Tiffany  had  then  taken  up  arms,  or  ex- 
hibited any  more  anxiety  or  activity  on  the  Government 
side,  than  I   had.     They  were  l>oth,  like  myself,  down  on 
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With  regard  to  my  procuring  arms,  I  am  wholly  igno- 
rant of  it.  Mr.  Mills  once,  in  a  casual  conversation,  told 
me  he  charged  a  certain  price  for  rifles :  but  he  spoke  of 
his  own  accord,  without  a  question  from  me.  I  never 
bought  or  owned  a  rifle  or  gun ;  nor  did  I  ever  intend  or 
contemplate  getting  one  from  Mr.  Mills ;  nor  did  any  cor- 
respondence ever  take  place  between  McKenzie  and  me 
about  it.  (This  man  Mills  was  never  examined  in  court, 
and  the  whole  thing  consisted  of  a  mere  rumor.)  The 
conversation  was  long  before  any  rising. 

I  cannot  think,  my  Lord,  that  I  have  been  guilty  of  trea- 
son. It  may  be  in  some  respects  that  there  is  suspicion  in 
my  conduct,  but  notliing  more.  I  liave  been  a  well-known 
Reformer  and  Liberal  in  politics.  It  is  also  well  known 
that  many  persons  who  are  Liberals,  although  not  aiding 
in  the  late  rebellion,  or  even  approving  of  it,  yet  felt  a  deli- 
cacy in  making  themselves  officious  on  the  Government 
side  (knowing  that  they  w^ould  be  viewed  with  suspicion 
and  looked  upon  with  a  jealous  and  watchful  eye).  Such 
a  course,  if  it  is  not  right,  is  not  criminal.  Mine  was  a  line 
of  conduct  not  perhaps  discreet  (I  had  had  no  time  even 
to  take  up  arms,  as  I  was  on  my  way  home),  "  but  many 
others  have  acted  in  this  way  w^ithout  being  considered 
guilty  of  treason."  (Robert  Baldwin,  his  father,  and  at  least 
half  of  the  people  in  Toronto  and  the  country  generally, 
acted  as  I  did.)  "  Neutrality  cannot  be  justified  always, 
but  in  this  case  it  can." 

"  The  letter  written  to  McKenzie  was  one  on  business  con- 
nected with  his  paper,  of  w^hich  I  had  been  an  agent  for 
years.  I  was  intimate  with  him  as  a  Reformer,  and  had 
written  to  him  in  this  way  frequently  before.  It  was  not 
vnth  any  criminal  intent."  (This  letter  had  been  written  in 
the  summer,  long  before  any  rising,  and  had  not  been  in 
view  of  any  rising.) 


upper  and  Lower  Canadji.  Men  may  have 
in  sucli  excitin<if  times  wlio  would  not  wlien 
more  (juiet. ' 

I  am  a  young  man  with  a  young  family ; 
ing  in  life,  and  I  hope  that  you  wuU  rec( 
lenient  course  be  taken  towards  me.  /  hav 
jive  months  of  close  imprisonment,  separated 
and  chUd,  part  of  the  time  on  the  point  of  o 
see  m£,  and  part  of  the  time  I  also  was  sick. 

My  father's  family,  and  my  father  as  wel 
try  as  in  England  were  always  loyal  sup 
British  constitution.  It  was  always  my  w 
tion  and  my  duty  to  be  so  too,  yet  thought  r 
in  being  in  opposition  to  the  way  in  which 
emed  by  the  colonial  offices  in  this  Province, 
advised  any  one,  and  never  intended  myself,  tc 

"  I  ask  you  to  restore  me  to  my  former  libe 
family  by  your  influence,  for  which  I  shall 
ful  in  after  life." 

REMARKS. 

This  is  only  what  I  said  in  part,  as  I  rel 
the  evidence  and  pirf»nmn*'j>Tinoo  •  "ki-i^.  c,,«u 
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Shafer  swore  to  wanton  deliberate  lies.  I  had  no  con- 
versation with  him  at  all  or  in  his  presence.  I  walked 
away  at  once  with  a  strange  gentleman,  Mr.  Whiting,  whom, 
if  any,  they  should  have  haxl  there.  I  walked  twenty  miles 
with  him  to  Nelson. 

Now,  it  will  appear  by  these  facts  how  false  was  his  evi- 
dence. Whether  he  invented  the  lies,  was  frightened  and 
induced  to  lie  from  that  of  his  vileness,  or  bribery  of  the 
tools  of  the  court,  I  cannot  say.  He  was  the  only  one  ex- 
amined as  to  the  stage  talk. 

1st.  Is  it  likely  that  I  would  say  openly  in  the  presence 
of  a  stranger  what  he  swore  to  ?  If  I  had  desired  to  say 
anything  to  McKenzie  I  could  have  called  him  aside.  If  I 
did  not  know  anything  to  communicate,  why  should  it  be 
done  ?  It  was  early  in  the  morning  when  the  stage  was 
stopped,  and  it  was  about  six  o'clock  on  Tuesday,  the  night 
before,  that  I  had  spoken  to  him  on  Yonge  Street  in  the 
battle  and  had  said  nothing  to  him,  not  even  telling  him 
where  Jarvis  was,  but  merely  stating  that  I  could  have  no- 
thing to  do  with  the  affair. 

2nd.  How  could  that  liar  hear  me  say  anything  to  people 
about  going  into  the  city,  when  he  did  not  walk  with  me 
at  all ;  and  if  he  had,  is  it  likely  that  I  would  have  thus 
spoken  in  the  presence  of  a  stranger  whom  I  did  not  know  ? 

Mr.  Whiting,  not  he,  walked  away  with  me.  I  believe 
Shafer*  told  the  Government  that  McKenzie  did  some  cruel 
act  to  the  woman — robbed  her;  if  so,  how  was  he  with  me  ? 
for  Mr.  Whiting  and  I  walked  on  quite  rapidly.  We  had,  as 
I  thought,  twenty-five  miles  to  walk  before  dark  on  bad 
roads. 

3rd.  I  never  saw  him  after  I  left  the  stage,  or  anything 
of  what  was  done.  If  I  had  s^id  what  he  swore  to  it  might 
be  evidence  of  an  overt  act,  but  it  would  require  additional 
evidence  to  make  it  so.     Two  witnesses  or  strong  circum- 
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stances  in  addition  are  necessary  to  constitute  an  overt  act. 

The  judtre  (if  doing  his  duty,  and  Hagerman)  should  have 
so  laid  it  down. 

4th.  The  evidence  of  Mills  as  to  the  rifle  was  only  hear- 
say, he  not  being  there ;  and  if  he  had  been  there,  it  was 
not  important,  it  was  not  an  oveiii  act.  Furthermore 
there  was  no  rising  then  in  Upper  or  Lower  Canada.  It 
was,  if  true,  in  the  previous  summer  or  early  autumn.  No 
rising  took  place  in  Low^er  Canada  until  late  in  November, 
and  none  in  Upper  Canada  until  the  4th  or  oth  of  Decem- 
ber, 1837.  Overt  acts  of  treason  should  apply  to  an  actual 
time  of  warfare  or  rebellion ;  and  if  I  knew  nothing  of  it, 
how  could  I  be  guilty  by  merely  talking  to  a  man  about  a 
rifle  ?     I  give  only  the  substance  of  my  remarks. 

The  Chief  Justice  should  have  told  the  jury  (which  was 
evidently  a  packed  or  strongly  prejudiced  one,  from  a  county 
not  my  own,  none  of  whom  I  knew)  that  any  doubt  as  to 
my  guilt  must  go  in  my  favor,  and  that  the}^  must  be  cer- 
tain of  all  facts  in  so  high  a  crime — that  mere  circumstantial 
evidence  would  not  do.  This  was  not  done,  nor  was  there 
any  desire  to  give  me  f airplay  or  justice  in  the  face  of  facts 
which  I  stated  to  him  showing  my  innocence. 

To  sum  up  this  matter,  I  conclude  by  saying  that  Judge 
Robinson,  as  all  who  know  him  can  testify  to,  was,  when 
politics  were  in  question,  a  very  one-sided,  prejudiced  man. 
Dr.  John  Rolph,  prior  to  1830,  used  to  appear  in  court  often 
as  counsel,  but  said  he  could  not  get  justice  in  the  court  in 
which  this  man  presided. 

I  once  heard  either  William  Hume  Blake  or  R.  B.  Sulli- 
van say  that  political  prejudices  warped  his  judgment.  It 
appeared  so  in  the  ejectment  cases,  where  the  old  Metho- 
dists and  Egei'ton  Ryerson's  new  Methodists  were  con- 
cerned, also  in  his  prosecution  of  the  editor,  Francis 
Collins. 
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It  was  SO  with  me  in  1850,  when  the  Marshall  and  Widow 
Mercer's  case  was  before  court ;  and  more  still  in  1844,  when 
I  first  met  him  in  the  library  at  the  old  Parliament  build- 
ings. I  had  just  come  from  Chicago,  and  was  looking  up 
books  in  the  library ;  had  not  seen  him  for  years,  and  had 
the  Queen's  and  Governor-General's  pardon  for  all  political 
offences  (if  any  there  were)  committed  in  and  prior  to  1837. 
He  stood  by  me  for  a  moment  looking  at  me,  and  remarked, 
without  my  speaking  a  word,  "  Are  you  back  again  ? " 
**Yes,"  I  said,  and  he  walked  away.  Of  course  I  could  say 
no  more,  as  his  salute  was  as  much  as  to  sav,  "  How  does 
this  happen,  that  you  are  allowed  to  come  back  ? "  I  un- 
derstand, if  Blackstone  is  law,  if  a  pardon  amounts  to  any- 
thing, that  it  restores  a  man  to  his  former  position,  to  his 
former  standing  in  society.  If  not,  what  is  the  use  of  it  ? 
If  a  man  is  restored  under  the  Queen's  great  seal  is  he  to 
be  forever  debased  ?  Is  there  "  no  balm  in  Gilead  "  ?  Is 
the  pardon  for  sin  by  the  shed  blood  of » Christ  of  no  use  ? 
If  so,  then  no  sinner  can  stand  in  heaven.  St.  Paul  was 
the  greatest  of  sinners ;  he  held  the  clothes  of  the  slayers  of 
St.  Stephen,  and  was  an  accomplice  in  his  murder,  which  he 
deploringly  acknowledged ;  yet  there  is  no  greater,  grander 
saint  in  heaven.  No  man  ever  did  so  much  good  on  eai^th 
as  he.  His  words  will  last  whilst  the  world  lasts,  glorify- 
ing God  and  Christ. 

But  it  seems  a  man  (perhaps  as  I  was)  wrongfully  ban- 
ished from  his  country,  when  returning  to  his  native  coun 
try  by  order  of  the  Queen's  Governor-General  is  to  be  asked, 
"  Are  you  back  again  ? " 

C.  A.  Hagerman,  when  I  first  appeared  in  court  before 
hun  after  1844,  scowled  over  his  heavy  eyebrows,  looked 
angry  in  his  tiger  countenance,  never  exchanged  a  word  with 
me,  nor  exhibited  any  civility.  On  this  trial,  J.  B.  Robin- 
son forgot  that,  as  a  stripling  youth,  he  enjoyed  the  hospi- 
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tality  of  my  father  (while  with  General  Brock  on  his  way 
to  Detroit)  when  my  father,  mother  and  sister  got  up  a 
grand  Englisli  dinner  for  them,  in  1812 ;  forgot  that  Qene* 
ral  Brock  was  my  father's  intimate  friend,  and  that  it  was 
in  my  father's  paper  Brock's  proclamation  to  Canadians  to 
come  forward  and  defend  their  country  was  inserted  and 
spread  over  Canada.  He,  that  young  Mr.  J.  B.  Robinson,  for- 
got that  my  father's  large  company  of  Hamilton  militia  took 
an  active  part  at  the  first  great  battle  in  the  war  of  1812. 
He  saw  them  there  as  a  young  man.  He  knew  all  this, 
and  probably  knew  that  my  grandfather  was  a  high  officer 
in  the  regular  British  army  prior  to  1800.  He  forgot  that 
my  father  was  one  of  the  oldest  English  Canadian  gentle- 
men that  came  to  Canada  as  far  back  as  1800,  and  that  his 
character  up  to  his  death  in  1833  was  that  of  a  loyal,  well- 
knowu  Englishman  all  over  Canada  and  in  the  Legislature. 
With  all  thin,  not  one  word  could  be  said  in  favor  of  his 
young  son  in  1837,  when  in  the  lion's  mouth,  of  him  who 
was  a  lover  of  his  country  and  an  innocent  man. 

With  all  the  above  sun'ounding  indications  of  innocence, 
it  being  self-evident  that  I  intended  to  stop  in  town  two 
weeks,  having  all  my  brief  papers  and  having  written  to 
my  w4f(i  about  my  stay ;  with  the  facts  of  my  trjnng  to 
get  back  home,  and  going  most  of  the  way  to  do  so ;  with 
opportunities  to  escape,  offers  to  enable  me  to  do  so,  my 
refusal  on  Yonge  Street  to  have  anything  to  do  with 
McKenzie's  rising,  and  having  no  part  in  the  affairs  at 
Toronto  or  Hamilton ;  facts  such  as  these,  if  not  strained 
to  convict,  should  have  surely  caused  an  acquittal.  Then 
the  Judge — say  anything  in  mitigation  of  this  most  serious 
of  offences  made — the  Judge  and  his  Attorney-General 
seemingly  wanted  a  conviction  to  take  place  before  an  ignor- 
ant and  prejudiced  jury !  I  seem  to  hear  lawyers  and  persons 
of  common  sense  cry  out  "  Shame !  Shame ! "     What  did  it 
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amount  to  if  Why,  my  banishment  from  Canada  for  six 
years  and  the  loss  of  all  my  property,  until  called  back  by 
Mr.  Baldwin  and  the  Queen's  pardon. 

THE   GREAT   BATTLE   OF   LUNDY'S   LANE. 

In  the  former  part  of  this  volume  I  have  described  in  a 
short  way  some  of  the  Imttles  of  the  war  of  1812,  viz.,  those 
of  Detroit,  Queenston,  and  Stoney  Creek,  and  it  was  my  de- 
sire to  describe  the  above,  which  was,  perhaps,  (although  the . 
numbers  engaged  were  much  smaller)  one  of  the  severest 
contested  battles  that  ever  took  place  in  the  world,  not  even 
excepting  Waterloo  ;  the  only  difference  l>eing  tlmt  cavalry 
were  largely  used  at  Waterloo.  And  the  fatality,  too,  was 
immense.  The  American  battles  in  the  late  civil  war  were 
severe,  especially  that  of  Gettysburg,  which  was  a  very 
severe  one.  With  all  that  can  be  said,  and  lias  been  said, 
by  the  Americans  about  Lundy's  Lane  battle,  unquestion- 
ably the  British  side  wa.s  best  maintained,  and  finally  tri- 
umphed. This  letter  was  written  by  mo  for  the  Empire 
newspaper  in  1888. 

In  1811  the  Americans  were  divided  into  Democrats  and 
Republicans.  As  now,  the  Republicans  were  chiefly  in  the 
New  England  States,  and  were  opposed  to  the  war  of  1812 
— the  Democrats  strongly  in  its  favor,  and  detennined  to 
take  Canada.  May  it  not  be  so  now  to  a  gi'eat  extent  ?  It 
may  be  doubted  if  General  Harrison  will  prove  more  hostile 
than  such  men  as  General  Butler  and  Senator  Morgan. 
Many  of  these  Senatoi*s  and  public  men  have  lately  told  the 
world  how  easily  Canada  could  be  conquered  now,  and,  as 
was  done  in  1812,  have  mapped  out  certain  lines  of  attack. 
Remember  what  Senator  Morgan  said  and  Secretary  Whit- 
ney said  about  the  navy,  and  lately  what  Butler  said  in  the 
NoHh  Am^tncan  Review,  They  were  to  attack  in  three 
quarters  in  1812 — at  Detroit,  Niagara  and  Montreal — and 
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got  armies  ready  to  do  so,  commencing  with  Hull  in  the 
west,  who  surrendered  to  Brock's  inferior  force,  14th  of 
August,  1812,  and  his  1,000  regulars  were  marched  down  to 
Quebec.  They  attacked  the  Niagara  frontier  with  8,000 
men,  under  Van  Rensselear,  and  were  beaten  at  Queenston 
by  Brock  and  Sheafle,  with  a  lass  of  900  prisoners.  They 
prepared,  under  General  Dearborn,  10,000  men  to  march 
and  take  Montreal  by  way  of  Lake  Champlain,  and  were 
.driven  back,  and  all  tliat  bluster  and  great  mapped-out 
campaign  fell  through.  Their  numbers  were  sufficient ; 
their  management  bad  The  Canadians  had  only  4,500 
reguUirs  to  assist  the  militia.  In  Upper  Canada  the  popu- 
lation was  less  than  100,000;  in  Lower  Canada  not  more 
than  250,000 ;  whereas  history  says  the  Americans  had 
8,000,000.  They  had  3,000,000  in  the  revolutionary  war. 
Now,  it  will  be  seen  they  had  sixteen  men  to  our  one  in 
1812,  and  now  they  have  about  eleven  to  our  one.  We 
have  over  5,000,000,  they  have  over  60,000,000.  We  are 
homogeneous  in  races,  they  diverse,  consisting  of  8,000,000 
blacks,  over  5,000,000  European  foreigners,  such  as  Nor- 
wegians, Germans,  Italians,  Bohemians,  Russians,  Swedes, 
who  would  not  care  to  light  Canada;  the  Fenian-Irish,  of 
course,  would.  Our  people,  being  all  British  in  origin  and 
French,  would  fight  for  their  homes.  So  whilst  it  is  easy 
to  talk  and  map  out  campaigns,  it  is  not  so  easy  to  fulfil 
hopes ;  and  we  all  should  remember  how  much  better  it 
would  be  to  spend  national  efibrts  and  wealth  in  the  con- 
version of  the  world  to  the  religion  of  Jesus  Christ  than  to 
shed  each  other's  blood. 

Now  the  Americans,  such  as  Butler,  Sherman,  Morgan, 
Whitney,  the  New  York  Sun  and  other  fire- eaters,  have 
mapped  out  the  whole  Dominion  in  something  the  same 
way  as  in  1811-12.  It  will  be  seen  we  are  far  stronger  in 
proportion  now  than  in  1812,  as  compared  with  them.    The 
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South,  on  account  of  the  war  of  1861-5,  is  still  sulky,  would 
not  aid  the  North  in  a  war  on  us,  as  the  Eastern  Republi- 
cans did  not  aid  the  Democrats  in  1812.  In  fact,  there  was 
a  strong  talk  of  secession  to  England  by  the  New  England 
States  in  1812.  I  am  a  believer  in  the  interposition  of  God 
— the  God  who  placed  man  on  the  earth — in  all  great  move- 
ments on  earth ;  and  although  a  nation  may  seem  very 
powerful  in  numbei-s  and  resources,  unless  God  wills  it,  men 
can't  do  just  as  they  please.  This  was  shown  in  ancient 
times  in  the  old  Jewish  wars,  and  in  a  remarkable  way  in 
the  preservation  of  England  from  the  great  Spanish  Ar- 
mada, in  the  success  of  William  of  Orange,  and  in  the 
downfall  of  that  great  tyrant  and  unprincipled  adventurer. 
Napoleon  the  First,  who,  as  a  caged  lion,  breathed  out  his 
life  on  the  island  of  St.  Helena,  under  the  folds  of  the 
streaming  British  flag. 

The  Americans  threatened  to  do  great  things  in  1812 — 
as  they  threaten  to  do  now — but  they  had  better  enquire 
if  God  is  with  them.  Agnostics  say  God  is  with  the  suc- 
cessful brave,  with  powerful  annaments  and  gunpowder ; 
not  always,  by  any  means.  If  God  reigns  in  this  universe^ 
which  I  believe,  he  can  secretly  thwart  the  evil  machina- 
tions of  men.  The  armaments  of  the  Americans  of  1812-13 
came  to  naught,  as  the  surrender  of  Hull,  the  taking  of 
Mackinac,  the  battles  of  Queenston,  Stoney  Creek,  and 
many  other  reverses,  clearly  show.  The  campaigns  of  1814 
were  in  some  respects  more  successful,  but  not  on  the 
whole,  and  the  terrible  battle  of  Lundy's  Lane  shows  what 
hard  work  they  had  and  were  conquered. 

I  find  this  account  in  the  work  of  William  H.  Withrow, 
M.A.,  published  in  1876,  which  can  be  found  in  the  Toronto 
Public  Libraries,  pui-porting  to  be  for  the  .use  of  schools.  I 
have  read  many  parts  of  this  work  within  a  few  days,  and  am 
sorry  to  say  that,  like  many  American  works  on  tho  war  of 
2:^ 
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1 81 2,  it  is  not  entirely  reliable.  I  know,  from  my  own  know- 
ledge, it  is  grossly  wrong  in  its  accounts  of  the  civil  commo- 
tions of  Lower  Canada  and  at  Toronto  in  1837-8-9.  The  ac- 
count it  gives  of  the  battle  of  Montgomery's  Hill,  in  1837,  is 
a  pure  fabrication,  as  are  its  implications  of  some  persons  in 
Toronto  (sucli  as  Bid  well  and  Dr.  Morrison),  who  were 
never  proved  guilty  of  treason ;  also  its  great  prejudices 
against  the  leaders  in  Lower  Canada  and  William  Lyon 
McKenzie  are  unjust.  As  to  Lundy  s  Lane  battle,  given  in 
Mr.  Witlirow's  book,  it  is  as  follows : 

"  Early  in  May  (1814)  Sir  James  Yeo  and  General  Drum- 
mond,  with  a  thousand  men,  attacked  Fort  Oswego.  The 
assaulting  party  of  three  hundred  and  forty  soldiers  and 
sailors,  in  the  face  of  a  heavy  fire  of  grape,  stormed  the 
.strong  and  well-defended  fort.  In  half-an-hour  it  was  in 
tlu'ir  hands,  and  the  stores,  barracks  and  shipping  were  de- 
stroyed. A  few  days  later,  while  attempting  the  capture 
of  a  flotilla  of  barges  near  Sackett's  Harbor,  a  British  force 
was  cut  to  pieces  with  the  loss  of  two  hundred  men.  Na- 
poleon was  now  a  prisoner  in  Elba,  and  England  was  en- 
abled to  throw  gieater  vigor  into  her  trans- Atlantic  war. 
In  the  month  of  June,  several  regiments  of  the  veteran 
troops  of  Wellington  landed  at  Quebec.  The  most  sanguin- 
ary events  of  the  campaign,  however,  occurred  on  the 
Niagara  frontier.  On  July  3rd,  Generals  Brown,  Scott 
and  Ripley,  with  a  force  of  4,000  men,  crossed  the  Niagara 
at  Buffalo  and  captured  Fort  Erie,  defended  by  only  170 
men.  General  Riall,  with  a  force  of  2,400  regulars,  militia 
and  Indians,  met  the  invaders,  led  by  General  Brown,  at 
Chippewa.  Instead  of  prudently  remaining  on  the  defen- 
sive, he  boldly  attacked  the  enemy,  who  had  taken  up  a 
good  position,  and  were  well  supported  by  artillery.  The 
battle  was  fierce  and  bloody,  but  the  Americans  were  well- 
officered,  and  their  steadiness  in  action  gave  evidence  of 
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improved  drill.  After  an  obstinate  engagement,  and  the 
exhibition  of  unavailing  valor,  the  British  were  forced  to 
retreat,  with  a  loss  in  killed  and  wounded  of  470 ;  that  of 
tlie  Americans  was  320.  Riall  retired  in  good  order  to 
Twenty  Mile  creek  (towards  Hamilton).  Brown  followed 
to  Queenston  Heights,  ravaged  the  country,  and  burned  the 
village  of  St.  David's,  and  returned  to  Chippewa,  followed 
again  by  Riall  as  far  as  Lundy's  Lane. 

''  In  the  meanwhile,  General  Dnimmond,  hearing  at 
Kingston  of  the  invasion,  hastened  with  what  troops  he 
could  collect  to  strengfthen  the  British  force  on  the  frontier. 
Reaching  Niagara  on  the  25th  of  July,  he  advanced  vrith 
eight  hundred  men  to  support  Riall.  He  met  Riall's  army 
in  retreat  before  the  innnensely  superior  forces  of  the 
enemy,  but  countermanding  the  movement,  he  immediately 
formed  the  order  of  battle.  He  occupied  the  gently  swell- 
ing acclivity  of  Lundy's  Lane,  placing  his  guns  in  the 
centre  on  its  crest.  His  entire  force  was  sixteen  hundred 
men ;  that  of  the  enemy  was  five  thousand. 

"  The  attack  began  at  six  o'clock  in  the  evening,  Drum- 
mond's  troops  having  that  hot  July  day  marched  from 
Niagara.  The  Americans  made  desperate  efforts  to  cap- 
ture the  British  battery,  but  the  gunners  stuck  to  their 
pieces,  and  swept  with  deadly  fire  the  surging  masses  of 
the  foe,  till  some  of  them  were  bayoneted  at  their  post. 
The  carnage  on  both  sides  was  terrible. 

"At  length  the  long  summer  twilight  closed,  and  the  pity- 
ing night  drew  her  veil  over  the  horrors  of  the  scene.  Still 
amid  the  darkness  the  stubborn  combat  raged.  The  Ameri- 
can and  British  guns  were  almost  muzzle  to  muzzle ;  some 
of  each  were  captured  and  recaptured  in  fierce  hand-to-hand 
fight.  About  nine  o'clock  a  lull  occurred.  The  moon  rose 
upon  the  tragic  scene,  lighting  up  the  ghastly,  staring  faces 
of  the  dead  and  the  writhing  forms  of  the  dying,  the  groans 
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of  the  wounded  mingling  awfully  with  the  deep  eternal 
roar  of  the  neighboring  cataract. 

"  The  retreating  van  of  Riall's  army  now  returned  with 
a  body  of  militia,  twelve  hundred  in  all.  The  Americans 
also  brought  up  fresh  reserves,  and  the  combat  was  renewed 
with  increased  fury.  Their  lines  of  fire  marked  the  posi- 
tion of  the  infantry,  while  from  the  hot  lips  of  the  cannons 
flashed  red  volleys  of  flame,  revealing  in  bright  gleams  the 
disordered  ranks  struggling  in  the  gloom.  By  midnight, 
after  six  hours  of  mortal  conflict,  seventeen  hundred  men  lay 
dead  or  wounded  on  the  field,  when  the  Americans  aban- 
doned the  hopeless  contest,  their  loss  being  nine  hundred 
and  thirty,  besides  three  hundred  taken  prisonera.  The 
British  loss  was  seven  hundred  and  seventy.  To-day  the 
peaceful  wheat  fields  wave  upon  the  sunny  slopes,  fertilized 
by  the  bodies  of  so  many  brave  men,  and  the  ploughshare 
upturns  rusted  bullets,  regimental  buttons  and  other  relics 
of  this  most  sanguinary  battle  of  the  war.  Throwing  their 
heavy  baggage  and  tents  into  the  rushing  rapids  of  the  Nia- 
t^ara,  the  fugitives  retreated  to  Foi*t  Erie,  where  for  three 
weeks  they  were  closely  besieged  by  half  their  number  of 
British.  Two  American  schooners  were  very  cleverly  cap- 
tured l)y  Capt.  Dobbs,  of  the  Royal  Navy,  by  means  of  boats 
conveyed  hy  sheer  force  of  human  muscles,  twenty  miles 
across  tlie  country  in  the  rear  of  the  American  lines,  from 
the  Niagara  to  Lake  Erie. 

"  On  the  13th  of  August,  after  a  vigorous  bombardment, 
a  night  attack  in  three  columns  was  made  upon  the  fort. 
Two  of  the  columns  had  already  effected  an  entrance  into 
the  works  when  an  explosion  of  a  magazine  blew  into  the 
air  a  storming  party,  and  caused  the  repulse  of  the  British 
witli  a  loss  in  killed,  wounded  and  captured  of  <i50  men. 
The  Americans,  strongly  reinforced,  a  month  later  made  a 
vigorous  sally  from  the  fort,  but  were  driven  back  with  a  loss 
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on  the  part  of  both  assailants  and  assailed  of  about  400. 
Shortly  after  General  Izzard  blew  up  the  works  and  re- 
crossed  the  river  to  the  United  States  territory." 

This  is  a  very  different  account  from  that  given  by  the 
best  American  authorities,  as  well  as  to  the  Chippewa- 
Lundy's  Lane  battle  and  subsequent  and  prior  events. 

There  must  be  egregious  errora,  if  not  falsehood,  in  some 
one;  Mr.  Withrow  is  too  favorable  to  the  British,  the 
Americans  equally  so  to  their  side.  But  it  will  appear 
evident  to  eveiyone  that  the  battle  of  Lundy  s  Lane  was  a 
defeat  to  the  Americans,  instead  of  a  drawn  battle.  I 
think,  however,  that  the  forces  of  each  were  pretty  eijual. 

Another  book,  authorized  by  the  Ontario  Minister  of 
Education,  and  used  in  our  public  schools  on  the  history  of 
Canada,  is  a  small  work  by  J.  Frith  Jeffers,  M.A. 

This  book  says,  25th  July,  1814:  "And  now  commenced 
the  battle  of  Lundy  s  Lane,  the  bloodiest  battle  of  the  war 
of  1812.  It  commenced  at  five  o'clock  and  lasted  till  mid- 
night, when  the  Americans  withdrew,  having  lost  1,200 
men,  the  British  900,  with  their  general,  Riall,  who  was 
taken  prisoner  when  carried  off  the  field  of  battle.  Gene- 
ral Drummond  pursued  the  enemy  and  besieged  them  at 
Fort  Erie,  which  the  Americans  held  till  the  5th  of  Novem- 
ber, and  then  withdrew." 

This  account  and  Withrow's  account  do  not  look  like 
the  Americans'  history,  which  says  (the  reader  will  remem- 
ber) that  the  Americans  held  the  field,  and  the  British  lost 
the  most  men.  And  it  will  be  seen  that  Withrow  s  and 
Jeffers'  account  differ  in  the  number  of  the  Americans  killed 
or  lost,  and  in  some  other  respects.  Withrow  says  the 
British  loss  was  770 ;  the  Americans  say  it  was  over  900, 
Such  war  accounts  cannot  be  fully  relied  on. 

I  saw  in  the  autumn  of  1839  on  the  steamer  Illinois, 
when  going  from  Buffalo  to  Chicago,  a  Captain  Blake,  in 
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charge  of  this  boat,  a  large,  athletic  man,  who  told  me  he 
was  in  the  battle  on  the  American  side,  and  described  its 
terrible  nature,  and  the  hand-to-hand  strife  between  the 
bravest  and  most  powerful  men.  The  late  Judge  McLean 
— a  noble  specimen  of  a  man,  tall  and  powerful — was  in 
this  and  Queenston  battles,  and  was  badly  wounded.  His 
noble  figure  was  for  many  years  seen  in  Toronto  about  fif- 
teen years  ago,  being  the  Chief  Justice  of  the  Court  of 
Appeal.  My  wife's  father,  the  late  Mr.  Bradshaw,  of  Ham- 
ilton, a  son  of  a  U.  E.  Loyalist  of  Niagara,  then  a  young 
man,  fought  at  Lundy's  Lane,  and  a  buckshot  or  ball 
knocked  ofl'  the  lock  of  his  musket,  but  still  he  fought  on ; 
and  I  have  heard,  I  think,  that  the  butt  ends  of  their  mus- 
kets were  used  in  the  fight,  when  no  other  use  could  be 
mjide  of  them.  I'he  same  Mr.  Bradvshaw  was  one  of  the 
band  of  Canadian  militia  who  took  Fort  Niagara  from  the 
Americans  by  a  surprise  night  attack,  and  assisted  after- 
wards in  the  capture  of  Bufialo,in  the  winter  of  1813,  when 
it  was  burnt  in  retaliation  for  the  destruction  of  Niagara 
on  the  loth  December  prior.  The  Americans  had  at  that 
time  2,000  men,  the  British  only  one-third  the  number. 
This  burning  of  Buffalo  took  place  on  the  30th  December, 
1813. 

The  takinfj  of  Fort  Nia^fara  was  a  very  brave  affair.  The 
post  was  surprised  at  night,  the  sentinels  killed,  and  the 
soldiers  being  all  asleep,  except  some  officers  who  were 
playing  whist,  who,  whilst  talking  aloud,  were  seen  through 
the  windows  by  the  British,  and  one  of  the  number  said 
"  What  is  trumps  ^ "  when  the  British  rushed  in  on  them 
and  replied,  "  British  bayonets,"  and  the  fort  fell  with  300 
prisoners,  o,000  stiind  of  arms  and  all  the  stores. 

My  remarks  on  the  battle  of  the  Thames,  also  on  the 
taking  of  York,  will  next  appear. 

Written  by  Charles  Durand  for  the  Empire. 

Toronto,  November  21,  1888. 
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N.B. — Siuce  the  above  was  written,  about  six  years  ago, 
I  attended  the  celebration  of  this  great  battle,  when  a  great 
company  was  there,  I  read  a  moi'e  elaborate  account  of  it 
tlian  the  above — lectured  on  it  for  half  an  hour — my  wife 
and  son  were  with  me. 

THK   LAMENTED   NOBLE   DAVID   MATTHEWS. 

He  was  a  fine  looking  man  personally,  very  stout,  fully 
five  feet  ten  inches  high,  rather  handsome  in  face. 

Mrs.  A.  M.  Smith,  now  living  on  Gerrard-Street  East, 
near  Pembroke,  told  me  lately,  and  some  years  ago  also, 
that  she  happened  to  be  at  the  house  of  a  farmer  named 
Duncan  (whose  son,  by  the  way,  in  1890-1-2,  helped,  with 
Mr.  Thomas  Anderson  and  William  H.  Doel,  to  get  the 
beautiful  marble  monument  erected  to  the  memory  of  Lount 
and  Matthews  in  the  Necropolis),  when  poor  Matthews, 
after  the  battle  of  Montgomery  Hill,  came  on  to  Mr.  Dun- 
can's house  for  a  night's  shelter,  with  eleven  men.  She 
was  a  young  girl,  1 2  years  old,  then,  and  being  alarmed  hid 
under  a  bed  in  the  room  where  they  rested.  She  saw  and 
heard  all  that  took  place,  and  has  described  it  to  me.  I 
put  this  in  connection  with  the  capture  of  Mr.  Lount  on  the 
ice  near  Dunville.  Matthews,  after  the  battle,  had  witli 
eleven  men — two  of  them  his  sons — been  in  the  woods 
several  days,  until  they  were  nearly  frozen  and  starved. 
He  had  been  trying  to  get  to  Pickering,  hoping  to  escape  in 
a  schooner,  but  was  so  weary  and  his  men  refusing  to  follow 
him  down  there,  he  stopped  for  the  night  at  Mr.  Duncan's, 
who  was  a  strong  sympathizer  with  McKenzie. 

Matthews  was  not  at  Montgomery's  Hill  at  the  battle, 
but  had  been  sent,  very  foolishly,  to  the  Don  Bridge  to  en- 
ter the  city  that  way;  whereiis,  all  the  patriot  forces  should 
have  been  concentrated  if  they  wished  to  make  a  bold 
stand.  When  in  the  Duncan  house,  a  company  of  50  men 
from  the  city  and  country  surrounded  and  attempted  to  ar- 
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rest  the  company.  The  patriots  at  first,  she  says,  fired  some 
shots,  and,  she  thinks,  wounded  the  outsiders,  but  were  per- 
suaded by  Matthews,  as  it  was  useless  to  oppose  the  large 
company  of  Government  Militia,  to  surrender,  when  the 
hitter  entered  and  took  the  patriots'  guns,  and  them  prison- 
el's.  One  of  the  guns  was  a  fine,  beautiful  rifle  that  Mat- 
tliews  used  in  the  War  of  1812,  and  his  father  had  used  in 
the  Revolutionary  War  of  1775  in  favor  of  the  British  Gov- 
ernment. How  strange  this  was !  The  patriots  were  tied 
with  ropes  and  marched  into  the  city.  See  the  account  of 
his  death  elsewhere. 

He  and  his  two  sons  and  the  other  poor  fellows,  with 
their  sore  feet,  were  tied  together  with  ropes  and  marched 
off",  six  miles  or  more,  to  gaol. 

Here  were  the  sons  of  noble  farmers — he  a  farmer  hav- 
ing 200  acres  of  splendid  land  in  East  Pickering  near 
Whitby,  a  lovely  spot  close  to  Brougham  Village — he,  the 
son  of  a  man  who  fought  in  the  battles  of  New  York  in 
177.*),  for  Britain,  and  his  son,  at  Queenstown  and  perhaps 
at  Lundy's  Lane,  used  like  a  dog.  Had  he  not  stopped  the 
firing  his  men  would  have  killed  many  of  the  men  who  so 
used  him.  Mr.  Alexander  Manning  told  me  that  when  the 
old  prison  floor  of  the  cell  where  he  and  Lount  spent  over 
4  months  awaiting  their  fate  was  removed,  one  of  the  planks 
was  found  with  the  name  "  Matthews  "  written  or  marked 
in  blood. 

Matthews  (I  saw  him  and  Lount  walk)  walked  bravely 
to  the  gallows,  mount  it,  with  his  brother  patriot  Lount, 
12th  April,  1838,  and  shed  his  blood  for  liberty  and  Cana- 
dian rights.     He  struggled  some.     Lount  died  instantly. 

The  Rev.  Bishop  Richardson  told  me  what  Lount  told 
him,  which  I  may  speak  of  again.  He  died  a  rejoicing 
Christian. 

Both  of  these  men  were  in  the  middle  of  life,  with  large 
families.     Their  families  and  wives  left  Canada. 
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of  North  York,  teloved  by  everyone.  The  Indians  loved 
him  and  came  long  distances  to  get  his  axes.  He  was  a 
very  conspicuous  man  in  size — a  head  taller  than  most  men 
— and  could  not  fail  to  be  identified  by  the  public  ;  but  he 
worked  his  way  to  Dunnville,  and  on  a  cake  of  floating  ice, 
opposite  Buffalo,  was  taken  from  it  by  some  watching 
Government  spies,  conveyed  to  Chippewa  and  Niagara,  and 
used  with  a  good  deal  of  indignity  by  a  few. 

The  country  was  under  a  terror  there.  More  than  half  of 
the  people  took  no  part  in  this  affair,  probably  sympath- 
ized with  the  rising  people.  Men  may  do  so  and  yet  not 
take  up  arms.  The  whole  affair  took  the  country  by  sur- 
prise. Had  there  been  a  convention  called  first,  the  matter 
might  have  been  different. 

LANDSCAPES  AND   BEAUTIFUL   VIEWS   IN   CANADA. 

I  have  been  veiy  fond  of  looking  at  these  in  our  Dom- 
inion— some  years  ago  wrote  an  aiiiicle  on  many  of  them 
in  the  Globe,  too  long  to  put  in  my  volume,  but  will  here 
allude  to  a  few. 

The  views  of  the  Blue  Mountains  of  CoUingwood  are 
very  fine,  and  the  scenes  along  the  lake,  as  you  go  to  Mea- 
ford  from  CoUingwood,  are  so.  Not  far  from  Thornbury, 
towards  CoUingwood,  the  height  of  some  of  the  Blue  Moun- 
tains is  perhaps  eleven  hundred  feet,  and  in  old  times, 
when  I  first  saw  them,  eagles — the  white-headed  species — 
were  in  tlie  habit  of  frequenting  them.  Trees  of  all  kinds 
adorn  the  sides  of  the  mountains.  The  view  from  the 
mf.»untains  a  few  miles  from  CoUingwood,  over  the  Georgian 
Bay,  at  the  Christian  Islands  and  eastward,  and  southward 
towards  Barrie  and  Midland,  is  very  fine.  Meaford  and 
Thornbury  I  u.sed  to  visit  often  twenty  and  thirty  years  ago, 
attending  courts. 


370  REMINISCENCES  OF  CHARLES   DURAND, 

HAMILTON   MOUNTAINS. 

Views  over  Hamilton  to  Flamboro'  East  and  West,  and 
over  the  Burlington  Bay  and  Lake  Ontario,  and  from  Lee's 
mountain,  above  Stoney  Creek  over  the  lake,  especially  at 
sunrise,  are  very  grand.  Nothing  can  exceed  the  splendor 
of-  the 

SUNRISE   VIEW   OVER  STONEY   CREEK. 

From  Ancaster  line  views  can  be  had  northward  over 
Duiidas  and  the  West  Flamboro*  mountains. 

QUEENSTON    HEIGHTS  AND   BR0CK\S   MONUMENT. 

There  a  wonderful,  expansive  view  can  be  hall  of  Lake 
Ontario,  Niagara,  north,  east  and  west,  and  towards  Tor- 
onto, as  far  as  the  eye  can  reach,  perhaps  twenty  or  thirty 
miles. 

Hills  around  Dundas  and  its  gorge  on  the  Flamboro' 
mountain  are  some  of  them  beautiful.  Among  these  hills 
I  was  delighted,  as  a  little  boy  in  1816-17-18;  later,  too,  in 
1828-30. 

Once  a  beautiful  stream  poured  as  a  waterfall  down  on 

the  mountain  at  the  base  of  a  very  high  piece  of  land  just 

west  of  the  Grand   Trunk  station,  above  Dundas,  through 

bold  rocks,  a  rock-bed,  and  amongst  beautiful  trees.     Then 

it  was  a  large  creek,  upon  which  beautiful  sea-salmon  swam 

to  the  mountain  base.     The  pouring  of  waters,  the  high 

peak  still  there,  but  treeless,  and  the  singing  of  birds,  made 

the  sight  a  lovely  one,  especially  when  anyone  stood  on  the 

mountain. 

FIG   BLUE   SONGSTER. 

I  used  to  sit  on  some  of  the  hills,  as  a  bov,  and  listen  for 
hours  to  a  little  singing  fig  blue  bird,  just  the  color  of  in- 
digo blue,  as  it  would  mount  the  highest  tree  and  sing  for 
an  hour  so  beautifully. 
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are  often  exceedingly  beautiful.  One  from  the  hotel  at 
Woodington,  where  I  stopped  in  August,  1896,  is  so.  So  is 
that  from  Maplehurst.  The  islands  in  Lake  Rosseau  are 
of  all  sizes  and  lovely.  A  view  from  the  high  hill  at  Parry 
Sound  over  the  Georgian  Bay  is  very  fine.  A  view  from 
Goderich  westward  over  Lake  Huron  at  sunset  is  magnifi- 
cent, where  you  can  see  over  an  expanse  of  water  near  (if 
possible  to  see)  fifty  miles. 

Of  course,  going  out  of  Ontario,  the  view  from  the 
mountain  at  Montreal  is  fine — from  Mount  Royal. 

In  the  great  Far  West,  from  the  Rocky  Mountains  there 
are  views  that  cannot  be  surpassed  in  the  world.  It  is  not 
my  purpose,  and,  personally,  I  could  not  describe  their 
beauty  and  sublimity. 

If  God  be  willing,  in  a  future  year  or  two,  I  may  visit 
them.  We  have  a  gi-and  Dominion ;  let  us  possess  it  with 
delight,  honor,  and  enjoying  a  pure  and  economical  admin- 
istration of  public  aflairs.  Our  children  in  future  genera- 
tions, when  our  bodies  moulder  in  the  dust,  will  thank  us 
for  our  efforts.  If  the  Laurier  Administration  of  public 
affairs  fail  to  be  pure  and  patriotic  after  all  their  boasting 
and  promising,  wo  may  well  despair  of  getting  a  good 
one. 

If  they  do  well  as  patriots  they  shall  have  my  support. 
So,  indeed,  shall  any  other  good  Government  in  such  an 
effort.  We  are  all  tired,  wearied  at  paitizanship,  at  priest 
government,  and  government  by  corrupt  contracts  and 
bribery  by  offices. 

There  are,  no  doubt,  fine  scenes  up  the  Ottawa.  Some 
views  about  the  Bay  of  Quinte  are  very  beautiful — from 
Picton,  from  Belleville  across  the  bay,  and  westw«rd  from 
the  west  part  of  Prince  Edward  Island. 
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CHAPTER  XIV. 

Journey  to  Ohicago— My  stay  there — What  I  saw — My  admission  to 
practice— Stayed  there  5  years — Discription  of  the  people — In- 
cidents there— Some  account  of  the  death  of  my  daughter  in  the 
[^oal  in  Toronto,  and  poetry — My  return  in  1844  by  the  consent 
of  Mr   Baldwin,  under  the  Queen's  pardon. 

It  will  be  scarcely  believed  when  I  state  what  Chicago  was 
in  the  fall  of  1839  when  we  arrived  there.  The  first  thing 
we  did  was  to  try  and  get  accommodation  for  some  short 
time  at'  an  hotel,  or  good  boarding-house.  Then  it  was  our 
purpose  to  take  a  plain  house,  which  had  oflBce  convenience 
for  me  to  act  as  a  lawyer.  On  Clarke,  near  Water  Street, 
tliere  stood  a  large,  unpainted  house,  two  stories  high, 
owned  by  a  man  named  Couch.  In  subsequent  years  this 
was  turned  into  an  auction  room  by  Mr.  Couch  He  then  built 
a  good  wooden  house  on  the  corner  of  Lake  and  State  Streets, 
for  a  long  time  the  best  in  the  city.  The  town  contained, 
it  was  said,  4,000  people,  in  scattered  tenements ;  the  main 
street  was  Lake,  running  from  West  Chicago  river  to  the 
old  fort  on  the  lake,  with  wooden  stores,  and  some  dwell- 
ings of  a  poor  sort.  Lake  Street  was  a  mile  long.  We 
could  not  go  to  this  old  hotel.  There  was  another  too  far 
away  east  called  the  Ogden  House,  on  the  north-east  skirts 
of  the  town.  It  was  called  a  city,  remember,  although  a 
town.  We  got  a  plain,  one-storey,  wooden  house,  which  we 
divided  by  a  partition  into  two,  oflSce  on  the  west,  sitting- 
room  on  the  south,  just  sufficient  to  suit  us  for  a  year.  We 
liad  no  children.     It  had  a  summer  kitchen  and  a  winter 
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kitchen,  which  served  as  an  eating  room.  Girls  were  out 
of  the  question  in  that  day  there.  We  boarded  at  a  curious 
place  across  the  river,  east  side,  called  "  Hole  in  the  Wall," 
for  two  weeks  at  tolerable  board,  with  a  bedroom.  The 
landlord  was  an  Englishman  named  Mills,  who,  with  liis 
wife,  gave  us  plain  board.  "  Hole  in  the  Wall "  does  not 
necessarily  mean  a  mean  place ;  it  means  a  plain,  cheap 
place.  The  landlord  was  quiet  and  civil.  We  were  the 
only  regular  boarders.  In  two  weeks  I  fixed  up  my  new 
house  on  Lake  Street,  about  two  hundred  yards  from  Clarke 
Street,  west  side,  and  there  we  moved  in  the  great  west  in 
October.  I  put  up  my  sign  there,  called  *'  a  shingle," 
and  tried  the  western  law  practice.  We  found  eveiytliing 
wonderfully  cheap,  but  I  had  to  get  a  hiw  license  ;  showed 
my  Canadian  diploma,  all  satisfactory.  Justicec  Brown  and 
Smith,  the  fii'st  a  stout,  funny  judge,  of  the  Supreme  Court, 
gave  it  to  me.  The  judges  are  very  plain  there.  They 
were  very  kind  to  me.  Not  long  after  I  saw  one  talking 
amid  a  clump  of  lawyers,  and  I  approached.  He  was  a 
great  snuff-taker.  He  held  in  his  hand  a  nice  French  snuff- 
box ;  he  showed  it  to  us,  and  it  had  a  back  lid  concealed, 
back  of  which  there  was  a  picture  of  a  woman,  which  made 
us  laugh. 

There  was  a  Judge  Pearson  of  the  same  Supreme  Court. 
We  used  to  laugh  at  his  sayings.  Abolition  principles  then 
began  to  inin  high.  I  belonged  to  an  Abolition  Society  in 
Chicago.  A  lawyer  by  name  of  DeWolf  did,  and  we  used 
to  have  frequent  talks  and  interviews.  Judge  Pearson 
said  :  "  A  colored  man  should  not  only  have  equal  justice 
with  a  white  man,  but  he  should  have  more."  He  was  an 
Abolitionist  of  a  very  extravagant  view  surely.  So  numer- 
ous were  the  Irish  there,  they  elected  an  Irish  Sheriff  for 
Cook  County,  in  which  Chicago  is  situated.  They  also 
elected  a  representative   to  the    State  Legislature  named 
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Murphy,  and  a  Canadian,  named  Peck,  from  Lower  Canada. 
Tlie  Irish  thought  I  was  one  of  their  countrymen,  and 
without  my  acknowledging  it,  or  soliciting  their  help,  often 
t^)ok  my  part,  and  elected  me  a  delegate  to  one  of  their 
couventious,  and  would  have  elected  me  to  the  State  Legis- 
lature. Til  is  endeavor,  however,  never  pleased  me,  for  I 
never  intended  to  spend  my  life  there,  and  did  not  consider 
that  Canada  would  alwa}\s  be  under  the  old  Compact  Tory 
rule ;  indee<l,  the  reign  of  that  faction  ended  with  the  com- 
ing of  Lord  Durham  and  Sir  Poulette  Thompson  and  the 
union  of  Upper  and  Lower  Canada,  so  I  made  up  my  mind 
to  return  as  soon  as  they  got  Responsible  Government. 

After  the  Irish  Sheriff  went  out,  his  term  being  ended,  the 
people  elected  a  man  named  Steele,  a  very  original  character, 
wonderfully  cunning.  I  will  just  tell  one  anecdote  of  him — 
perhaps  I  should  say  a  very  clear  detective  discovery. 
There  was  a  plausible,  smooth,  so-called  honest  Irishman 
in  Chicago,  in  about  1842,  named  Morris.  No  one  would 
suspect  him  of  stealing.  There  was  a  banking  house  called 
the  Wisconsin  Marine  Bank  in  Milwaukee,  managed  by  a 
Scot<;hman  named  Mitchell.  He  gave  Morris  a  quantity  of 
money  to  carry  from  Milwaukee  to  Chicago,  $4,000,  in  a 
package  On  his  way  up  he  said  he  lost  the  money  ;  how, 
he  could  not  tell.  Steele  was  employed  to  discover  how  it 
WHS  lost.  He  went  to  the  last  hotel  where  Morris  had 
stopped.  Having  made  enquiries  what  the  man  was  seen 
to  do  there,  he  discovered  that  he  had  gone  out  for  a  dis- 
tance on  some  pretext  and  came  back.  Steele  went  to  the 
place  and  looked  all  ix)und,  and  discovered  tracks  leading 
into  the  woods.  He  could  discover  anything,  deer,  for  in- 
stance, by  tracks.  He  followed  on  into  the  woods,  exam- 
ined the  trees,  and  found  a  hollow  tree.  There  he  found 
the  package  and  money.  Morris  was  arrested,  tried  in 
Chicago,  and  sent  for  either  five  or  ten  years  to  the  State 
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prison.  Soon  after  I  went  there,  a  man  came  there,  named 
long  John  Wentworth,  from  Maine,  or  some  New  Eng- 
land State.  He  was  six  feet  six  inches  tall.  He  had  no 
trunk,  not  even  a  valise ;  all  he  had  was  done  up  in  a  red 
handkerchief — probably  a  couple  of  shirts  and  some  other 
small  things.  He  was  a  young  man;  pretended  to  be  a 
newspaper  man.  He  started  a  paper  and  called  it  the  Demo- 
crat. The  paper  attacked  every  one,  cut  right  and  left  into 
every  one  but  himself.  He  was  a  Simon  Pure.  He  flattered 
the  gullible  fanners,  and  got  into  the  favor  of  the  mob. 
He  was  very  plausible  and  talkative.  Finally,  in  a  few 
years  was  elected  to  the  Illinois  Legislature  (it  takes  very 
little  to  do  this),  and  after  I  left  he  was,  as  I  heard,  elected 
to  the  Washington  Congress.  His  paper  kept  up  a  regular 
Democratic  fusilade.  I  think  he  also  was  the  Mayor  of 
Chicago.  He  was  chilled  '*  Jjon<r  John."  He  has  been  dead 
now  many  years,  but  was  a  strange  character.  So  it  is  with 
the  American  people.  They  spring  up  into  great  popular- 
itv  like  a  mushroom  or  rocket  for  a  time,  flash  for  a  time, 
bomb  for  a  time,  and  go  down  almost  as  soon. 

Lincoln  came  up  in  this  way,  and  is  still  bombing  there. 
The  war  of  1861-2  made  him.  He  was  not  known  much 
when  I  was  there.  A  man  (very  small)  named  Stephen 
Douglas  was  all  the  talk  there  in  1842-3-4.  Southern 
slavery  was  in  full  vogue  there  at  this  period.  The  poor 
slaves  used  to  stop  on  their  way  to  Canada  in  Dlinois  and 
Wisconsin.  Many  were  waiters  at  the  large  hotel  on  Clarke 
Street  in  1841-2,  called  the  Palmer  House.  I  built  a  small 
house  in  1840  on  Clarke  Street ;  it  cost  me  the  enormous 
sum  of  $300.  I  have  seen  the  slaves  chased  by  Southern 
slave  owners  past  my  house  in  broad  daylight,  as  if  they 
were  wild  beasts,  by  slave  devils  who  claimed  them.  I  had 
my  office  in  this  house,  but  no  children  at  firat.  One  of 
my  dear  daughters  was  born  there  in  1841.     A  Canadian 
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doctor  from  Hamilton,  Canada,  whom  I  knew  there,  named 
Dr.  Merrick,  attended  on  my  wife. 

You  could  get  lots,  if  you  paid  the  taxes,  for  nothing  in 
what  are  now  the  most  valuable  parts  of  Chicago.  My  lot, 
then  worth  perhaps  $50,  on  Clarke  Street,  near  the  Palmer 
House,  is  worth  now  $100,000,  perhaps  more.  It  was  about 
30  feet  wide  by  100  or  so  deep.  I  may  be  wrong  in  my 
estimate.     It  may  be  worth  $5,000  a  foot,  or  $150,000. 

I  owned  afterwards  a  lot  about  the  same  size,  with  a  two- 
storey  wooden  house  on  same  street,  opposite  the  Palmer 
House,  worth  about  $500,  now  worth  (the  lot  I  mean)  as 
much  as  the  other.  In  1843,  I  owned  a  large  lot  on  State 
Street,  half  a  mile  from  Lake,  bought  very  low,  but 
larger,  with  a  two-storey  house  on  it.  I  did  not  hold 
all  these  lots  at  once ;  changed  properties.  The  lot  on 
State  Street  was  about  a  (juarter  of  an  acre,  and  valu- 
able, would  be  now  worth  (as  State  is  one  of  the  best  in 
this  great  city)  $500,000.  It  was  only  about  half  a  mile 
from  the  corner  of  Lake  and  State ;  opposite  this  lot  there 
was  a  large  common,  perhaps  20  acres,  and  an  old  Catho- 
lic church  on  the  lake  shore.  Most  of  Chicago  was  then 
in  a  common,  on  the  outskirts.  There  was  east  of  the 
mam  river  of  Chicago  (you  understand,  the  river  forks 
a  mile  up,  and  when  joined  they  caused  a  large  river 
to  form  in  one;  one  fork  ran  north,  the  other  south- 
west). On  the  east,  or  north  side,  there  was,  a  mile  from 
the  Palmer  House,  an  old,  sandy  burying-ground,  in  which 
I  })uried  a  son,  a  little  boy,  who  died  in  Chicago  whose 
body  was  taken  up  and  brought  to  Toronto.  It  was  full  of 
small  oak  trees. 

One  night  I  had  been  riding  on  the  prairies,  20  miles  to- 
wards Wisconsin.     The  old  superstition  about 

GHOSTS   AND   BURYTNG-GROUNDS, 

and  I  had  thom  from  childhood  (a  supei'stition  all  children 
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and  many  gi'own  persons  still  have),  about  going  at  night 
through  buiying-grounJs,  and  as  I  was  riding  through 
it  on  a  gallop  with  my  horse,  an  ox  dashed  with  great 
speed  before  me,  with  tail  up  and  honis  on  high,  and  would 
have  alarmed  some,  but  I  dashed  on  to  the  city  uncon- 
cerned. I  believe  the  cemetery  is  now  a  park.  It  was  half 
a  mile  from  the  Ogden  House  in  those  days. 

One  Sunday  morning  I  went  down  to  the  river  to  see 
the  steamboats  go  off  to  Michigan  across  the  lake,  about  60 
miles  across  the  lake,  with  my  then  only  child  and  daugh- 
ter, three  years  old,  in  my  arms.  Before  I  knew  it  the 
boat  was  off  down  the  river.  I  could  not  get  the  captain 
to  stop,  so  I  and  my  child  had  to  cross  the  lake,  stay  over 
night  and  return  on  Monday ;  it  greatly  alarmed  my  wife, 
but  she  was  told  I  must  have  been  taken  off  in  this  way, 
and  quieted  down.     This  was  in  August,  1843. 

A   STRANGE   INCIDENT  AS  TO   NAMES. 

I  was  once  20  miles  west  of  Chicago  on  the  prairies,  at  a 
village  called,  I  think,  Elgin,  Fox  river,  on  some  business. 
The  innkeeper,  on  learning  my  name,  told  me  ^that  some 
years  before  a  father  and  son  came  to  his  place  and 
stopped,  of  my  name.  I  enquired  of  the  innkeeper  more 
about  it,  and  he  said  the  father  s  name  was  James  and  the 
son's  Charles,  just  the  counterpart  of  my  father's  and  my 
name. 

Names  are  very  curious.  You  will  often  meet  with  per- 
sons of  the  same  identical  names  in  the  world.  My  name, 
Durand,  is  as  common  on  the  signs  in  the  streets  in  Paris 
as  Smith  and  Brown  are  here.  There  is  a  lawyer  of  my 
name  in  Rochester,  and  another  in  Detroit. 

From  my  house  door  on  Lake  Street  (the  one  I  first 
took),  I  could  see,  six  miles  or  more  westward,  a  ridge  of 
land  covered  with  trees,  about  20  feet  high.  Standing  on 
24 
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this  ridge  you  could  see  Chicago  and  the  lake  southward, 
and  20  miles  west  a  rolling,  lovely,  grassy  prairie,  covered 
with  flowers  and  high  grass,  without  a  tree.  It  was  a 
lovely  sight.  Now  this  ridge  is  pai-t  of  the  great  city  and 
the  prairie  immense  farms,  and  villages  or  towns,  bordering 
on  Fox  river.  How  wonderful  are  the  changes  in  this 
world  I 

I  think  Chicago  now,  when  compared  with  the  little 
town  of  scattered  houses,  vacant  lots,  and  muddy  streets, 
lower  than  the  river  (of  1841),  is  the  wonder,  the  marvel  of 
the  world.  It  has  a  million  and  a  quarter  of  people  in  it ; 
is  probably  20  miles  long  and  10  broad,  including  Pullman 
and  the  suburbs.  It  has  houses  20  stories  high,  numerous 
railroads  running  in  sunken  beds,  immense  hotels,  immense 
churches,  great  stores  like  Eaton's,  innumerable  restaur- 
ants, low  inns,  great  and  numerous  private  residences  and 
parks,  great  and  beautiful  illustrated  newspapers,  10,000 
lawyers,  and  as  many  doctors,  no  doubt. 

Lately  the  papers  said  there  were.  I  think,  10,000  desti- 
tute families  there.  The  poor  are  very  numerous.  Vice, 
gambling,  houses  of  vicious  women  and  men,  Chinese  opium 
houses,  low  theatres  and  Jews*  pawn-shops  are  too  numer- 
ous to  name.  Divorce  cases,  cases  of  abandoned  men  and 
women,  are  very  numerous,  great  street  railway  systems, 
numerous  low  and  high  theatres,  Sunday  desecrations  of  all 
kinds  in  existence. 

With  all  this  there  is  much  benevolence.  Church  work, 
excellent  women  and  men  at  work  doing  all  the  good  in 
their  power ;  prayers  and  worship,  songs  and  revelry,  sweet 
hymns  in  churches  go  on  side  by  side  on  the  Sabbath  and 
week-days  with  all  that  is  wicked. 

Like  the  great  world,  there  is  in  it  a  great  pandemonium 
of  good  and  evil  scenes.  If  saints  are  seen — angels  in  the 
shape  of  good  women — the  devil  and  his  messengers  of  sin 
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are  also  rampant.  Chicago  was  burnt  up  some  thirty  years 
ago,  probably  for  its  wickedness.  It  sprang  again  to  life, 
Phoenix-like,  greatly  enlarged,  still  more  rich,  still  more 
wicked. 

It  had,  a  few  years  ago,  the  most  splendid  show  and  ex- 
hibition of  all  things,  men  and  women,  from  all  countries, 
the  world  ever  saw.  The  great  show  passed  away,  and 
the  city  goes  on  in  its  pride,  wealth  and  vices.  From  1839 
to  1 844  I  knew  every  street  in  it — almost  every  man — its 
law  vers  and  its  stores. 

In  1857  I  visited  it,  also  in  1858  and  in  1881.  In  the 
fii'st  period  I  stood  for  half-an-hour,  to  see  if  I  could  recog- 
nize any  person,  on  the  corner  of  Clarke  and  Lake  streets, 
leading  to  the  old  river  I  had  seen  so  often  ;  I  only  recog- 
nized one,  so  great  was  the  change  in  thirteen  years. 

Now,  in  1897,  the  change  is  immensely  more  extraordi- 
narj\  It  has,  I  suppose,  50,000  (some  say  60,000)  Cana- 
dians in  it.     Many  of  them  I  know,  or  have  known. 

The  name  Chicago  is  synonymous  with  great  conventions, 
riots,  murders,  Presidential  nominations,  vast  strikes  and 
evils  of  all  kinds ;  and  this  is  the  result  of  only  52  years. 
It  contained  only  about  10,000  people  when  I  left  in  1844. 
There  was  then  not  a  mile  of  railways  and  very  little  enter- 
prise in  it. 

GOING  TO  MILWAUKEE  TO   SEE   MY   BROTHER   FERDINAND. 

My  brother  Ferdinand  was  in  Milwaukee  in  1840,  and 
for  many  years  after.  I  went  there  to  see  him  in  the 
above  year.  Subsequently  he  went  to  the  Mississippi  in 
1854, 1  think,  and  opened  a  store  at  McGregor.  Milwau- 
kee was  only  a  straggling  village  in  1840,  but,  like  all 
western  towns,  soon  sprang  into  a  city. 

ST.   PAUL   AND  ST.   LOUIS. 

These  cities  increased  greatly,  with  Chicago.     I  was  in 
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St.  Paul  in  1858  and  in  St.  Louis  in  1881,  on  my  way  to 
Texas. 

The  people  of  Chicago  were  very  civil  to  me  as  a  rule. 
The  lawyers  there  then  are  mostly  all  '  dead ;  so  soon 
does  death  carry  away  generations. 

NAUVOO   AND  THE   MORMONS. 

When  I  went  to  Chicago  the  superstition  and  immoral 
movement  of  Joe  Smith,  the  New  York  humbug  of  whom 
I  spoke  in  an  early  chapter,  had  got  there  and  opened  his 
debauching  life  and  religion.  This  fellow  had  forty  wives 
at  one  time.  The  delusion  increased  yearly,  until  the 
people  raised  in  the  county  surrounding  his  town  and 
killed  him  in  a  fight.  The  great  Sioux  Indian  war  had 
just  ended  when  he  arrived. 

Black  Hawk  was  the  leading  war  chief,  and  fought 
bravely  for  a  time.  Charles  Duncomb's  brother  was  a  re- 
sident in  this  State  when  I  went  there.     He  was  a  doctor. 

About  25,000  Canadians  left  Canada  in  consequence  of 
the  rebellion.  Most  of  them  settled  in  Illinois  and  Iowa, 
and  many  retunred. 

IN    1841-2  THE  BALDWIN-LA  FONTAINE   MINISTRY 

came  into  power  by  the  union  of  Upper  and  Lower  Canada. 
I  immediately  made  up  my  mind,  in  184.3,  to  return  to 
Canada,  and  in  the  autumn  of  that  year  was  given  the 
privilege  of  doing  so. 

I  remained  until  June,  1844,  to  settle  up  some  business, 
and  then  came  down  in  June  to  Toronto,  and  commenced 
to  practise.  As  I  have  said,  my  wife  and  I,  also  her  little 
girls,  one  a  baby,  came  down  by  water. 

PERILOUS   AFFAIR   IN   THE   STEAMER   DOWN. 

When  in  the  middle  of  Lake  Huron  we  came  near  having 
a  collision  with  another  steamer  at  night. 
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We  were  just  going  to  our  berths  at  10  o'clock  when  we 
saw — the  captain  of  course  first — ahead,  a  (quarter  of  a 
mile  or  less  in  our  track,  a  great  steamer  coming  towards 
us.  Great  excitement  ensued  ;  all  hands  were  called  to 
work  and  shy  off,  which  was  done,  and  the  mighty  steamers, 
in  the  middle  of  Lake  Huron,  passed  not  far  apaii;.  Is  this 
not  one  of  my  escapes  from  death,  as  was  my  being  caught 
in  a  battle  of  balls  on  Yonge  Street,  December,  1837  ? 

Guanlian  angels  protect  some  people.  I  can  tell  of  some 
escapes  stranger  still. 

On  the  14th  of  August,  1838,  having  been  most  of  the 
time  within  iron  bai-s  from  the  7th  December,  1837,  having 
by  consent  of  the  cruel  authorities  at  Toronto,  such  men  as 
Sir  George  Arthur,  Judge  Robinson,  and  Attorney-Genei-al 
Hagerman,  and  after  a  mock  trial  on  the  8th  of  May  pre- 
vious, been  compelled  to  sign  a  consent  to  leave  my  country 
forever  before  Robert  Stanton,  an  acting  commissioner,  to 
take  this  consent,  I  left  Canada  to  go  to  a  country,  al- 
though it  has  been  the  refuge  for  over  two  hundred  years 
for  the  oppressed  of  Europe,  and  was  in  1837  for  the  poor 
oppressed  Canadians,  I  simply  then  loved,  because  to  me  it 
was  the  refuge  of  myself  and  perhaps  25,000  others  in 
Upper  and  Lower  Canada.  This  is  a  large  figure ;  but  it 
w^as  estimated  that  that  number  left  Upper  Canada  alone, 
and  nearly  as  many  in  Lower  Canada.  Many  of  these 
afterwards  returned  like  myself,  because  they  preferred  to 
live  and  die  in  Canada ;  but  thousands  never  did  return.  I 
saw  them  in  Illinois  all  over  the  State,  and  Iowa  had  a 
Canadian  colony ;  also  Minnesota  received  many.  It  is  a 
low  estimate  to  say  that  there  are  two  millions  of  Canadi- 
ans in  the  United  States  now.  I  had  a  dear  little  girl, 
Helen,  lying  at  the  point  of  death  with  the  summer  disease, 
whom  my  dear  wife  had  stood  by  until  her  death  on  the 
17th  August.     If  the  wretched  officials  (one  of  whom  was 
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the  adventurer  Governor  of  Van  Dieman's  Land)  had  left 
Canada  as  I  did,  it  might  have  been  a  good  thing  to  rid  the 
country  of  their  presence,  but  my  readers  will  easily  see 
that,  from  their  past  experiences  and  writings,  I  loved 
Canada  far  better  than  they  did. 

It  was  sad  to  leave  Canada  under  such  circumstances ; 
sad  to  be  compelled  to  do  so,  when  all  I  had  done  was  to 
uphold  her  liberties  and  privileges,  entirely  innocent  of  any 
treason  or  hatred  to  her  then  young  Queen ;  but  I  was  in 
the  lion's  mouth,  as  I  was  when  insulted  by  a  foreign  Brit- 
ish upstart  Governor,  as  told;  my  life  was  even  at  the 
mercy  of  tyrant  officials. 

Whilst  in  prison,  when  my  wife  used  to  bring  the  dear 
child  to  play  with  me,  in  June,  1838,  among  other  things 
written  was  a  poem  on  this  child,  quite  long,  which  would 
make  a  small  volume  of  itself.  I  also  find  among  my 
papers  of  the  same  month  a  short  volume  of  my  life  up  to 
that  time. 

These  venses  I  insert  from  the  poem  to  dear  little  Helen, 
whose  spirit  is  among  the  angels  in  Heaven,  for  Jesus  said, 
"  Suffer  little  children  to  come  unto  me,  for  of  such  is  the 
Kingdom  of  God." 

To  my  infant  daughter  Helen :  On  "  Childhood, 
Womanhood,  and  Human  Nature."  Written  at  the  Toronto 
Prison,  June,  1838 : 

Come,  list  my  child,  my  daughter  dear, 
To  thy  father's  kind  advice  ; 
Thy  father  speaks,  then  hear 
The  voice  of  him  who  loves  thee  ! 

Bright  and  sweet  is  thy  young  mind  ; 
All  thou  hast  seen  has  yet  been  kind  ; 
Thy  mother's  kiss,  her  kind  embrace, 
Her  yearning  heart,  her  smiling  face  ; 
Her  pit}  ing  eye,  oft  wet  with  tears. 
The  offspring  of  a  mother's  fears. 
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These  thou  hast  seen,  and  these  have  known. 
With  thy  father's  love  and  likeness  shown  ; 
But  little  of  the  ills  of  life, 
Its  sorrows  or  its  motley  strife, 
Thine  eyes  as  yet  have  ever  seen, 
Or  mingling  in  life'n  trials  been. 

Ah  !  little  dost  thou  know,  my  child, 
Her  pangs  of  heart,  her  cares  for  thee  ; 
How  oft  when  sleeping,  she  has  smiled 
In  gladness,  watching  with  lullaby. 

Nor  little  dost  thou  know,  or  dream. 
The  love  for  thee  thy  father  feels  ; 
How  blest  he  is,  when  thou  dost  seem 
In  joyous  health  and  doing  well. 

Misfortune  now  is  his  sad  lot, 
He  cannot  rock  thee  in  thy  cot ; 
Give  in  liberty  a  father *s  smile, 
In  playful  mood,  time  away  to  while. 

He  cannot  rock  thee  on  his  knee, 
In  the  Bweet  joy  of  liberty  ; 
Nor  in  the  mom  and  closing  eve 
Thy  laughing  welcome  e*er  receive. 

But  with  affection's  fondest  care. 
Thy  little  mind  he  can  prepare 
To  walk  in  life  in  virtue's  way. 
To  shun  all  vice  that  leads  astray  ; 
His  love  this  prison  cannot  bind, 
It  holds  his  flesh,  but  not  his  mind. 

Thou  art  thy  parents'  firstborn  child, 
The  issue  of  their  purest  love. 
By  them  thou,  therefore,  will  be  styled 
Love's  early  rose  sent  from  above. 

These  are  only  a  few  verses  taken  from  a  poem  of  six- 
teen pages  of  closely- written  verses  on  the  duties  of  after 
life,  written  by  me  to  while  away  the  tedious  summer  days 
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of  1838.     I  wrote  a  poem,  something  similar,  to  my  wife  at 
the  same  period. 

Having  stayed  to  see  this  rosebud  placed  in  her  little  coffin 
in  tlie  then  Potter's  field  cemetery,  the  only  one  used  in  To- 
ronto for  people  of  dissenting  churches,  in  which  her  grand- 
father, Lardner  Bostwick,  was  also  laid,  and  where  the 
bodies  of  Lount  and  Matthews  were,  laid,  until  theirs  and 
also  Mr.  Bostwick 's,  were  removed  to  the  Necropolis  bury- 
ing-ground  ;  there  are  now  26,000  bodies  in  this  last 
cemetery.     She  left  Toronto  to  meet  me. 

My  wife  dropped  a  fond  tear  over  the  ground  that  con- 
cealed little  Helen's  body  from  the  sky's  bright  glow.  There 
it  lay  until  June,  1844,  nearly  six  years,  imtil  she  and  I 
returned  from  our  exile.  We  went  together  to  view  the 
little  grave  where  she  had  laid  our  child  in  August,  1838, 
and  a  sympathizing  tear  she  gave  in  memory  of  the  risen 
angel.  When  we  rode  over  the  plains  of  Illinois,  the  spring 
birds  whistled  near  her  gi-ave,  and  the  winter's  winds  too 
were  near  it.  Her  little  body  was  moved  in  1856  to  where 
the  body  of  her  dear  mother  rests  in  my  vault  in  the  Xe- 
Necropolis. 

Ah  !  the  sympathy  of  a  mother,  how  great  it  is  !  We, 
on  my  departure,  awaited  a  meeting  again.  She  often  told 
me,  "  My  love  for  my  children  is  very  great,  but  for  you, 
my  most  loved  and  devoted  husband,  it  is  gi-eater  " — that 
wiuj  her  oft-expreased  expression.  Shall  not  such  hearts 
meet  again  in  some  bright  world  ?  Can  love  so  great  be 
eternally  severed  ? 

We  soon  met  in  the  land  of  our  only  freedom  until  better 
days,  as  Mr.  Bidwell  wished  might  be  the  case,  in  Canada 
in  1842-3-4. 

I  met  her  at  Lewiston ;  we  went,  I  think,  in  a  wooden 
horse  railway ;  there  were  no  iron  railways  then  jn  New 
York  State.     We  boarded  for  a  time  with  a  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
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Clemens,  and  then  took  a  house,  letting  off  part  of  it  to 
boarders,  on  Pearl  Street,  living  very  eeouoniically.  I  saw 
many  of  the  old  Canadian  refugees  there  at  fii*st. 

McKenzie  had  given  yp  his  Navy  Island  expedition ;  was 
in  Lockport  publishing  a  paper  and  almanac  about  Cana- 
dian wrongs. 

GOING  TO  ALBANY  TO  SEE  THE  JUDGES. 

In  1838,  in  the  autumn,  I  was  anxious  to  see  the  Supreme 
Court  Judges  at  Albany  about  my  admission  to  practise  in 
the  State.  Therefore  as  early  as  possible  I  went  in  a  Canal 
Packet  parlor  boat  to  Albany — the  easiest  way,  although 
the  slowest,  to  reach  that  city.  I  had  numerous  testimo- 
nials of  character  and  abilities  from  Canadians  and  Ameri- 
cans who  were  living  in  Hamilton,  or  had  been  there  with 
me. 

So  I  started  in  September  of  that  year  to  Albany,  having 
had  some  correspondence  with  the  clerk  of  the  Supreme 
Couii;  beforehand.  It  took,  I  think,  two  or  three  days  to  go. 
The  Canal  Packet  was  drawn  by  hoi-ses,  in  relief,  so  we 
travelled  night  and  day. 

Having  arrived  there  I  had  several  interviews  with  Jus- 
tices Cowen  and  Nelson.  The  latter  was  many  years  after- 
wards the  Chief  Justice  of  the  Supreme  Court  at  Washing- 
ton.    I  have  a  letter  from  him,  which  reads  thus : 

*»  Albany,  SepL,  1838. 
**Mr.  Durand. 

**  Dear  Sir, — We  find  on  examination  of  our  Statute  that  your  ap- 
plication comes  in  collision  with  a  provision  of  our  Statute,  but  desire 
to  give  it  further  consideration.  If  you  will  call  at  my  room  at  7 
o'clock  p.m.  1  will  communicate  to  you  the  result. 

"Yours  truly, 

"S.  Nelsok." 

I  did  so,  and  it  was  advei-se.  The  clerk  had  written  to 
th(»  same  import.     So   I    had  to  return  to  Buffalo  without 
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effecting   iiiy   object.      The   judges,   however,   were   very 
friendlv. 

MY   imOTHEH  JAMES  GOING  TO   ENGLAND. 

I  had  a  ride  of  60  miles,  iu  the  winter  of  1838-9,  to  Ro- 
chester witli  my  wife  in  a  cutter  to  see  my  brother  James 
on  his  way  to  England  to  settle  some  money  affairs  relating 
to  the  will  of  our  uncle  Charles'  estate,  which  concerned 
our  family.  A  cold  ride  it  was,  and  made  my  wife  sick  for 
a  week. 

A  great  jjolitical,  semi-rebellious  organization  I  found 
started  all  along  the  borders  of  the  British  provinces  from 
Detroit  to  Maine,  over  which  one  General  Borse,  of  Ohio, 
was  placed  by  the  organization,  which  had  a  secret  pass- 
word, and  were  called  "  Hunters."  Their  number,  it  was 
said,  amounted  to  40,000.  I  knew  only  by  rumor  and  what 
was  H{)oken  of  by  the  refugees  about  this  organization — 
had  no  part  in  it.  It  was  probably  the  cause  of  many 
small  raids  made  in  1839  on  the  Canadian  border.  I  will 
refer  to  this  again  in  a  future  chapter — say  what  I  know. 

My  narrative  leads  me  to  speak  of  a  further  stay  in 
Buffalo,  then  of  going  to  Chicago,  returning  and  again 
entering  Canada  in  1844. 

I,  of  course,  could  do  nothing  in  Buffalo  either.  I  had 
to  stay  there  to  endeavor  to  get  some  money  from  Canada, 
precious  little  of  which  I  could  get.  I  probably  lost  81,000 
in  debts  of  various  kinds  by  not  being  able  to  collect  them, 
and  also  my  place  in  Hamilton,  worth  ?5,0()0,  besides  a 
practice  then  good  for  S2,000  a  year,  by  this  unnecessary 
and  barbarous  treatment  of  myself. 

But  in  1839  it  was  uncertain  what  the  future  of  Canada 
would  be.  Lord  Durham  had  made  his  report  in  favor  of 
a  union  of  Upper  and  Lower  Canada.  The  English  aris- 
tocracy, jealous  of  him,  had  been  the  cause  of  his  return  and 
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ultimately  of  his  death.  I  will  refer  again  to  him  and  my 
petition  to  him. 

J.  B.  Robinson,  the  Chief  Justice,  who  was  in  the  court 
when  I  was  found  guilty,  went,  I  have  undei'stood  (although 
I  have  never  seen  it),  and  issued  a  pamphlet  against  the 
contemplated  union,  and  tried  to  neutralize  the  Durham 
report,  as  all  the  ultra-loyalists  did.  He  was  a  busy  Tory, 
ultra  in  all  his  actions.  He  was  then  Speaker  of  the  Legis- 
lative Council,  a  law-maker  and  a  law-executor.  What 
an  anomaly  !  One  would  have  thought  his  British  blood 
would  have  recoiled  at  this.  I  was  in  1839,  at  the  close,  in 
Chicago,  and  for  five  years,  still  I  heard  all  that  was  going 
on.  It  was  said  Judge  Robinson  was  much  alarmed  about 
the  execution  of  Lount  and  Matthews,  after  1838  and  in 
1839. 

It  was  in  1840 

THE   GREAT   RIOT  AND   POLITICAL   ABUSE   OF  REFORMERS 

at  the  Golden  Lion  Inn  occurred.  The  Reformers  of  York 
— perhaps  1,000 — assembled  to  hold  a  political  meeting  at 
the  inn.  R.  Baldwin  was  chairman.  Mr.  Price  and  Mr. 
Hincks  were  there,  and  the  leading  Reformers  of  York  who 
had  not  been  banished.     Most  illegally  and  wickedly 

WILLIAM   B.  JARVIS,  A   SHERIFF, 

went  out  with  some  hundreds  of  rowdies,  armed  with  axe- 
handles — perhaps  other  things — attacked  the  Reformers, 
chased  them  through  the  fields,  nearly  killed  one  man, 
wounded  many,  and  broke  up  the  meeting  !  Mr  Price  and 
Mr.  Hincks,  afterwards  Prime  Minister  of  Canada  and  Gov- 
ernor of  Barbadoes,  had  to  run  for  their  lives. 

THE  OLD  LEAVEN  OF  THE  FAMILY  COMPACT 

again  boiled  up.     Jarvis,  who  ran  away  on  Yonge  Street 
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from  the  fanners,  aniied,  on  Tuesday,  5th  December — ^as 
s[)()ken  of — as  the  farmers  ran  from  him,  was  there 

AS   A   PEACE   OFFICER 

ill  liis  fonner  glory.  Tlie  Compact  s  venom  was  expiring, 
and,  as  it  is  said  a  snake  will  turn  and  bite  when  dying, 
and  there  is  life  in  its  tail  for  a  day,  so  there  was  life  in 
the  Compjict  still.  But  this  was  not  so  bad  as  the  election 
of  Dunn  and  Buclmnan  in  1841,  of  which  1  will  again  speak. 

MY    STAY   IN   ILLINOIS   AND   DEPARTURE   IN   JUNE,   1844. 

In  continuation  of  my  first  letter  on  the  sojourn  in  Chi- 
cago,  I  further  say  that  the  experiences  there,  whilst  chiefly 
pleasant,  were  (juiet  as  to  events.  I  got  familiar  with  all 
the  people  and  the  laws  of  Illinois,  also  with  the  manners  of 
the  lawyers,  higher  classes,  as  well  as  the  lower  classes  of 
the  people,  if  such  an  expression  be  proper.  It  will  be  seen 
from  my  observations  on  the  gentleman  called  "Long 
John,"  or,  properly,  Mr.  John  Wentworth — who  came  to  Chi- 
cago, as  it  were,  at  twenty — how  soon  he  w^ag  an  editor, 
then  an  Illinois  legislator,  then  the  mayor  of  the  city,  then 
a  Washington  legislator.  Levelling  is  the  doctrine  of  the 
republicanism  of  the  United  States !  The  now  ex-Governor 
Altgeld,  who  is  siiiijl  to  be  the  right-hand  man  of  the  late 
NebrasktX  candidate  for  President  against  McKinley,  the 
elected  President,  was  a  very  common  pei*sonage,  a  short- 
time  since.  He  is  still  what  the  Americans  call  a  power  in 
politics  in  the  Union,  amongst  Socialists  and  the  common 
mass  of  the  people. 

THE   GREAT   ABRAHAM   LINCOLN 

was,  although  a  lawyer,  a  rail-splitter  at  one  time  near 
Springfield  in  Illinois,  and  actually  got  into  the  Presiden- 
tial chair  by  the  popular  soubriquet  among  the  hoi  polloi, 
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by  being  called  a  rail-splitter.  I  heard  nothing  of  him 
when  I  was  there.  Major  McKinley,  who  is  now  in  a  posi- 
tion able  to  control  to  a  large  extent  the  destinies  of  per- 
haps 70,000,000  of  people,  and  to  influence  the  world  of 
Europe,  was  quite  a  common  man  ten  years  ago.  Napo- 
leon, or  some  author,  said  that  there  is  only  a  step 

FROM  THE   RIDICULOUS  IX)  THE   SUBLIME.  AND   VICE   VERSA, 

which  he  showed  clearly  by  being  one  day  the  governor  of 
Europe's  destiny,  the  terror  of  old  England,  and  the  next 
the  chained 

LION   OF  THE  ENGLISH   ISLAND   OF   ST.   HELENA. 

But  is  it  not  also  to  a  great  extent  so  in  England.  Many 
of  her  greatest  men  arose  from  a  very  low  estate  or  posi- 
tion. Many  of  her  Chief  Justices  and  judges,  and  even 
statesmen  and  bishops,  had  very  humble  parents — one  a 
barber,  others  mechanics  for  fathers. 

WAS   IT   NOT  RICHARD  THE  THIRD,  AN   ENGLISH   KING, 

who,  in  the  midst  of  the  battle  of  Bosworth  Field,  cried  out^ 

"A   horse!  a   horse!   my   KINGDOM   FOR   A  HORSE!!" 

Then  his  kingdom  was  worth  only  a  horse. 

The  kings  and  queens  of  all  countries  sprang  from  very 
low  parentage.  The  great  Catherine  of  Russia  was  only  a 
favored  country  maid.  Peter  the  Great  of  that  country 
worked  as  a  carpenter  at  ship-building.  But  let  us  go  on 
to  the  ancients.  King  David  was  a  shepherd-boy  :  his  son 
Solomon,  the  so-called  wisest  man  of  the  world,  the  chance, 
adulterous  offspring  of  Bethesda,  the  loved  mistress  of  the 
same  man  David. 

the  CHILD  OF  THE  STABLE  AT  BETHLEHEM 

became  the  Saviour  of  the  world. 
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THE   FATES  ARE   LEVELLING,   VERY   MUCH   SO. 

Chicago  was  a  frog-pond  when  I  went  there,  in  which, 
by  digging  one  foot  down,  you  could  get  wat^r,  the  gi'ound 
being  below  the  level  of  the  river.  Now  a  grand,  palatial 
city  stands  on  this  frog-pond,  with  one  million  (some  say) 
and  a-lialf  of  people — the  grand  city  of  the  lakes.  I  knew, 
when  I  Wiis  there,  all  its  chief  men,  six)ke  in  its  courts  often, 
wrote  some  in  its  papers. 

VAN-BUREN  AND  GENERAL  HARRISON 

ran,  whilst  I  was  there,  as  candidates  for  the  Presidential 
chair.  The  one  was  a  Washington  snob  and  courtier,  a  pet 
minister  of  General  Jackson;  the  last,  the  conqueror  of 
Tippecanoe  and  the  Indians,  the  General  Harrison  who 
conquered  at  the  battle  of  the  Tliames  in  1813,  and  might, 
if  he  liad  come  on,  conquered  all  of  Upper  Canada  in  the 
west.  He  was  the  cause  of  the  death  of  the  great  Chief 
Tecumseh.  Anyone  who  had  resided  two  years  in  Illinois 
could  vote  although  not  naturalized.  I  then  voted  for  this 
great  man  over  Van-Buren,  who  had  shown  himself  an 
enemy  of  the  Canadian  patriots.  Harrison  was  elected,  but 
died  before  he  enjoyed  the  honor  long.  Van-Buren  was  a 
mean  snob,  an  office-seeker  of  the  worst  kind. 

THE   POET   WILLIAM   CULLEN   BRYANT. 

Whilst  there,  this  great  poet  visited  Chicago.  I  called 
on  him  at  the  Couch  Hotel.  He  is,  in  my  opinion,  one  of 
the  best  of  American  lyric  poets,  not  for  long  poems,  but 
for  short,  beautiful  poems.  I  will  insert  one  of  his  short 
pieces  of  poetry  at  the  page  where  I  speak  of  the  death 
of  my  first  dear  wife,  in  1855.  I  thought  him  very  stiff 
and  rather  uncourteous,  un-American  in  his  manner ;  he 
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had  very  little  to  say.  He  has  written  some  good  poetry 
about  the  Pampas  of  Illinois. 

STEPHEN   DOUGLAS. 

that  political  lion  of  the  West,  who  ran  against  Lincoln  for 
the  Senatorship  of  Illinois,  spoke  there  several  times.  He 
had  the  tine  American  manner  of  speaking — bold,  high- 
faluting,  rousing,  emphatic,  lavishness  of  words.  He  was 
short  and  stout,  but  not  successful  as  a  candidate  for  the 
Presidency.  None  of  the  great  Americans  have  been  so. 
You  recollect  Daniel  Webster,  Calhoun,  Henry  Clay,  Blaine, 
Sherman,  General  Scott,  could  not  be  elected.  The  lawyci's 
in  Chicago,  when  I  was  resident  among  them,  were  Col. 
Strode,  Morris,  Spring,  Dickey,  Scammon  (the  author  of 
some  good  reports,  a  great  Swedenborgian  advocate),  Brown, 
Goderich,  Hamilton,  Hubbard,  DeWolf,  Ogden,  Ryan  (a 
very  noisy  Irishman,  but  talented),  and  others.  They  are 
all  probably  gone  to  the  unknown  land  before  this  ;  some 
were  older,  some  about  my  age. 

THE  JUDGES  8TAND   UP  WHEN  ADDRESSING  JURIES, 

the  lawyers  use  the  tables  for  footstools  in  courts,  spit  to- 
bacco in  the  court  rooms,  even  smoke  in  court.  No  gowns 
or  black  dresses  are  worn.  You  might  take  them  for  farm- 
ei*s  or  mechanics  of  the  city.  They  speak  loud,  often  laugh 
in  court,  are  "  hale  fellows  well  met,"  thick  with  the  hoi 
2^olloi,  or  mob. 

THE  HOOSIER   SHIFS — WAGGONS    OF  THE   PRAIRIES 

are  great  curiosities  (were,  I  should  say,  in  my  day),  bring- 
ing in  all  kinds  of  produce  from  all  parts  of 

THE  OUT    COUNTIES  OF  THE  STATE. 

To  see  them  on  the  prairies  five  miles  off  they  resemble 


/ 


liaek  country,  iiml  Ijroiij^lit  in  f 
iiieal,  corn  ]n'rli;i[)s.  iipjilcs,  pruiri 
nicat-  of  all  kiii.ls.     IVrri.^s  \\vrr 
(inJciiildren  dill  not  coniL-  in  \vi 
niarkot-place  in  CliicHgo  of  any  a 
I  only  knew  two  newsjiapera,  tlie 
One  Mr.  Stewart  edited  the  Air, 
now  in  niy  miud's  eye.      He  was 
was  a  drunken  place.     Tliey  had  i 
churches,  very  little  religion,  plent 
eignera.      Now  it  is  full  of  all   r 
man  there,  named  Col.   Kircheval 
great  man.     He  had  a  brother  in 
The  man  I  speak   of,  howe\'er,  hi 
drink.     So  far  had  he  gone  {and 
that  the  crown  of  hia  hat  was  out 
dilapidation  appeared  in  his  cloth 
cated,  too.     If  sober,  a  gentlentan. 

THE   WASHIKGTON   GUTTER  TE! 

was  in  vogue  then  in  the  United  f 
that  picked  men  and  women  from  ■ 
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GIVE  !  GIVE  !   MORE  OF   IT  !  GIVK  !   GIVE  ! 

He  was  about  to  die.  Doctors  were  called  in  :  they  said  : 
"  Colonel,  you  will  die  unless  you  give  your  stomach  some 
more,  ever  so  little,  stimulus  which  it  has  had  for  a  gen- 
eration." Col.  Kircheval  said  :  "  I  will  not !  I  must  not !  *' 
**  Then  you  will  die,"  said  the  doctors  The  brave  man 
said  :  "  1  will  die  if  I  take  it,  and  if  I  die  without  it,  then 
I  will  die  sober.  Let  me  die  sober,  at  all  events."  Glorious 
resolution  !  He  did  not  taste ;  he  lived  and  got  well  ;  was 
elected  a  Justice  of  the  Peace  about  the  time  I  left ;  be- 
came an  honored  citizen,  renewed  in  looks,  dress  and  nature. 
I  don't  know  if  he  so  continued,  but  hope  and  believe  he 
did.  That  was  putting  the  foot  on  the  devil.  I  said, 
when  speaking  of  brandy  on  Burley's  table,  a  few  pages 
back,  putting  my  foot  on  it,  I  said  to  it  *  Henceforth, 
a  vaunt  thou  hidden  dtvil" 

I  have  been  called  for  fifty  odd  years — and  was  there, 
in  Chicago — "  The  Temperate  Lawyer "  of  the  City  of 
Toronto  and  County  of  York.  Many  a  man,  by  my  ex- 
ample, has  shunned  the  intoxicating  bowl.  Many  have 
been  ashamed  to  drink  when  I  was  present ;  even  judges 
have  been  ashamed  to  drink.  I  will  speak  in  a  future 
chapter,  very  soon,  of  my  publishing  a 

TEMPERANCE   AND   LITERARY   PAPER   IN  TORONTO 

from  1851  to  1855,  which  advocated  total  abstinence.  Dur- 
ing that  period  no  liquor — intoxicating  beverage — ever 
passed  my  lips.  But  I  was  always  so ;  only  the  tempt- 
ing devil  sometimes  came  before  me.  Oh,  the  mighty 
spirits,  the  noble  souls,  the  geniuses,  beautiful,  noble  in 
everything  but  drink,  that  have  sunk  into — what  ?  Des- 
truction and  shame  from  excessive  drink  ?  Yes,  women — 
ladies  have  destroyed  themselves  in  this  way  often  in  To- 
25 


but  good  and  pious,  ytie  was 
1811-12,  liehi  me  in  her  anus  a 
the  vicious  bull  at  Hamilton  attt 
arms  (as  spoken  of  in  one  of  the  fi 
and  saved  iny  life  and  her  own. 
over  a  high  fence  on  hi.s  horns,  a. 
more  injury. 

HKB   SON   HblC'AUE  SUCCKiiMI 

and  ia  so  still,  in  Milwaukee,  and  1 
Wisconsin  Legislature. 

The  end  of  my  Illinois  sojourn  a 
close. 

DR.   DUKCOMBB   IS   ItO 

This  doctor  was  the  brother  of  tl 
Duncombe,  of  Burford,  who  raiseii 
McKenzie  in  1837,  but  only  r 
I  intend  to  speak  of  him  in 
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Smith *8  successor,  and  he  and  his  people  went  to  Salt  Lake, 
where  in  a  reformed  state  they  live.  Joe  Smith  once  lived 
at  Lewiston ;  kept  an  inn  there  away  back  in  1830.  He  came 
to  Toronto.  Mr.  Samuel  Walton,  then  a  lx)y,  knew  him  here, 
saw  him  playing  ball  in  Toronto,  he  told  me. 

CHICAGO   STILL   IN    ITS   SMALLNtSS  , 

but  soon  to  rise.  It  arose  in  1848  suddenly  into  greatness. 
Some  have  blamed  me  for  leaving,  but  I  don't  regret  it. 
More  wealthy  I  might  have  been,  but  not  so  happy.  The 
ground  of  the  city  was  niised  eight  feet  up  all  over  by  im- 
mense efforts  and  work.  They  raised  the  great  Palmer 
Hotel  eight  feet  by  thousands  of  screws.  Now  it  is  the 
Hotel  Grand  of  the  West.  Mrs.  Palmer  is  a  grand  woman, 
they  say,  for  all  good  things ;  was  a  leading  lady  in  the 
great  Show  of  1893. 

I  have  in  Chicago  perhaps  1,000  acquaintances,  some 
nieces  and  a  granddaughter,  a  Toronto  girl,  with  two  fine 
boys,  my  great-grandchildren.  It  must  not  be  forgotten 
Chicago  gave  a  Moody  to  the  world.  It  has  great  churches, 
presided  over  by  very  pious  and  useful  ministers.  I  saw 
two  of  them  in  Muskoka  three  years  ago.  It  has  splendid 
parks  now. 

When  I  was  there  I  considered  its  people  selfish.  They 
hated  foreigners,  and  looked  on  me  as  one.  The  fact  is, 
they  then  hated  the  Irish,  do  now,  such  as  are  native  Am- 
ericans. When  I  left  there  were  800  cases  in  the  courts 
untried,  and  one,  in  which  I  was  interested,  was  not  tried 
until  three  years  after  I  had  left.  Their  way  of  doing 
business  is  very  slow.  I  am  now  an  attorney  and  coun- 
sellor of  these  courts,  and  a  counsellor  of  the  Supreme 
Courts  of  the  United  States.  Here  is  my  license  in 
form : 
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t>f  tli<: 


of  il 


^Dist 


;t  Cr> 


timusund  eight  himdrea   iuiil  foriy-Ui 
niity  stvonth. 

In  teatimony  whereof  1  hnve  hereuii: 
Seal  of  uid  court,  the  ninth  day  of  Sep 
one  IhouBand  eight  hundred  and  forty-1 


But,  as  I  said,  they  have,  as  I  wa 
titioners  there,  and  many  Canailia 

THE   LATE    BISHOP  JOHN   8THACHAN 
QKNIVS  OP  THE   FAMII 

Mr.  EMward  Ermitiuger  of  8t. ' 
Col.  Talbot  and  the  Talbot  Settle 
at  St.  Thomas,  Elgin,  speaking  of 

"  Dr.  Strachan  came  to  Canada  i 
Mr,  Cartwright  of  Kingston."  I 
wright  was  the  father  of  Sir  Rich 
ally  a  Tory,  but,  owing  to  politica 
John  A.  Macdonald,  arising  from 
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in  the  provinces,  among  whom  we  may  name  Robert  Bald- 
win and  others  of  like  distinction." 

Mr.  Ermitinger  might  have  said  Dr.  Strachan  was  the 
instructor  of  Judges  Bobinson,  Jonas  Jones,  McLean,  Sher- 
wood, and  old  Mr.  Vankaughnet,  and  probably  the  Mac- 
auleys,  as  early  as  1806.  I  have  a  picture  of  the  school  at 
Cornwall  where  they  were  taught.  He  also  says  these 
men  were  indoctrinated  with  the  same  principles  as  their 
tutor.  Yes,  no  doubt  of  this.  And  at  Toronto  for  perhaps 
forty  years  these  men  (with  others  so  indoctrinated),  es- 
pecially Dr.  Strachan,  ruled  this  Province  politically  to  its 
great  injury.  The  latter  was  always  in  the  Legislative 
Council  obstructing  all  reform  and  liberal  legislation,  op- 
posed to  everything  not  subservient  to  the  Church  of  Eng- 
land. 

Now,  in  1897  even  the  Presbyterians  number  nearly 
200,000  more  adherents  than  this  old,  venerable  Church  of 
England,  which  has  grown  wonderfully  ritualistic  and 
semi-Romanist.  The  Methodists  are  still  more  in  excess  of 
the  old  church.  When  I  first  knew  and  occasionally  at- 
tended this  church,  once  as  an  adherent,  in  1856,  there 
was  no  burning  of  candles,  no  bowing  to  the  East,  no  re- 
ceiving of  the  offerings  by  the  minister  and  then  turning 
and  bowing  to  the  holy  pulpit,  no  preference  made  in  ad- 
ministering the  sacrament  to  the  priest  over  the  layman, 
passing  the  latter  to  serve  the  former — a  very  disgraceful 
thing.  Is  the  priest  better  in  heaven  than  the  layman  ? 
Are  we  not  all  brethren,  as  Christ  said  ?  Did  not  Christ 
wash  His  disciples'  feet  the  day  before  the  crucifixion,  to 
show  men  forever  that  we  should  be  all  alike  in  heaven  ? 

Mr.  Ermitinger  remarks  that  Mr.  Robert  Baldwin  always 
held  the  character  of  the  Bishop  in  the  highest  reverence. 
That  he  might  do  apart  from  his  political  Toryism  and  ar- 
rogant conduct  in  the  church.     But  the  error  of  Mr.  Bald- 


aaU',  liiiviiit;,  it  is  said,  aliainln 

conviction   i>r  frmn    nmtivis  u 
buuii  iillo^'cii  ;ij,fjiiii.st  him,  we  s. 

'i'liis  liiivly  iigc  wiiH  ju'oljjiljly 
he  came  to  Toronto.  He  wat 
in  his  early  days,  also  his  isu 
the  late  Bishop  Bethune,  who 
Strachan.  He  was  a  Picwbyk 
early  in  this  century,  and  hia  b 
joined  the  Enjjlish  Church. 

There  is  no  harm  in  all  this  if 
out  ostentation  and  without  co 
despise,  or  rather  will  not  associa 
persons  from  whom  they  sprang  t 
duct  of  many  English  Church  m 
on  the  same  reli^oua  platform  or 
Methodists  and  Presbyterians  is 
tian,  unworthy  of  tlie  Christian  r 
in  heaven  ?  Sneak  into  some  con 
at  their  old  faUiers,  their  ancestc 
in  heaven.  At  such  men  as  Ki 
Caven,  Principal  McVickar,  Bonai 
John  Weslev  »•"'  ••- 
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it  there  are  no  distinctions  in  heaven  of  this  kind,  as  there 
if  Christians  we  are  all  brothers  and  sisters.  It  is  very 
strange  what  necessity  will  make  people  do.  When  Ni- 
agara (Newark  as  it  was  then  called)  was  in  its  infant 
state,  the  Presbyterians  and  the  Church  of  England  people, 
also  the  few  Roman  Catholics  who  were  there,  used  to 
worship  in  the  same  church,  before,  and  even  after,  1800. 
Were  they  any  the  worse  for  it  ?  No,  but  much  better,  for 
peace,  good  brotherhood  and  loving  charity  prevailed  there 
many  years. 

The  article  which  appears  in  chapter  XV.  of  this  volume 
shows  what  was  done  there  at  that  time.  The  Roman 
Catholics  were  buried  in  English  Church  cemeteries.  Mr. 
Kirby,  the  author  of  a  book  called  "  Historic  Niagara," 
says  the  grave-stones  in  the  old  cometery  of  St.  Mark's 
Church,  Niagara,  show  that  Catholics  were  buried  there. 
Will  the  souls  of  these  persons  not  go  to  heaven  ?  What 
nonsense  this  exclusive  system  is  I  Away  with  this  old 
prejudice !  Away  with  these  proud  dogmas  of  priests, 
worthy  only  of  hell — to  use  a  harsh  word.  God  and  our 
Saviour,  Who  represented  Him  on  earth,  never  taught  such 
doctrines  as  these.  I  have  no  prejudice  against  any  church 
organization,  if  it  admits  its  belief  in  the  Godhead  of 
Christ.  But  if  doctrines  such  as  the  real  presence  or  tran- 
substantiation  are  maintained,  and  the  bishops  maintain 
that  they  have  the  power  to  bring  down  from  heaven  be- 
fore us  Christ  as  a  reality,  this  doctrine  is  so  abhorrent  to 
reason  and  God  s  will  that  I  abhor,  perhaps  I  should  say 
pity,  the  wickedness  and  folly  of  any  bishop  who  would 
uphold  it. 

An  instance  of  great  prejudice  I  remember  in  connection 
with  what  once  occurred  in  Toronto  ten  years  ago.  I  went 
to  an  English  Church  asking  the  privilege  as  a  Christian 
man  of  addressing  the  Sunday-school  and  Bible-class. 


...-.u  i>t'rio«l.     I  iiK-t  a  Cliui-cl 
roWs,  aiid  toM  liim   my  di-s'm 
Presbyterian.      He  saiii"-' I  .loi 
I'resbyU'riau  to  thus  wpeiik  to  o 
"  Voiir  religion  is  very  thin  if 
claimed  to  the  world  that  He  w 
into  all  the  world  and  preach  tli 
But  I  suppose  the  deacon  thoug 
succession."  But  thiswafl  an  isolal 
of  England  very  liberal   to   mi 
Roman  Catholic  church  (St,  Mar 
the  children.    I  spoke  to  the  scht 
Body's  school,  at  St.  George's,  at  i 
school,  and  twice  at  Canon  Swoei 
Holy  Trinity,  as  well  as  at  the 
very  high  church,  on  Howard  S 
with  civility,  some  very  much  so. 
Mr.   Ermitinger,  in  his  Life  o 
curious  anecdote  of  an  aged  Presl 
and  her  old  pastor  in  Ireland.     I^ 
Dr.  Strachan.    "  When  Cowper  (o 
ter)  was  made  a  Bishop  of  Galwa 
who  had  been  a  parishioner  and 
he  had  left  his  old  VJ'-i'  — -  ' 
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light  on  the  subject."  "  So  I  see,"  said  Janet,  '*  for  when  ye 
was  at  Perth  ye  had  but  one  candle,  but  now  ye  liae  twa 
before  you  !     That's  your  new  light  /" 

In  Mr.  Ermitinger  8  very  interesting  little  book  this  is 
given,  and  may  go  for  what  it  is  worth.  He  is  very  clever 
in  expressing  himself  in  many  ways ;  but,  unfortunately, 
he  is  too  Tory,  and  has  too  much  of  the  old  Compact  spirit. 
He  must  remember  this  will  not  do.  The  Orangemen  will 
not  swallow  this  old  faction.  It  was  only  fit  for  the  old 
times  of  1820  to  1830.  Now  they  are  liberal,  open-hearted 
men.  This  Manitoba  knows  well.  Many  in  those  days 
wanted  more  light.  They  are  naturally  constitutional  Re- 
formers. The  ritualists  now  in  their  high  churches  often 
have  "  twa  candles,"  and  even  more.  I  hope  they  will  not 
go  in  for  Holy  Water  and  wafer  holiness  ! 

But  what  I  want  to  impress  upon  all  is,  that  mere  sym- 
bols, candles  in  the  daylight,  mysterious  bowings,  prefer- 
ences for  priests  over  laymen  in  Christ  s  sacrament,  and 
mysterious  bowings  over  the  offertory,  amount  to  nothing. 
Christ  despises  such  things,  as  He  did  the  philacteries — 
long  prayers  uttered  at  street  comers  by  the  Pharisees  of 
His  time. 

John  Wesley  and  his  brother  Charles  always  contended 
they  had  not  left  the  true  English  Church,  only  its  "  tom- 
fooleries." So  they  lived  a  true  life,  humbled  themselves 
on  their  knees,  lived  in  the  spirit,  and  remembered  the 
chapter  of  Christ  on  the  doctrine  of  the  true  vine  and 
branches.  He  said,  "  Unless  ye  are  in  the  vine  ye  are  none 
of  mine  " ;  "  ye  must  be  in  the  vine,  in  the  spirit " — fer- 
vent always  in  the  spirit.  Christ  loved  the  spirit  of 
things.  He  saw  in  the  poor  woman  of  Phoenicia,  whose 
daughter  he  cured,  when  she  said,  "  Yea,  Lord,  but  the  dogs 
eat  of  the  crumbs  that  fall  from  their  master  s  table,'*  a 
spirit  of  humility,  the  true  spirit,  that  was  in  Mary  Mag- 


-  ....  iimptLT  of  1st  Coriiithi 
('•iy\  for  charity  ami  Imvr  it,  i 
(:.>.!.     I  orici-  iu-anl   tlu-  K.-v. 
triUlil'iillv  on  tliis  t(jpio  at  (ii 
lH>wiiiM;s"ftreof  til,' world.     "  F< 
is  foolialiness  with  God."     Fov 
the  wise  in  their  own  craftiness, 
in  the  pure  lieaven  of  npiritiinl 
God  seea  and  lovea.     If  it  be  hi 
was,  that  is-  the  glory.     Don't  u 
thing  maliciously  against  the  ok; 
all  true  Christian.^  will  say  it  wa 
had  sucli  a  director  or  foster-inc 
Whilat  the  evilly-inclined  Roman 
teeth  at  her,  formed  a  devilish  Ar 
her   kingdom,   she   was   persecut 
Christ's  kingdom  in  her  own  domi 
ing  Roman  forms  and  heresies  in  t'. 
lish  Church.    This  Church,  as  a 
knees  before  God,  be  pruned   of  i 
and  be   what   the   Reformation-  i 
Church.     I  hope  to  live,  as  old  as 


OP  TORONTO,   BARRISTER.  403 


CHAPTER  XV. 

My  petitions  for  bail  in  vain  in  1838 — Sick  in  hospital — My  wife  at 
the  point  of  death—  Head  superseded— Arthur's  arrival  in  March, 
1838 — Lord  Durham  came  in  June— Baldwin  invites  me  to  return 
on  my  petitions — My  position  in  the  West — My  letter  to  Baldwin — 
Dr.  McKenzie's  letter  to  me— Constructive  of  my  crime,  writing 
letters  for  Responsible  Government—  Bench  of  Magistrates  exam- 
ined remarks  on  the  sons  of  Judge  Robinson — My  wife's  box — 
Battles  of  1812— Rev  James  Richardson's  strange  mistake  in 
history  in  the  Educational  Department— Will  Christianity  last? — 
Niagara  town,  the  Indian  Problem — Captain  Brant— Benedict 
Arnold -Lights  and  Shadows-  Spirits— Are  presentiments  true? 
Lord  Cecil's  conversion— Strange  presentirrent  about  Dr  Hare — 
Strange  appearance  at  a  death — Strange  incident  to  myself — Mr. 
Rorke,  the  Quaker— Elijah  in  Mount  Horeb — The  judges  of 
Canada-  A  mystery  at  Ancaster— Our  modem  judges 

I  HAVE  looked  over  these  petitions — the  copies  of  them — 
and  I  only  give  the  substance  of  them,  but  they  are  worth 
referring  to  as  showing  the  dreadful  cruelty  of  Hagerman 
the  Attorney-General,  and  the  then  sitting  Star  Chamber 
Commission  which  was  investigating  the  prisoners'  cases. 

In  the  face  of  these  petitions  I  offered  the  leading  Or- 
angeman, Mr.  Dickson  the  saddler,  well  off,  and  Mrs. 
Widow  Host  wick,  worth  at  the  time  S200,000,  with  an  in- 
come of  $8,000  a  year. 

My  wife  was  lying  dangerously  ill  at  one  time,  not  ex- 
pected to  live,  with  a  young  child  just  bom,  and  I  was  ill, 
and  about  to  be  confined  in  the  hospital,  and  was  confined 
there  in  March. 

I  refer  to  this  state  of  things  to  show  how  detestable 
the  conduct  of  the  faction  was  that  then  had  got  the  best 
men  in  the  country  into  their  power,  and  how  regardless  of 
eitlicr  womens'  or  husbands'  rights  and  troubles  they  were. 


wliieli  \v«H  rcfuHcil,  llu-  Oniii 
in;j  it  coiilii  not  l)c  iloin',  ami 
ilcnce  iifjiiiiist  iiir. 

->i..l.  I  wrot^;  to  Hiit;,-nnaii 

letter  I  give)  for   Imil,  whieli 

answer,  althou^Ii  I  was  as  liij 

cept  that  he  happened  to  he  th 

SUBSTANCK   OF 

1.  This  letter  is  dated  6th  F 
gency  of  my  wife's  sudden  sick: 
sire  to  be  admitted  to  Wil. 

2.  That  such  could  not  be  iii 
bail  would  be  very  hijjh.  That  I 
in  the  home  district ;  would  no 
the  affairs  of  the  countiy  (it 
not  done  so,  even  then,  to  him). 

3.  That  I  was  entirely  innoce 
and  always  hmi  been  attached  t> 
my  business  was  suffering  for  ^ 
tion.  That  if  requirt-d  I  would 
neaa  to  the  Crown ;  would  do 
Government  of  my  peaceful  int 

4.  That  my  wife's  health  wn 
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the   Commissioners,   the   Secretary  of    the   Governor,  J. 
Joseph,  replies : 

"  The  Commissioners  report  they  cannot  recommend  him 
to  grant  my  request  for  bail." 

This  fool  of  a  Govenior  was  soon  after  this  recalled 
home.  Went  to  New  York  and  confessed  to  Mr.  Bidwell 
he  had  not  used  him  well. 

Then  the  matter  asking  for  bail  remained  refused  until 
Sir  George  Arthur  came  out  in  March.  I  then  petitioned 
him  to  the  same  import  as  to  Head. 

He  replied  through  the  same  Secretary,  J.  Joseph,  30th 
March,  1838:  "  Your  petition  of  the  26th,  having  been  re- 
ferred to  the  Commissioners  by  his  Excellency,  they  report 
to  his  Excellency  they  cannot  recommend  bail."  This  it  will 
be  seen  was  nearly  two  months  after  my  first  application. 

I  was  then  sent  to  the  hospital  very  sick.  My  wife  was 
also  sick,  and  had  not  seen  me  since  her  sickness  in  Feb- 
ruary, nor  I  her.  ^ 

Upon  learning  of  my  dangerous  sickness  in  April,  they, 
about  the  middle  of  it,  admitted  me  to  bail  The  Com- 
missioners were,  of  course,  instructed  by  Hagerman,  and 
were  composed  of  the  bitterest  Tories.  They  had  never 
taken  any  evidence  against  me,  and  were  told  by  me  on 
a  partial  examination  that  I  was  innocent  and  had  had 
nothing  to  do  with  the  rising.  Not  one  word  did  they  get 
from  me  of  any  incriminating  evidence. 

On  the  19th  July,  1838,  Lord  Durham  was  in  Toronto, 
and  I  sent  him  a  long  petition.  His  address  was  **  The 
Right  Honorable  John  George  Lord  of  Durham,  Viscount 
Lambton,  etc..  Her  Majesty's  High  Commissioner,  and 
Captain- General  in  and  over  the  Provinces  of  British  North 
America." 

"  Your  petitioner  has  heard  with  joy  and  gladness  of  your 
Lordship's  arrival,  clothed  with  power  to  settle  the  unfor- 


■  li.i  nut  I'Nist.aii'l  was  ni-v.-i 
ll.-i-<-ni.aiii'miM  liavr  tol.l  a; 
wIouikI,  itwoiiM  l,rnc.m-l 
lamliii  IIINH,  wl,L.«-iispn,(LOi 
(,'uiiuiioii.%  iiiiiueoiit,  (inil  tliiit 
hy  the  court  that  coiideimicd. 
that  caused  him  to  be  exociiUid 
me  wa«  very  different,  consist 
tion  about  rifles  with  a  Yank 
at  the  takiny  of  the  atage  by 
1  was  soon  after,  or  within  i 
ecutive,  allowed  to  jjo  to  the 
Robert  Baldwin  went  me  this  It 

"  C.  Diiraiirf. 

"Dear  Sir. — I  did  not  nuglect 
wriiinf!  until  1  could  send  you  your 
MOW  aeiid  to  you. 


It  is  likely  Lord  Durham  me 
Executive  in  Toronto. 

My  petition  to  Sir   Charles 
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profession.  That  I  am  desirous  of  residing  again  in  Canada. 
That  he  respectfully  requests  a  pardon  may  be  extended 
to  him,  restoring  to  him  all  his  former  privileges  and  rights 
in  the  British  Empire  and  Provinces." 

My  letter  to  Mr.  Baldwin  with  the  petition,  I  find,  in  sub- 
stance reads  this  way  : 

**  Chicago,  State  of  Illinois, 

Uth  August,  1843. 
•*  Honorable  Robert  Baldicm, 

**  My  Dear  Sib, — I  send  this  letter  to  you  with  the  annexed  petition 

for  a  pardon. 

*' The  great  political  change  that  has  taken  place  in  Canada   and 

the  enlarged  and  enlightened  policy  pursued  towards  the  Canadians 

by  the  British  Government  induce  me  in  some  measure  to  take  this 

step.     The  desire  also  to  visit  my  native  land  and  friends  unmolested 

also  prompts  me 

**  Believing  you  are  my  friend  and  the  friend  of  my  family  induces 

me  to  address  this  letter  to  you   for  your  immediate  action  in  laying 

my  application  before  the  Council. 

*'I  have  the  honor  to  be 

^'  Your  most  obedient  and  humb!e  servant, 

*' Charles  Dukand." 

I  have  copies  of  all  petitions,  papers  and  letters  ever  made 
or  were  sent  between  me,  the  judges  and  Governors,  at 
Toronto  in  1838. 

In  order  to  show  my  position  in  Chicago  I  insert  a  copy 
of  my  licences  there : 

**  To  all  to  whom  these  presents  shall  come,  know  ye  that  the  un- 
dersigned two  of  the  Justices  of  the  Supreme  Court  of  the  State  of 
Illinois,  having  received  satisfactory  evidence  of  the  good  moral  char- 
ac  er  and  legal  attainments  of  Charles  Durand. 

'*  Uo  hereby  by  these  presents  authorize  the  said  Charles  Du- 
rand to  practise  as  an  Attorney  and  Counsellor-at  Law.  and 
Solicitor  in  Chancery  in  all  the  Courts  of  Record  of  the  said  State. 

*  Given  at  Chicago  this  twenty- fifth  day  of  September,  1839. 
*^Wittie$$,  Richard  J.  Hamilton,  **Theophilus  W.  Smith. 

Clerk  Cook  County.        ''Thomas  C.  Browne." 


/ 
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I  have  a  similar  licence  to  practise  of  a  similar  kind  from 
Springfield,  Illinois,  signed  by  the  Clerk  of  the  Supreme 
Circuit  Courts  and  all  Supreme  United  States  Courts, 
which,  if  I  chose,  would  now  enable  me  to  do  so. 

This  was  my  position  when  I  returned  to  Canada  in  1844. 

I  have  a  great  number  of  certificates  from   the  people  of 

Hamilton  of  a  high  kind,  inhabitants  of  high  standing,  such 

as  this  one : 

**  LocKPORT,  October  the  9th,  1839. 
**  To  THE  Learned  Bar  op  the  State  op  New  Yokk  : 

**  I  take  great  pleasure  in  stating  that  I  have  been  intimately  ac- 
quainted with  Mr.  Charles  Durand,  late  of  Hamilton,  (lure  District, 
U.C  ,  for  the  last  five  or  six  years,  and  for  the  la^t  two  years  have 
employed  him  at  the  Bar  as  a  choice,  both  on  account  of  his  talent 
and  attention  to  business  ;  and  take  pleasure  in  further  stating  that 
Mr.  Durand  is  »  young  man  of  excellent  moral  character. 

•Sgd.     A.  R.  McKkmzib,  M.D., 

*  Late  of  Hamilton,  U.C." 

This  gentleman  was  long  known  as  an  excellent  and 
worthy  man,  and  in  addition  I  could  give  the  names  of 
many  more — have  got  their  certificates  with  me — who 
certify  in  the  same  way. 

I  can  say  at  the  time  of  my  imprisonment  and  persecu- 
tion, and  that  of  my  wife,  two-thirds,  perhaps  three-fourths, 
of  the  people  of  Hamilton  would  have  certified  in  the  same 
way.  But  a  few  rascals,  vindictive  and  vile,  tyrants  to  me, 
servile  tools  of  Allan  N.  McNabb,  over-awed  and  kept  in 
terror  the  best  men  of  Hamilton  at  that  time,  drove  me 
and  my  beloved  young  wife  away  from  our  home  because 
we  loved  our  country's  interests  and  were  true  Canadians. 

It  will  be  seen  in  my  petition  to  Lord  Durham,  10th 
July,  1838,  I  use  these  words :  "  I  was  convicted  of 

"  CONSTRUCTIVE  TREASON/* 

What  is  this  ?     Juat  what  Algernon  Sidney  was  convicted 
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of — having  papers  in  his  private  bureau  setting  forth  in 
1688  a  system  of  general  reform  in  England  in  the  corrupt 

REIGN   OF  THE   JACOmTE, 

James  the  Second ;  and  that  ancient,  corrupt  judge,  Jeffreys, 
construed  it  to  be 

CONSTRUCTIVE   TREASON. 

Constnictive  treason  was  what  Judge  Robinson  and  Attor- 
ney-General Hagerman  said  I  was  guilty  of,  and  a  soft- 
brained,  ignorant,  corrupt  jury  echoed  their  sentiments. 

How  many  men  of  the  past  could  be  punished  on  the 
same  ground  for  the  expression  of  honest  opinions  ?  But 
they  were  puzzled  in  their  construction  of  the  law.  Some 
thought  speaking  to  McKenzie,  which  I  was  compelled  to 
do  by  accidentally  meeting  him  on  my  stage  journey,  was 
treason.  Was  my  asking  him  to  let  me  pass  to  my  home, 
on  Tuesday  night  before,  treason  ?  What  more  could  I  do 
in  either  case  ?  In  the  one  I  wished  to  pass  on  and  have 
nothing  to  do  with  him,  and  in  the  other  I  wished  to  go  on 
my  walking  journey  when  the  stage  was  stopped.  No  let- 
ter was  found  in  any  bureau  of  mine  or  in  any  box.  I  am 
soon  going  to  write  a  curious  story  about  a  little  box,  made 
in  1834,  taken  from  my  wife  when  arrested  on  her  way  to 
Toronto,  and  which  has  travelled  with  me  and  travelled 
with  her  to  Chicago  and  back,  and  is  with  me  still,  which 
a  bench  of  Tory  magistrates  examined  and  found  only  love 
letters  and  coiTespondence  with  brothers  and  my  wife  in  it. 
The  Tory  fools,  thought  there  was  treason  in  it. 

Constructive  treason  is  the  excuse  of  fools  and  the  plea 
of  tyrants  and  oppressors,  and  might  well  be  applied  to  my 
case.  My  offence  was  simply  political — writing,  as  I  told 
Lord  Durham,  writing  letters  in  favor  of  the  very  Govern- 
ment he  came  to  establish,  through  Baldwin ! 

26 
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The  Ht)ns  of  tlie  late  Chief  Justice  Robinson  were  (only 
one  is  now  alive)  most  excellent  men.  The  late  Sir  James 
Lukin  Robinson  was  a  most  gentle,  lovable,  Christian  man, 
a  dear  friend  of  mine.  We  never  met  without  a  kind 
convei*sntioii.  He  always  welcomed  me  to  his  office  in 
Os(j^oode  Hall,  and  I  have  little  doubt  he  and  his  amiable, 
Chiiatian  wife  are  in  a  blessed  Home  in  the  world  of 
spirits. 

Tlie  late  ex-Governor  was  always  very  friendly  with  me, 
and  once  scolded  me  and  my  wife  for  not  calling  oftener  to 
see  him.  The  son  who  is  still  alive,  Mr.  Christopher  Rob- 
inson, has  often  stopped  to  speak  to  me,  even  crossed  the 
road  to  speak  to  me,  and  is  a  most  amiable,  excellent  man 
and  citizen.  These  sons  of  the  late  Chief  Justice,  so  far  as 
I  am  or  was  concerned,  always  had  my  kindest  wishes  for 
their  hapj^iness  ;  nor  would  I,  if  it  had  been  in  my  power, 
have  done  anything  to  injure  their  father  in  life.  When  I  was 
sutiering,  as  I  and  my  wife  thought,  by  his  acts  and  unkind- 
ness,  she  asked  me,  "  If  you  could  would  you  injure  him  in 
any  way  ? "  *'  No,"  said  I,  "  I  cannot  retain  vindictive  feel- 
ings against  any  one,  although  it  may  appear  so.  Forgive 
and  forget  is  my  desire,  but  I  must  not  forget  his  wrongful 
acts,  the  misconstniction  of  the  law,  (in  my  opinion),  shown 
on  my  trial  by  him  and  Hagerman,  or  his  unfriendly  man- 
ner, and  that  of  Hagerman's,  on  my  return  in  1844.  All 
this  causing  me  and  my  wife  injuries  nothing  can  repair ; 
seemingly  trying  to  ruin  me  in  character  and  property,  all 
of  which  I  lost.  I  had  thousands  of  dollars  in  Canada 
lost.     Who  is  to  repay  all  this  ? 

I  must  not  forget  their  brutal  refusal  to  grant  bail  to  a 
suffering  man,  to  one  who  never  offended  against  the  law. 
I  must  not  forget  the  enemies  of  my  country,  and  those 
who  for  forty  years  trampled  upon  the  rights  of  Canadians, 
and  banished  me«  thinking  their 
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CORRUPT   REIGN   WOULD   ENDURE. 

But  the  "  Are  you  back  acrain  ? "  expression  wan  only  tem- 
porary. All  efforts  to  neutralize  Lord  Durham's  report 
failed.  The  Robinson  pamphlets  had  no  effect  in  England. 
I,  at  least,  as  I  told  Mr.  Baldwin  and  othera,  (even  W.  L. 
McKenzie,  who  caused  the  rising,  with  all  his  errors),  came 
back.  His  errors,  of  course,  had  nothing  to  do  with  me,  as 
I  was  not  in  his  movements.  So,  came  back  I  did,  to  sup- 
port the  Queen  and  people  in  their  lawful  and  proper  rights 
in  the  balmy  month  of  June,  not  as  I  went  six  yeara  before, 
but  restored  to  those  rights  which  a  miserable  faction  depriv- 
ed me  and  my  w^if  e  of  in  the  long  time  agone.  The  serpent 
had  a  tail,  however ;  it  wiggled  this  tail  a  little  under  Lord 
Metcalfe,  Draper  and  Ryerson ;  again,  under  McNabb  in 
1S54 ;  again,  w^hen  the  fag-ends  of  the  faction  burnt  down 
the  Parliament  buildings,  and  mobbed  Lord  Elgin  in  184^^ 
for  carrying  out  the  demands  of  his  Ministry.  "  I  am  back 
again," — no  thanks  to  my  enemies — if  necessary,  as  I  have 
often  said  within  the  past  ten  years,  to  defend  and  uphold 
the  rights  of  my  beloved  Canada. 

SOME   MORE   BATTLES. 

The  battle  of  Chrysler  s  Farm  was  a  severe  one,  and  the 
British  succeeded  there.    I  cannot  say  more  about  it  here. 

The  battle  of  York  was  one  in  which  the  militia  and  a 
small  body  of  regulars  under  General  Sheafe  had  to  oppose 
the  American  armed  fleet  and  a  large  force  of  American 
regulars.  The  British  could  not  expect  to  succeed,  and  had 
it  not  been  for  the  carelessness  of  General  Pike,  the  brave 
American,  they  would  have  had  everything  their  own  way. 
He  carelessly  ventured  near  the  magazine,  and  was  blown 
up  with  several  hundreds  of  men.  The  Americans,  after 
plundering  the  town  and  burning  the  old  Parliament  build- 
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iiif^,  left  with  little  to  lx)ast  of.  General  Sheafe,  with  his 
re«::iilui*s,  retreated  to  Kin«pton  before  the  end  of  the  battle, 
and  was  blanitMl  for  it,  apparently  without  much  cause,  be- 
cause his  stAV  would  have  resulted  in  his  surrender  as 
prisoner. 

BATTLKS   OF   SACKETT'S   HARBOR   AND   OSWEGO. 

Here  the  Canadian  militia  were  withdrawn  from  the 
action,  when,  it  is  said,  they  might  have  succeeded,  by  the 
incompetrncc,  if  not  cowardice,  of  the  leaders  on  the  British 
side. 

HEV.    JAMES    RICHARDSON. 

It  was  here  that  the  late  Bishop  Richardson  (so  well 
known  in  the  Methodist  Church,  of  whom  I  have  often 
spoken  in  this  volume)  lost  his  arm.  He  was  a  brave 
and  ^ood  man,  and  useful  to  his  country  so  long  as  he 
livtMl.  In  his  hist  days  it  was  overwork  in  the  cause  of  his 
Master,  thr  Lonl  Jesus  Christ,  that  caused  his  illness  and 
death  at  eighty-five  veal's  of  age.  He  Ciime  i*egularly  every 
Sunday  to  preach  to  the  prisoners  in  gaol  in  1838,  and  ad- 
ministered the  hust  rites  of  the  Christian  Church  to  j)oor 
Samuel  fjoinit,  attt^nding,  finally,  on  the  gallows  with  him. 
He  friMjuently  told  me  that  Mr.  I^mnt  <lied  a  devoted,  lov- 
ing Christian.  When  asked  by  Mr.  Richaixlson  if  he  would 
like  to  live,  he  said  for  his  family's  sake  he  would,  but  not 
for  his  own  sake.  I  may  say  something  more  about  this 
when  speaking  of  Lount*s  execution.  I  was  in  the  habit 
of  talking  often  to  this  great  and  honorable  Methodist. 

SPIRITrAUSM:    IS   IT   TRIE  ^ 

I  once  asked  him  wdiat  he  thought  this  strange  system 
of  belief  was.  "  Do  you  think  it  is  true  or  real  ? "  "  Yes," 
he  said,  "  it  is  a  reality,  but  not  of  God;  it  is  of  the  devil, 
it  is  supernatural." 
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Now,  this  is  probably  true ;  for  if  we  believe  Christ 
and  the  Old  Testament  (strange  as  it  may  be)  there  are 
wicked  (hidden  from  human  eyes)  spirits  in  the  universe 
that  affect  human  beings,  and  some  think  insane  persons 
are  affected  by  them — that  insanity  is  often  caused  by 
them.  As  to  this  last,  Christ  says  so.  Remember  the  in- 
sane man  in  the  tombs.  Who  tempted  Christ  in  the  wil- 
derness ?  "  No  one,"  some  say.  Is  the  story  of  the  Witch 
of  Endor  a  fiction  ?  Who  went  with  saints  before  God, 
as  spoken  of  by  Job  ?  But  whilst  wicked  spirits  thus  act 
unseen,  so,  no  doubt,  angels  unseen  appear  to  influence  and 
guard  saints.  This  is  also  asserted  by  Christ  and  the  Old 
Testament.  See  1st  Hebrews.  Paul  so  says.  Peter  was 
liberated  by  an  angel  from  gaol.  So  the  good  spirits  may 
appear  to  us  on  earth  and  in  spiritual  manifestations.  See 
Chapter  XIII.  on  this  matter. 

A   VERY   STRANGE   HISTORIC   ERROR 

about  James  Durand,  senr.,  in  the  Documentary  Educational 
History  of  Upper  Canada.  This  work  is  alleged  to  be 
edited  by  J.  George  Hodgins,  M.A.,  LL.D.,  barrister.  So 
learned  and  careful  a  man  as  he  is  should  not  have  made 
this  mistake. 

At  page  159,  Vol.  II.,  from  1834  to  1836,  when  speaking 
of  the  Legislative  Assembly  for  1835,  just  elected,  and 
giving  their  names,  it  is  said,  among  others :  "  Mr.  James 
Durand,  who  had  been  elected  a  member  of  the  House  of 
Assembly  for  the  County  of  Niagara  in  1814,  and  for  the 
County  of  Wentworth  in  1817,  was  elected  to  Parliament 
for  the  County  of  Halton."  One  would  have  thought  that 
it  would  have  been  noticed  that  a  person  elected  in  1814 
must  be  very  old  in  1835,  but  it  carelessly  was  not.  Now 
James  Durand,  junior,  was  the  person  elected  for  Halton 
in  1 835,  and  was  a  boy  of  only  fourteen  years  in  1814 ;  when, 
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in  fact,  liis  and  my  father  was  elected  in  Niagara  and  Went- 
wortli,  and  was  a  man  of  the  age  of  over  forty.     He  was 
the  peraon  wlio  was  captain  at  the  battle  of  Queension 
owned  and  published  liis  paper,  the  Bee,  in  1812  to  perhaps 
1814 — long  a  resident  of  Hal  ton  and  Wentworth. 

Siicli  a  mistake  should  be  at  once  corrected.  No  person; 
from  1800  to  183»3,  ever  had  more  influence  in  Western 
Canada  than  my  father,  and  was  more  universally  known. 
He  was  known  well  at  Toronto,  at  Hamilton,  in  London, 
Norfolk  and  at  Sarnia,  where  his  son  George  was  afterwards 
a  merchant.  He  owned,  in  1805,  probably,  or  before,  the 
great  Bridge  water  Flour  Mills  at  Chippewa,  which  were 
assigned  to  the  greedy,  semi-Yankee  and  Scotch  iinn  of 
Clark  &  Street,  and  were  burnt  down  by  the  retreating 
American  army  after  the  battle  of  Lundy's  Lane  in  1814. 
J  feel  somewhat  indignant  to  think  my  father  should  be 
thus,  as  it  were,  ignored,  his  acts  and  memory  lost  sight  of. 
What  kind  of  a  Canadian  history  is  this — all  within  this 
century  !  One  great  object  with  me  in  writing  tliis  l>ook 
was  to  let  the  Canadian  people  know  that  such  a  man  as  he 
once  walked  and  lived  on  this  eaiiih. 

WILL   CHRISTIANITY   LAST  ? 

Suggestions  from  the  editor  of  the  Mail  and  Empire  on 
the  prospects  of  religious  truth. 

I  lately  saw  an  article,  in  December  I  think,  speculating 
on  what  is  likely  to  be  the  future  position  of  our  churches 
and  religion.  It  is  too  long  to  insei-t  and  was  merely  thrown 
out  as  a  feeler  after  the  pi'obable  truth;  but  its  conclusion 
was  that  religion  is  not  really  losing  ground  in  the  world. 
The  discussions  of  agnostics  and  sceptics  show  that  religion 
is  neoesf^ary  for  the  world's  good  and  man's  welfare  in  so- 
ciety. I  have  thought  the  same.  It  is  necessary  to  check 
crime  and  selfishness.  I  penned  the  following  thoughts  at 
the  time  and  now  insert  them  : 
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THE  ASPKOrS  OF  CHRISTIANITY   IN    1897. 

Tlie  following  are  the  opinions  of  a  great  secular  paper, 
the  il/aii  and  Empire^  on  the  subject  of  the  aspects  of  re- 
ligion at  the  close  of  this  nineteenth  century,  and  I  make 
Some  remarks  on  them. 

Religion  is  closely  connected  with  my  reminiscences  from 
very  early  years,  and  as  soon  as  I  was  a  boy  of  even  seven 
years  old,  especially  as  I  grew  to  the  age  of  twelve,  I  made 
more  or  less  a  study  of  it. 

If  Christianity  be  what  Christ  said  in  these  memorable 
words  :  "  And  He  saith  unto  them,  whom  say  ye  that  I  am  ? 
Peter  answereth  and  saith  unto  Him,  Thou  art  the  Christ" 
He  tlien  said,  "  Upon  this  n)ck,"  this  doctrine,  "  I  will  build 
My  cliurch." 

So  it  must  prevail,  notwithstanding  all  the  adverse  criti- 
cisms of  the  old  sceptics  like  Voltaire,  Bolingbroke,  Gibbons, 
Hume,  and  the  modem  sceptics  like  Darwin,  Tyndal,  Spen- 
cer, Huxley  and  Jngersoll.  I  fear  I  must  include  with  them 
the  great  New  Englander,  Emmerson.  Thomas  Paine  and 
Jefferson  were  of  the  Revolutionary  times,  the  first  a  very 
unhappy  man,  the  last  cautious  and  sceptical. 

The  sceptical  writers  may  all  mean  well,  and  they  may 
say  that  all  they  desire  is  the  truth  as  to  a  future  life,  but, 
have  they  ever  found  this  truth  ?  The  wise,  self-sufficient, 
scientific  men  of  the  past  and  present  could  not  and  cannot 
find  out  God  by  reasoning,  and  if  they  could,  of  what  use 
were  Divine  revelation  ? 

God  can  only  be  known  spiritually,  and  that  through 
and  by  humble,  adoring,  praying  minds.  The  proud,  self- 
sufficient,  scientifically  mad  He  despises,  or  rather,  rejects, 
and  confuses  them  in  their  own  pride. 

I  once  asked  a  judge,  high  on  the  Bench,  what  he  thought 
of  religion  ?     He  said,  "I  have  tried  to  find  out  the  truth 
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in  spiritual  things  but  cannot."  "  Did  you  ever/'  I  said, 
"  fall  on  your  knees  before  God,  and  in  humility  ask  Him 
to  show  you  the  truth  ? "  Did  he  do  this  ?  No ;  and  God 
resisteth  the  proud. 

The  reference  to  the  present  position  of  religion  is  all 
well  enough,  but  the  writer  in  the  Mail  must  know  that 
where  God  sees  i*eligion  declining,  He  raises  up  such  men 
as  Wesley,  Whitfield,  Moody,  the  Salvation  Army,  and 
other  people,  to  revive  it,  and  it  will  never  perish  unless 
Christ  is  not  what  He  said  He  was,  that  is,  FROM  GOD,  a 
divine  person! 

•Jesus  shall  reign  where'er  the  sun 

Does  his  successive  journeys  run  ; 

His  kingdom  shnll  stretch  from  shore  to  shore, 

Till  mcK)ns  shall  wax  and  wane  no  more. 

For  Him  shall  endless  prayer  be  made, 
And  praises  throng  to  crown  His  head  ; 
His  name  like  sweet  perfume  shall  rise 
With  every  morning  sacrifice. 

People  and  realms  of  every  tongue 
Dwell  on  His  love  with  sweetest  song, 
And  infant  voices  shall  proclaim 
Their  early  blessings  on  His  name  ! 

Let  every  creature  rise  and  brinjr 
Peculiar  blessings  to  our  King  ; 
Angels  descend  with  songs  again, 
And  earth  repeat  the  loud  Amen  ! 

— Watts. 

THE    INDIAN    PROBLEM — THE    HISTORY    OF    THE    TOWN     AND 

PENINSULA   OF   NIAGARA. 

There  is  no  other  place  or  locality  in  Ontario  that  has  so 
interesting  an  historical  character  as  the  good  old  town  of 
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Niajjara,  as  well  for  the  Indian  legeiidB,  battles  and  asso- 
ciations as  for  the  sufferings  and  primitive  troubles  of  the 
first  white  settlers,  French  and  English,  who,  at  different 
times  for  at  least  three  centuries,  have  made  it  their  tem- 
porary or  permanent  abode. 

My  families'  aneesters  by  of  n»y  first  and  second  wives 
were  originally  settled  there,  Mr.  Lard  ner  Boat  wick,  of  whom 
I  spoke  in  the  tenth  chapter  of  this  book,  was  married  there, 
had  his  first  child  born  there,  and  his  wife  was  bom  there. 
Her  parents  came  from  the  United  States  to  reside  there, 
as  also  did  Mr.  Bostwick  between  1780  and  1790.  My  pre- 
sent wife's  parents  were'  both  bom  there.  My  father  was 
very  often  there,  owned  the  Bridgewater  Flour  Mills  there 
about  the  year  ISIO,  and  published  the  paper  called  the 
"  Bee  "  there  in  1811-12.  It  produced  many  very  eminent 
citizens,  men  and  women ;  was  once  the  seat  of  our  Provin- 
cial Goveniiiient,  the  birth-place  and  death-place  of  many 
of  the  most  loyal  and  warlike  of  Canadian  loyalists  and 
patriots.  These  loyalists,  from  their  standpoint  in  the 
Revolutionary  War  of  1775,  were  brave  and  patriotic,  and 
if  the  true  tiilesof  their  suffering  families — many  of  whom 
went  to  Niagara,  others  to  the  Bay  of  Quinte,  others  to 
Brockville,  Cornwall,  and  many  to  Nova  Scotia^ — were 
published  it  would  fill  the  largest  volume.  It  would  be  a 
romance  of  great  interest,  of  real  earth  scenes,  not  only  in- 
volving great  families  but  the  Indian  races. 

This  revolution  has  resulted  in  good,  and  was,  to  a  cer- 
tain extent,  justifiable.  It  was  caused  by  the  obstinacy, 
overbearing  conduct  of  the  English  aristocracy.  Washing- 
ton was,  perhaps,  the  greatest  man  of  modem  times,  and 
in  every  sense  a  patriot,  although  e\'en  he  was  for  many 
years  opposed  by  the  extreme  restless  Jefferson  demo- 
crats. The  American  nation,  with  all  their  latitudinariau 
notions  of  things,  extreme  democracy  at  times,  is  the  great- 


thiit  Washiiijiti.il  ^'oviTiivii  oi-  iiin 
lani]  of  all  natioti.s  iiiuKt  tlie  ' 
divorce  ami  loiwr  tiiaiiiRTs  in 
Doiiiiiiiyn  to  tlio  iii>i-t|i  is  neces' 
good  but  for  thi'  yo<Hl  evon  of 
there  is  a  party  there,  most  of  the 
land  and  Canada,  that  have  litt 
manhood  and  patriotism. 

THE  CELEBRATED  CAPTAI 
I  want  to  say  a  few  wonls  abo 
gara  well ;  fought  in  the  Revo 
Burlington,  eight  miles  from  I 
1806 ;  his  body  was  cai-ried  to 
buned.  He  had  a  beautiful  daugh 
who  was  a  very  particular  frien 
Mrs.  Peter  H.  Hamilton,  in  1820. 
Johnson  Kerr,  a  very  brave,  fine  li 
ton.  I  knew  him  well.  Ho  was  a 
six  feet  and  a-half  high ;  fought 
placea  Captain  John  Braut,  tion  o 
I  knew  well,  too.  He  was  an  ( 
educated  in  England.  He,  too,  foi 
Kerr  was  violent  in  his  ix)Htics  ii 
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when  the  mammoth  lived,  the  bones  of  which  were  found 
in  Burlington  8  Heights  ?  Some  say  they  came  from  Asia, 
are  Tartars.  I  think  the  Indians  of  South  and  North 
America,  of  old  Mexico,  were  only  varieties  of  the  same 
race.  They  may  have  been  here  thousands  of  yeara  Some 
have  been  so  bold  as  to  say  they  were  created  here  as  the 
Africans  were  in  Africa.  This  I  never  have  thought.  Why 
should  our  Maker  create  more  than  one  man  and  one  wo- 
man ?  All  over  Ontario  evidences  are  seen  of  the  existence 
of  the  race  in  all  parts  of  it.  Lately  I  saw  an  account  of 
the  traces  of  a  very  ancient  race  in  the  Vancouver  island, 
by  figures  in  the  rocks  found  in  it.  Evidences  also  exist 
of  a  mound-building  race,  perhaps  thousands  or  more 
years  ago. 

OLD   NIAGARA   AND  THE  GREAT   FALLS 

have  been  the  resort  of  Indians  thousands  of  years  ago.  I 
never  knew  until  lately  that  the  poet  Moore  had  visited 
them.  The  families,  such  as  the  Hamiltons,  Dicksons, 
Clenches,  Clauses,  Halls,  Richardsons,  Johnsons,  Butlers, 
Crookses,  Addisons,  Bumses,  Dunns,  Merritts,  Clarkses,  of 
old,  and  their  descendants  still  live  there,  have  given  gi-eat 
ecltit  to  Niagara. 

My  line  of  reminiscences  of  my  family  come  in  here,  too 
My  father,  it  seems,  represented  in  the  Upper  Canada 
Legislature  that  part  of  Canada,  in  1814  and  in  1817,  and 
owned  the  great  Bridgewater  Mills  at  Chippewa  before  the 
war  of  1812.  Speaking  of  the  Bridgewater  Mills,  I  find  in 
the  late  valuable  book  issued  by  Mr.  Kirby,  of  Niagara,  as 
to  the  old  Indian  and  U.  E.  Loyalist  History  of  Niagara,  facts 
which  show  that  one  Daniel  Secord  erected  a  grist  and 
saw-mill  at  the  Four-mile  Creek,  west  of  Niagara,  very 
early  in  the  century,  perhaps  in  1804.  This  book  I  have 
found  exceedingly  interesting  as  to  the  old  U.  E.  Loyalists 
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C-aptain  Brant,  the  Johnstons;  Butlei'S,  and  a  dozen  old, 
well-known  and  some  extinct  families  of  old  Niagara  and 
Newark,  most  of  whom  I  knew  as  a  youth,  and  all  of 
whom  no  doubt  my  fatlier  knew  in  1810-12,  were  the 
fiithei*s  of  Niagara. 

I  find  by  Mr.  Kirby  s  lxx)k  that  there  wa,s  a  year  among 
the  I  J.  E.  Loyalists  who  had  come  over  to  Canada  called 

THE    HUNGRY   YEAR   OF    17»5. 

1  have  often  hojird  the  late  Widow  Bostwick,  my  mother- 
in-law,  speak  of  this  year.  Her  mother  and  father  must 
have  told  her.  Her  mother  was  named  Hill,  her  father 
i^radshaw.  She  told  me  that  the  people  used  to  be  so  hun- 
gry that  they  had  to  dig  up  roots  in  the  woods  to  allay 
their  hunger.  The  Government  furnished  what  food  they 
could  sj>aro  to  the  people.  Mr.  Kirby  says  it  was  said  about 
100.000  T".  E.  Loyalists  came  into  the  British  provinces,  and 
10,000  into  ITppor  Canada,  about  Niagara,  Norfolk,  Ham- 
ilton, Bay  of  Quinte  and  Brockville,  in  1782  ;  more  after- 
wards in  171)0,  and  after  1800. 

The  whole  population  of  Upper  Canada  in  1790  was 
probably  not  oO  OOO.  He  says  wild  turkeys  were  seen  in 
great  flocks  in  the  Niagara  District  and  westward,  I  sup- 
pose to  Windsor.  He  speaks  of  the  beavers  being  driven 
awMv  from  the  Niagara  Peninsula,  also  of  an  animal  called 
the  panther,  the  la.st  of  which  was  killed  early  in  the  cen- 
tury. I  don't  l)elieve  there  was  any  large  animal  called  a 
panther  in  Canada.  It  nnist  refer  to  the  lynx,  which  is 
yet  very  common.  Panthers  only  inhabit  the  southern 
parts  of  America,  like  Texas  and  Mexico.  Elk  and  cariboo 
were  common  early  in  1800;  wild  fowl  of  all  kinds  very 
plentiful. 

It  is  strange  to  see  how  changed  the  politics  of  people 
have  become.     The  Clement  family,  prior  to  1800,  were 
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strong  Tory  U.  E.  Loyalists.  Now  all  the  family,  and  I 
have  known  them  years,  are  strong  Reformers,  and  are  now 
so  in  Brantford.  The  Se^ords,  Servoses,  Hamiltons,  Dick- 
sons  and  Clarks  are  still  Toriea  Mr.  Robert  Hamilton, 
the  father  of  numerous  sons,  was  a  very  active  and  respect 
able  man  always  in  the  Niagara  Peninsula.  He  had  families 
by  two  wives ;  the  eldest  was,  I  think,  George,  of  whom  I 
have  spoken  in  the  early  part  of  this  book,  when  speaking 
of  Hamilton,  and  the  person  who  bought  my  father's  pro- 
perty there  in  1814.  Old  Mr.  Robert  Hamilton  had  sons 
named  Alexander,  Robert,  James,  Joseph,  John  and  Peter. 
The  latter  married  my  sister  in  1824.  His  country  was 
Scotland,  and  his  children  were  educated  there. 

In  reading  the  valuable  book  of  Mr.  Kirby  I  was  sur- 
prised to  see  that  the  celebrated  Benjamin  Franklin  took  a 
very  active  part  against  the  English  in  western  New  York 
in  the  war,  and  was  hated  by  the  U.  E.  Loyalists.  Brant, 
the  great  war  chief,  on  the  contrary,  was  very  active,  along 
with  the  Six-Nations  Indians,  in  routing  the  warring  so- 
called  rebels  (the  Yankees).  One  of  the  worst  things  that 
happened  to  the  Americans  was  the  defection  of  General 
Benedict  Arnold  from  Washington. 

GREAT  GRANT  OF  LAND  TO  HIM  IN  NORTH  YORK. 

I  suppose  very  few  of  my  readers  know  that  a  great 
grant  of  land  was  made  to  the  heirs  of  this  general  in  the 
north  part  of  the  County  of  York,  in  Georgiana  and  North 
Gwillimbury.  I  have  had  in  my  hands  several  suits  about 
this  tract  of  land,  twenty  years  ago,  in  the  courts.  The 
Indians  of  northern  New  York  seem  to  have  generally 
taken  the  English  side,  except  a  portion  of  the  Senecas. 
Helen  Butler,  the  daughter  of  Colonel  Butler,  commander 
of  the  great  regiment  of  the  Rangers,  married  my  old  law 
master,  Mr.  Berrie.     She  was  a  particular  friend  of  my 
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sister  Harriet.  The  world  has  never  yet  been  told  of  the 
horrors  of  the  Revolutionary  War,  or  the  wonderful  struggle 
of  hoth  parties.  The  hatred  between  them  is  not  yet  oblit- 
t'rateil,  althou<r]i  125  years  have  nearly  gone.  Sir  William 
Jolinson  was  the  greatest  man  on  the  English  side,  Sehyler 
on  th(^  American ;  Brant  and  another  chief  named  Sacoy- 
onwas  on  the  British  side.  We  would  have  had  in  1837-8 
just  such  a  war  in  the  Canadas  if  it  had  not  been  so  sud- 
<U'nly  put  down.  The  people  were  greatly  divided.  God 
avert  civil  war  I     May  it  never  occur  again  in  Canada! 

LIGHTS   AND   SHADES   OF   LIFE — CURIOUS   SCENES   AND 

INCIDENTS. 

Do  angels  or  spirits  of  another  w^orld  visit  man,  or  is  it 
fancy  ^ 

"  And  of  the  angels  he  saith.  Who  maketh  his  angels 
spirits,  and  his  ministers  a  flame  of  fire." — Heb.  i.,  7. 

"  The  wind  bloweth  whei'e  it  listeth,  and  thou  hearest 
the  sound  thereof,  but  canst  not  tell  whence  it  cometh  and 
whither  it  goeth  :  so  is  every  one  that  is  bom  of  the  Spirit." 
John  iii.,  8. 

Now,  these  are  strange  doctrines,  yet  we  find  them  in  the 
most  sacred  Word  of  God — one  spoken  by  the  great  St.  Paul, 
the  last  bv  the  Lord  Jesus  Christ. 

The  Old  and  New  Testaments  are  full  of  visitations  of 
angels  to  men  in  dreams  as  well  as  openly  to  eyesight. 
So  if  we  believe  these  books  we  must  believe  the  realities 
of  the  visits  and  that  they  are  true. 

Remember  the  visits  of  angels  to  Abraham,  to  Jacob. 
and  Joseph  s  dreams,  and  Sarah's  visits,  Job  s  account  of 
angels  and  Satan,  Solomon's  dream,  God's  appearance  to 
Moses  and  Elijah,  the  Apostle  Peter's  release  from  prison 
St.  Paul's  account  of  an  angel  speaking  about  the  ship- 
wreck. 
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A   CURIOUS   PRESENTIMENT — ARE   PRESENTIMENTS  TRUE? 

This  gentleman,  Dr.  Hare,  I  once  knew  intimately  in 
Hamilton ;  have  often  had  conversations  with  him  on  mys- 
tical and  abstruse  subjects.  He  was  the  brother  of  tlie 
Rev.  Dr.  Hare,  the  principal  of  Whitby  Ladies*  College, 
whom  I  also  knew.  This  is  a  stmnge  incident,  but  I  have 
heard  of  presentiments  similar  happening  to  others,  a  few 
of  which  I  will  mention,  as  well  as  an  actual  appearance  of 
a  spirit  at  a  bedside. 

DR.   HARE,   LATE  OF  GUELPH   AND   HAMILTON,   CANADA. 

The  Times,  of  Manitowoc,  Wis.,  records  the  following 
strange  incident :  The  Rev.  Dr.  Bray,  Rector  of  St.  James' 
Church,  had  a  very  strange  thing  occur  to  liim  on  Monday 
night,  the  4tli  inst.  About  1  in  the  morning  he  was  in  a 
semi-conscious  state,  when  he  heard  a  voice  saying,  "  R.  B. 
Hare  is  dead."  On  the  following  Wednesday  he  received 
a  letter  from  Canada,  a  part  of  which  reads  thus :  "  I  sup- 
pose the  sad  news  of  the  death  of  R.  B.  Hare  has  not 
reached  you.  He  died  last  week  after  a  brief  illness."  He 
was  Science  Master  at  the  Guelph  Agi-icultural  College. 
Dr.  Hare,  in  their  university  days,  was  Mr.  Bray^s  intimate 
companion.     1860-1870. 

This  is  something  like  what  occurred  to  the  High  Priest 
of  Jerusalem,  Eli,  and  Samuel,  the  student,  or  scholar,  of 
Eli,  as  recorded  in  the  Old  Testament.  Dr.  Hare  was  a 
German  scholar,  a  man  of  some  note,  and  at  the  time  of 
death  at  Guelph,  in  the  Agricultural  College. 

I  once  knew  a  teacher  in  a  select  private  school  in  Tor- 
onto, at  which  one  of  my  daughters  attended  some  thirty- 
tive  years  ago,  who,  when  walking  out  one  day,  seemed,  or 
imagined  he  heard,  some  one  whispering  to  him — perhaps 
he   was  told    it,   though — ^**Your  mother  in   Scotland  is 
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dead."  He  made  a  note  of  it,  and  the  next  mail  from  Scot- 
land told  the  sad  tale  that  his  mother  died  on  that  day. 
Tliis  was  a  spirit  whisper. 

1  once  stood  by  the  bedside  of  a  dying  friend — the  dear- 
est on  eartli ;  was  alx)ut  to  take  her  in  ray  arms,  and  did  do 
so  in  lier  last  moments.  Suddenly  there  appeai^ed  above  me  a 
s{)irit  form,  absolutely  perfect  as  to  countenance,  eye,  expres- 
sion oF  face,  and  apparent  expression  in  the  shape  of  fire. 
I  was  astonished  at  it,  not  at  the  time  thinking  of  such  a 
thing.  It  was  only  for  a  moment,  and  I  made  a  written 
note  of  it  over  forty  years  ago,  when  I  was  forty-five  years 
old,  in  full  strength  of  mind  and  body.  This  I  told  to  my 
most  intimate  friends  in  the  family.  Well,  some  will  say 
all  those  things  are  imaginary,  tempoi'ary  illusions.  Half, 
perhaps  many  more,  of  human  creatures  don't  believe  in  the 
strict  immortality  of  the  soul.  We  have  thousands  in 
Cana<la,  tiMis  of  thousands  everywhere,  who  disbelieve. 
Yet  you  all  know  what  Jesus  said  to  the  Sadducees:  "God 
is  not  the  God  of  the  dead,  but  of  the  living."  How  can 
God  hold  intercourse  with  a  mere  creature,  of  the  dust  ? 
The  body  ])erishes,  but  not  the  mind.  Would  God  give  a 
conscience,  a  conscience  speaking  of  moral  responsibility, 
to  a  mere  body  of  clay  ^ 

PRESENTIMENTS,   THEN,   DO   COME. 

Ijonl  Cecil,  as  a  lieutenant  in  a  regiment  in  Hamilton 
(Lord  Russells,  I  think),  heard  a  voice — so  thought, at  least 
— saying,  "  Come  out  of  the  wicked  world ;  turn  to  God." 
He  left  his  regiment  and  the  world,  became  an  eminent 
preacher  for  many  years  among  the  Brethren  until  his 
death  in  Canada — was  drowned  in  the  Bay  of  Quinte  ten 
years  ago.  He  was  a  relative  of  Lord  Salisbury,  who  was 
a  Cecil.  What  made  Lord  Cecil,  a  wild  young  man,  sud- 
denly give  up  society,  worldly  society,  and  devote  himself 
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fo  the  (jospel  ?  Was  it  a  fancy  freak,  or  did  some  angel 
spirit  whisper  to  liim  to  do  it  /  Will  some  one  turn  up  his 
nose,  pout  his  lips,  and  say  all  this  conduct  in  Lord  Cecil 
was  a  mere  fancy,  a  craze,  as  they  do  when  one  speaks  of 
St.  Paul's  conversion  on  his  way  to  Damascus  ?  Yes,  there 
are  too  many  who  snarl,  ca\nl  at  all  references  to  a  great 
hereafter  or  to  God. 

STRANGE   INCIDENTS  WITH   MYSELF. 

I  used,  about  thirty  years  ago,  to  go  often  to  Colling- 
wood,  and  up  to  Meaford,  along  the  north  base  of  the  Blue 
Mountains,  which  run  all  the  way  to  Owen  Sound,  even  to 
Kincardine. 

I  was  at  court  there  beyond  Thorn  bury ;  the  judge  of  the 
county  of  Grey  held  it,  and  I  was  thinking  how  dishonest 
people  ever  seemed  to  be. 

A  Mr.  Rorke  (afterwards  a  member  of  the  Ontario  Legis- 
lature) was  Division  Court  Clerk.  He  had  a  father,  an  aged 
Irish  Quaker,  who  had  a  daughter  who  kept  house  for  him. 
The  aged  father  had  lived  long  in  Ireland,  and  was  perhaps 
eighty  years  old — is,  I  suppose,  now  departed  this  world. 

INVITED  TO  STAY   OVER-NIGHT  WITH   HIM, 

I  accepted  the  offer.  In  the  morning  at  breakfast  he  and 
his  daughter  were  the  only  persons  present  besides  me. 
She  opened  the  Bible,  turned  to  some  fine  chapter,  read  it, 
and  we  sat  silently  thinking  of  its  import  and  wisdom. 
No  one  said  anything,  but  all  partook  of  the  breakfast. 

QUAKERISM. 

I  said  within  myself,  "  When  I  go  home  I  will  follow  this 
practice  in  my  family."  My  now  wife  and  I  had  then  a  table- 
full  of  girls  and  boys.  Two  girls  and  a  boy  are  dead,  and 
three  of  the  girls  are  married. 

27 
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For  about  thirty  years  I  have  followed,  and  still  follow, 
this  custom.  I  said  within  myself,  "Although  the  world 
about  us  seems  wicked,  still,  see  this  aged  man,  his  pious 
d}iu<^htor,  and  his  sons  away  from  him  are  good,  and  he  and 
his  (laughter  lead  the  life  of  angels.  All  we  see  may  look 
bad,  but  there  are  many  who  live  around  us  that  are  good, 
true  worshippers  of  God." 

ELIJAH    ox   MOUNT   HOREB. 

This  scene  reminded  me  of  what  God  said  to  Elijah  in 
the  awful  solemnity  in  the  great  cave  on  Mount  Horeb, 
perhaps  the  most  solemn  and  grand  place  in  the  world. 
The  words,  the  place,  the  scene  are  not  surpassed  in  any- 
thing in  the  Bible  scenes.  But  I  refer  only,  and  compare 
it  only,  to  God's  words  about  the  mistake  Elijah  made  as 
to  the  state  of  society. 

(lod  said,  "Yet  I  have  left  me  seven  tliousavd  in  Israel, 
all  the  knees  that  have  not  bowed  unto  Baal,  and  every 
mouth  that  hath  not  kissed  him/'  So,  in  the  darkest  times, 
God  has  some  good  w^e  know  not  of.  I  will  in  a  future 
chapter  disclose  some  more  strange  things. 

THE   JUDICfARY    OF   CAN\I)A. 

Under  the  old  Family  Compact  the  Judiciary  of  Canada 
was  to  a  great  extent  venal  and  partial.  The  Reformers 
had  no  confidence  in  the  bench.  The  court  consisted,  until 
Mr.  Jamioson  came  out,  of  one  court,  tlie  Queen  s  Bench. 
The  District  Courts,  as  they  were  called,  were  presided  over 
by  favored  individuals,  lawyers  who  won  the  ear  of  the 
Compact  at  Toronto,  and  had  jurisdiction  for  many  years 
over  debts  from  eight  dollars  to  two  hundred.  The  courts 
now  called  Division  Courts,  then  called  Courts  of  Conscience 
or  Recjuests,  only  had  jurisdiction  up  to  eight  dollara  until 
the  Draper  Act  of  1844-,  and  were  presided  over  by  commis- 
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sioners — generally  favored  Tory  magistrates — in  all  parts  of 
the  province. 

There  is  nothing  more  important  to  a  country  than  an  able, 
independent  and  impartial  judiciary,  which  is  above  the  influ- 
ences of  executive  power.  I  am  able  to  make,  if  necessary, 
extended  remarks  on  this  subject  for  at  least  seventy  years 
in  the  past  history  of  Upper  Canada,  but  will  content  my- 
self with  a  few  summary  remarks  at  present. 

My  acquaintance  with  law  in  this  province,  by  study  and 
practice,  it  will  be  seen  has  existed  since  1829.  As  student 
and  practitioner  I  was  acquainted  with  lawyers  before  that 
period,  and  with  judges  who  were  made  such  since  1 827, 
when  I  saw  them  at  a  great  trial  at  the  old  log  court-house, 
in  1827,  on  the  east  side  of  John  Street,  at  Hamilton^  as 
before  described.  Unfortunately,  the  judges,  before  1842, 
may  be  said  to  have  been  under  the  influence  of  the  then 
existing  executive  power,  and  to  have  been  chosen  under 
strong  Family  Compact  pressure,  from  that  party  of 
oligarchs  entirely.  To  this  there  was  one  striking  excep- 
tion—in the  instance  of  Judge  Willis,  who  was  excessively 
disliked  by  such  men  as  Sir  J.  B.  Robinson  and  the  families 
of  that  party;  and  upon  their  representations  he  was 
driven  from  Upper  Canada  to  England.  J.  B.  Robinson 
quarrelled  with  him  in  court  when  he  was  Attorney- 
General.  It  seems  to  have  been  their  policy  not  only  to 
hold  all  power  over  the  land-granting  department,  and, 
through  the  churches,  over  the  right  to  marry,  and  over  the 
general  distribution  of  all  smaller  ofiices  throughout  the 
country,  but  especially  to  control  the  judicial  bench,  thus 
securing  the  power  to  punish  for  libel,  to  decide  on  rights 
of  property — as  was  done  with  poor  Francis  Collins  by 
Robinson,  to  promote  law  preferences,  to  patronize  lawyers 
at  the  bar,  and  to  control  the  benchers  who  admitted 
students.     All  these   things  gave  them  a   most  improper 
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power.  This  is  a  wide  subject,  embracing  a  period  of  fifty 
years,  from  1792  to  1842,  and  I  only  propose  to  allude  to 
part  of  the  history,  to  which  I  may  add  in  another  volume. 
The  High  ( 'ourts  have  always  had  in  Upper  Canada  an 
Attorney  and  Solicitor-General.  Sir  John  B.  Robinson 
acted  in  place  of  the  unfortunate  Colonel  McDonnell,  the 
aide-de-camp  of  General  Brock,  and  who  was,  wuth  him, 
mortally  wounded  at  Queenston  in  1812. 

A   MVSTERY   NEVER  EXPLAINED — LrFTLE   KNOWN  OF  IT. 

Mr.  Robinson  acted  in  the  prosecution  of  certain  Ameri- 
cans, and  perhaps  also  Canadians,  who  were  charged  with 
treason  at  Ancaster  during  the  war ;  but  he  was  superseded 
afterwards  by  othei*s  until  1827-8,  w^hen  he  again  became 
Attorney-General,  until  he  was  made  a  judge  in  1831-2. 
There  is  a  mj^'stery  about  that  Ancaster  prosecution  for 
treason,  in  which  1  believe  certain  persons  were  hanged, 
which  I  have  never  heard  explained.  These  oflScers,  Attor- 
ney and  Solicitor-General,  assumed  great  powers  and  privi- 
leges uniler  the  old  Compact  rule.  J.  B.  Robinson  quarrelled 
bitterly  w^ith  Judge  Willis,  and  was  reprimanded  by  him, 
and  he  used  his  always  great  influence  to  have  him  recalled 
to  England.  He  was  also  at  the  bottom  of  the  prosecution 
of  Francis  Collins,  to  which  reference  has  been  made  in  a 
back  chapter.  We  know^  from  history  the  bitter  political 
conduct  of  John  Henry  Boulton,  and  especially  of  Mr. 
Hagerman,  towards  Lount  and  Matthewa  Simon  Wash- 
burn luul  a  great  dispute,  almost  an  open  fight,  with  Judge 
J.  H.  Boulton  (as  alluded  to  elsewhere)  at  Port  Hope,  about 
a  vessel  seized  there  belonging  to  Mr.  Mcintosh.  I  speak 
of  this  in  another  place.  When  I  returned  to  this  province 
in  1844,  after  my  disgraceful  usage  by  the  then  Compact, 
"  under  the  great  seal  of  the  province,"  which  Mr.  Black- 
stone,  the  great   English   lawyer,  says  covers  any   past 


OF  TORONTO,  BARRISTER.  429 

offences  (always  so  held  in  England),  I  should  have  been 
looked  upon  (if  I  had  committed  any  offence)  as  reinstated 
in  all  my  rights  and  honors ;  but,  as  I  have  said  was  in- 
nocent, it  was  the  duty  of  the  judges  then  on  the  bench  to 
have  used  me  with  courtesy.  Macaulay  and  McLean  did 
do  so,  but  Hagerman,  Draper  and  Robinson  did  not. 

OUR  MODERN   JUDGES. 

These  judges  I  knew  from  having  practised  in  the  same 
courts,  but  some  are  even  too  modem  for  me.  I  never 
practised  with  Judges  Ferguson,  Street  or  McMahon. 
Judge  Osier  used  to  practise  with  me,  and  was  a  chamber 
lawyer.  He  did  not  go  into  the  Assize  court  much,  if  at 
all.  Falconbridge  practised  very  little  when  I  was  in  the 
Assize  court.  Robertson  was  from  Hamilton,  Street  from 
London,  and  Burton  from  Hamilton. 

Judges  Gait  and  Haggarty  practised  at  the  same  Assizes 
that  I  did.  The  latter  judge  was  always  precise  in  his 
views  and  addresses  to  jurors.  His  cases  were  got  up  by 
clerks  more  than  mine  were,  and  his  briefs  made  up  by 
clerks.  He  once  asked  me  (I  daresay  he  will  recollect 
it),  *'  Mr.  Durand,  how  is  it  that  you  succeed  so  well  with 
your  jury  cases  ?  You  seem  lucky."  Well,  I  told  him,  "  I 
always  examine  the  witnesses  in  my  office — don't  trust 
them  to  clerks.  When  you  see  the  witnesses  person- 
ally, their  characters  and  appearances,  you  can  tell  better 
what  your  verdict  will  be.  A  lawyer  who  has  a  batch  of 
reliable  witnesses  behind  him  can  thunder  away  with  his 
eloquence." 

Judge  Gait  was  a  very  pleasant  lawyer  and  a  courteous 
judge,  but  some  thought  him  too  curt  with  them.  Hag- 
garty was  short  with  his  observations,  but  generally  very 
correct.  I  never  pi^actised  before  Judge  Armour ;  he  was 
new  on  the  bench  when  I  left  off  practice.     So  were  Mc- 
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Mahon.  Falconbridge,  Osier  and  McLellan.     Tlie  latter  I 
had  some  eon  tests  with. 

Well,  as  for  Judge  Rose  I  knew  him  at  tb.e  bar,  and  he 
and  I  could  never  agree  and  never  spoke  to  each  other  out 
of  court.  I  always  thought  he  lacked  a  knowledge  of 
men. 

]\ly  dear  friend  Chief  Justice  Cameron  I  was  always 
friendly  with,  for  his  strict  honesty  and  opeimess  of  char- 
acter. 

Judge  Richards  was  a  cold  judge  but  a  good  lawyer. 

Some  say  our  modern  judges  (I  speak  of  say  30  or  40 
yeai-s)  are  not  comparable  with  such  men  as  Draper,  Rob- 
iuvson,  Sullivan,  and  Hagerman.  This  is  all  nonsense. 
They  are  suj)erior  in  what  lawyers  generally  like,  courtesy, 
the  milk  of  human  kindness,  and,  shall  I  say,  hroflteili- 
nexs. 

They  are  not  so  self-important ;  probably  quite  as  good 
lawyers,  but  not  so  eloquent.  I  never  saw  much  of  Judges 
Ferguson  or  Robertson  in  the  courts.  Chief  Justice  Mere- 
dith I  never  saw  in  court.  Judge  Patterson,  deceased,  was 
a  ready,  pleasant  lawyer  and  judge.  Harrison,  Chief  Jus- 
tice, was  hasty  and  over-bearing,  not  to  me,  but  in  some 
cases.  He  rose  like  a  flash  and  did  not  live  long.  But 
one  thing  may  be  said  of  our  judges  in  the  High  Courts 
and  that  is  they  cannot  be  charged  as  prejudiced. 

Judge  Patterson  (lately  deceased)  was  a  very  pleasant, 
indeed,  amiable  man ;  a  ready,  good  lawyer.  Chief  Jus- 
tice Harrison  I  always  thought  hasty  and  a  little  over- 
bearing, got  up  the  steps  too  soon.  He  died  very  young,  went 
up  like  a  rocket  to  preferment  owing  to  the  favor  of  the 
Premier,  Macdonald.  One  of  the  most  straightforward, 
firm  and  equitable  judges  was  Chief  Justice  M.  C.  Cam- 
eron whom  I  knew  in  Hamilton  when  he  was  a  boy.  I 
often  saw  liim  in  courts,  where  his  eloquence  generally  sue- 
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ceeded  in  carrying  successfully  his  cases.  How  soon  he 
was  carried  off!  He  and  I  frequently  were  opposed  to 
each  other,  but  in  a  friendly  way.  To  me  he  was  always 
most  kind  and  friendly.  His  partner  in  the  law  practice, 
Daniel  McMichael,  was  a  very  able  lawyer,  and  though  not 
so  old  as  I  was,  seemed  to  pass  off  and  get  old  very  quick. 
He  was  a  good,  special  pleader  and  he  and  I  used  to  have 
some  combats  about  that  part  of  the  practice.  We  had  a 
great  contest  over  the  plea  De  injuria. 

The  days  of  special  pleading  have  long  gone  by,  now 
we  have  slovenly  pleading,  a  mere  statement  of  the  case, 
which  is  perhaps  just  as  well. 

Henry  Eccles,  the  special  pleader,  the  great  examiner  of 
witnesses  (better  than  any  one  I  ever  saw  at  the  Bar  in 
Toronto),  has  passed  away.  Young,  too,  in  comparison  with 
many  others.  He  was  powerful  in  his  examinations,  pow- 
erful in  speech,  dignified  and  commanding  in  deportment. 

Chancellor  Moss,  who  died  so  young,  was  a  wonderfully 
smooth  man  in  his  way  of  conducting  a  case. 

Judge  Haggarty,  now  retired,  was  remarkable  for  his 
quickness  in  seizing  the  salient  points  of  a  case,  as  he  was 
also  for  a  desire  to  see  justice  done. 

Well,  our  old  judges,  I  mean  of  the  compact  time,  are  all 
gone.  Those  of  the  days  of  myself  are  tottering  to  that 
"  bourne  whence  no  traveller  returns,"  but  they  have,  to  my 
observation,  generally  tried  to  uphold  the  impartiality  of 
our  Bench.  May  it  ever  be  done,  and  may  the  blind  angel 
that  holds  the  Scale  of  Justice  over  their  heads  ever  do 
justice  with  an  even  balance,  favoring  neither  man  nor 
woman.  Simply  for  riches  or  poverty,  justice  against  a 
woman  ought  to  be  dealt  out  as  severely  as  to  a  man.  We 
have  not  always  seen  it  done. 

Now  this  article  is  ended,  except  that  I  will  observe  : 
a  judge  who  ascends  the  sacred  Bench  has  no  right  to  de- 
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CHAPTEK  XVI. 

My  journey  from  Chicago  to  Toronto  in  Juno,  1844 — How  I  found 
parties  in  Toronto—How  J  ud^e  Robinson  and  Hagerman  behaved 
— My  office  near  Capreol's  auction  room — Blake's  office  opposite — 
My  residence  at  first— Buying  a  lot  on  Yonge  Street — Built  a  cot- 
tage there— Capt.  Elmsley  and  his  wife— Gifts  of  land  to  the  priests 
— The  papers  in  Toronto— The  Sparrow  nuisance— Union  of  the 
Canadas- First  of  the  Brown  family— Geo.  Brown's  ambition — 
The  Examiner  newspaper  —  Noble  Jas.  Leslie — McKenzie  party — 
Francis  Hincks— Election  contest  of  Dunn  and  Buchanan  against 
Monroe  and  Jarvis — Compact  killed— Laf on taine  elected— Ryerson 
supported  Draper — Visit  to  Hamilton— Saw  McNabb— My  first 
])aper — Poetry  on  the  Robin  and  spring  birds— Slavery  in  Canada. 

Our  beautiful  journey  down  the  lakes  in  lovely  June, 
1844,  soon  ended  with  the  sight  of  old  Toronto,  abused 
Toronto,  and  our  native  land  once  more  greeted  our  eyes. 
It  was  a  different  country  from  what  we  had  left ;  liberty 
reigned,  the  British  Constitution  existed,  the  Family  Com- 
pact trembled,  judges  began  to  see  the  errors  of  their  old 
ways,  the  Legislative  Council  lost  the  presence  of  old  Dr. 
Strachan,  J.  B.  Robinson  could  not  Tnake  the  laws  he  car- 
ried out  in  his  courts,  old  Hagerman  could  scewl  over  his 
eyebrows,  but  he  could  not  expel  the  elected  members  of 
the  Commons,  nor  prevent  me  and  other  innocent  men 
from  walking  in  liberty.  I  saw  him  very  seldom,  never 
spoke  to  him  unless  in  court  as  a  matter  of  business,  and 
had  the  right  inwardly  to  think  of  him  as  a  type  of  Nero. 
He  walked  the  streets  and  was  by  some  means  appointed 
a  judge.  How,  or  by  whose  influence,  I  know  not,  unless 
by  the  silly  aristocrats  of  England's  Colonial  Office,  who 
seem  to  think  it  proper  to  make  judges  and  governors  of 
the  worst  men  in  the  colonies. 
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I  took  an  ofHce  next  door  to  the  auction  rooms  of  Mr. 
Capreol,  tlie  celebrated  adv(x;ate  of  the  Northern  Railroad. 
This  auction  room  wavS  where  the  restaurant  rooms  of  Mr. 
Webb  arc.  I  was  soon  engaged  in  an  important  lawsuit, 
which  I  won.  We  boarded  a  short  time  with  Mrs.  Widow 
Bostwick,  tlien  took  a  house  opposite  Mr.  Webbs  father, 
who  carried  on  a  bakery.  We  then  lived,  in  1845,  on 
Charles  Street,  and  until  the  spring  of  1848.  I  built  a 
beautiful  cottage  among  the  old  pine,  beech  and  butternut 
trees,  and  bou;^ht  half  an  acre  of  land  on  Yonge  Street,  near 
St.  Joseph  Street,  and  spent  eight  years  there  with  my  loved 
wife  Sarah,  and,  after  her  death,  thirty-five  years  in  the 
same  lovely  spot,  until  I  moved  to  where  I  now  live  on 
Huron  Street  in  1885. 

This  cottage  stood  amid  the  ancient  trees  of  old  Toronto, 
some  two  hundred  years  old,  and  some  older  were  cut 
down.  ^lany  a  wild  Indian  camp  stood  tliere,  and  the 
wild  animals  rested  under  them.  Among  them  was  an  an- 
cient butternut  and  as  old  a  beech  full  of  nuts.  It  was  a 
shady  cottage,  where  the  birds  used  to  sing  constantly  in 
spring  and  summer,  the  ground  being  sandy  and  very 
fertiUj.  Land  then  was  very  cheap.  I  only  gave  S400  for 
half  an  acre,  freehoM. 

This  bt'autiful  property  was  bought  by  me  from  Captain 
Elm.>l«\\',  who  had  owned,  since  a  very  early  date,  a  large 
quantity  of  land,  from  the  present  site  of  the  Yonge  Street 
Avenue  to  Bloor  Street  up  to  the  Queen  s  Park,  a  gi'eat 
tract  of  land,  over  a  hundred  acres.  He  always  told  me 
he  was  very  fond  of  trees,  did  not  like  to  see  me  cut 
down  the  old  forest  trees,  but  I  think  now  it  was  not 
healthy  although  very  beautiful  to  have  so  many  trees 
around  my  cottage.     They  attract  too  much  dampness. 

1  iilh  (1  my  lot  with  abundant  choice  apple  trees,  gi'apes, 
peach,  plum,  cherry,  pear  and  other  trees,  also  withcuiTant 
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bushes,  and  had  perhaps  S')00  worth  of  sucli  trees.  Not 
long  after  I  moved  in  I  had  over  a  baiTel  of  peaches  ;  the 
soil  was  adapted  for  fruit. 

In  the  hot  summer  days  I  could  sit  on  my  large  veran- 
dah  and  hear  the  cuckoo,  the  Baltimore  oriole,  the  blue- 
bird, the  yellow  warbler,  the  garden  sparrow,  the  robin  and 
other  birds  singing  in  the  spring  and  summer.  We  had 
not,  in  early  times,  the  nuisance  of  the  English  imported 
sparrow,  which  drove  away  all  smaller  birds.  They  came 
here  about  1858.  What  a  nuisance  they  are  !  They  have 
no  song,  are  dirty,  and  very  voracious.  Now  exist  from 
Canada  to  Texas  and  Mexico,  all  over  the  south  and  north. 

Captain  Elmsley  had  a  Roman  Catholic  wife  (she  was  a 
Sherwood)  who  got  him  to  give  vast  quantities  of  his  beau- 
tiful land  to  the  Roman  Catholic  Church,  perhaps  3o  acres, 
now  forming  the  sites  of  the  college,  and  great  nunnery 
and  young  ladies  school,  worth  perhaps  S500,0^'0,  for  which 
the  ownei-s  pay  no  taxes,  although  receiving  the  benefits 
of  all  city  taxes,  light,  water  and  sidewalks.  When  I  re- 
turned, all  the  western  parts  of  the  city,  Spadina  Avenue, 
lands  west  of  the  park.  Col.  Allan's  great  estate,  lands  where 
the  Model  and  High  Schools  are  situated,  were  cultivated 
land,  some  of  it  with  trees  and  small  pines  on  it,  or  with 
original  trees.  The  Pottersfield  cemetery  was  used.  York- 
ville  was  unsettled  in  many  places,  full  of  brickyards. 

The  Baldwin  Government,  that  had  given  me  leave  to 
return,  was  in  force  ;  Lord  Medcalf,  from  India,  the  Gov- 
ernor-General;  a  union  of  Upper  and  Lower  Canada  ef- 
fected.    The  seat  of  Government  was  at  Kingston. 

The  Brown  family  had  come  to  Toronto.  Old  Mr.  Peter 
Brown  had  issued  a  paper  called  the  Banner^  the  object  of 
which  was  to  combat  Roman  Catholicism,  and  slavery  in 
the  United  States.  George  Brown  was  just  starting,  per- 
haps had  started,  the  Qlohcy  which  paper  opposed  the  old 
Reformers,  and  McKenzie's  return. 
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The  Exdviiner  newspaper,  owned  by  James  Leslie,  was 
in  existence. 

Tlie  Examiner  was  a  thoroughly  honest,  trustw^orthy 
paper,  owned  and  published  by  one  of  the  most  reliable 
men  in  the  Province,  Mr.  James  Leslie,  whom  I  knew  from 
1828,  I  think,  until  his  death.  It  represented  the  old  ele- 
ments, the  old  party  who  had  risen  against  the  Family 
Compact  and  had  been  fighting  for  proper  reforms  for  many 
years  before  the  rising.  I  occasionally  wrote  in  its  columns 
prior  to  1 850,  also  in  the  GlobCy  but  the  Globe  was  in  many 
respects  an  interloper.  The  Browns,  when  they  left  Scot- 
land, perhaps  about  1835,  had  gone  to  New  York  city,  and 
established  for  several  years  and  published  a  paper  called. 
I  believe,  the  Chronicle.  The  old  gentleman  probably 
wrote  in  its  columns,  but  also  occasionally  the  sons,  or 
George  and  even  Gordon,  both  of  whom  were  clever  writers, 
I  have  heard  it  said  that  Gonlon,  when  very  young,  a  mere 
bov,  wrote  well. 

George  came  to  Canada  as  a  sort  of  semi-Tory — perhaps 
I  should  say  high-toned  Whig — from  Scotland.  Tlieir  paper 
had  o])posed  the  rising  in  Canada  in  1837,  and  when  they 
came  here  did  the  same.  It  may  have  been  from  not  un- 
derstanding the  true  position  of  the  Reformers. 

Old  Mr.  Peter  Brown,  in  lS:tS-9,  strongly  opposed  W.  L. 

McKi^nzie's  coming  back  to  Canada,  and  in  1850,  when  J. 

B.  Robinson,  in  the  suit  of  Mercer  vs,  Marshall  (of  which  I 
sj^oke  in  my  trial  cjise)  the  Globe  refused  to  insert  letters 

in  my  vindication,  w^hich  letters  the  Mirror,  an  able  Re- 
form and  Catholic  paper,  inserted  for  me — the  editor  was 
Mr.  Donlevy.  The  old  Reform  party  —  the  McKenzie 
party — looked  with  suspicion  on  Mr.  George  Brown  and 
his  father  then. 

Well,  how  did  I  find  parties  ?  Francis  Hincks  was  with 
the  oM  party,  and  edited  the  Examiner  for  a  time.     He 
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afterwards  had  a  paper  of  his  own  in  Montreal,  the  Pilot. 
I  am  not  very  intimate  with  the  political  doingH  in  Upper 
or  Lower  Canada  during  the  episcxle  of  time  from  183J)  to 
1844, — five  years  —  although  my  fii^^nds  here  ki^pt  uio 
posted  a  good  deal.  The  party  of  Ileform,  however,  gath- 
ered great  strength  from  the  union  of  nj)per  and  Lower 
Canada,  but  the  Tories,  tail  and  rump  of  th(^  old  faction, 
died  hard — were  bitt(jr  as  wonnwcxxl  and  gall.  As  I  have 
said,  they  broke  up  in  1840-1,  a  lawful  meeting  of  farm- 
ers up  Yonge  Street  nearly  killed  one  man,  and  Hi  neks 
and  Price  had  to  run  for  their  lives.  W.  B.  Jarvis  acted 
as  the  chief  in  this  shameful  affair  althougli  Sherili' !  The 
election  of  Dunn  and  Buchanan  in  Toronto  in  1841  was  a 
terrible  scene. 

John  Henry  Dunn  was  one  of  the  mast  respectable  men 
in  the  province,  and  Isaac  Buchanan  was  the  leading  whole- 
sale merchant  in  Canada  West.  They,  in  the  Baldwin- 
Lafontaine  interest  in  that  year,  ran  in  Toronto,  and  were 
opposed  by,  I  think,  Jarvis,  above  named,  and  Mr.  Monroe, 
a  mei-chant.  The  fight  was  the  political  fight  of  this  era 
of  struggles.  Like  the  battle  of  Montgomery  Hill,  every 
old  ofl[icer,  old  Family  Compact  man,  their  sons  and  expec- 
tants, turned  out  to  put  the  d rebels,  as  they  called 

them,  down.  The  city  was  canvassed  everywhere.  Votes 
were  bought,  in  a  procession  one  man  was  shot,  and  the  city 
was  in  as  much  uproar  as  when  the  Tories  and  their  sons 
tried  to  kill  and  murder  the  farmers  on  Montgomery  Hill. 
But  the  Government  at  Kingston  supported  the  noble  can- 
didates Dunn  and  Buchanan,  and  they  won  only  by  the 
skin  of  their  teeth.  I  was  in  Chicago,  and  heard  an  account 
of  it.  The  Tories  were  greatly  crest-fallen.  It  was  truly  an 
election  to  uphold  the  British  responsible  form  of  govern- 
ment. The  Eoman  Catholics  supported  Dunn,  and  among 
them,  very  warmly,  Peter  and  Terence  O'Neil.     Do  you  re- 
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iiifinlii.-r  thi'in  !  Tixc  Omngeinen  supported  the  Tories,  for 
tli^'V  WfVQ  under  t^n■  influence  of  tlie  jfreat  and  well-known 
Ojrlo  li.  'Jowiin,  wlio  canMC'l  sucli  trouble  at  Bi-ockvillo  and 
LeeiLs.  Tlie  Oi-anijenieii  ure  now.  as  a  nile,  all  right.  These 
woiv  k'd  anti-ay  liy  this  man  Ciowan,  who  was  always  a 
tinie-sorvcr.  He  once  told  me  twenty-five  yeai-s  ago  or 
niort;  that  hi-  would  su[)i)ort  any  one  to  get  olfiee — Catholic 
or  I'roti'stant.    He  was  a  very  bitter  partisan  all  liia  life. 

Jial'odtiiiiio,  ill  those  days,  was  elected  to  the  House  of 
(.'iiiiniiciiis  by  the  jji-eat  radical  and  Prote.stant  riding  of 
Korth  Vork,  although  lie  was  a  Roman  Catholic  and  from 
Moritii-'iil,  He  was  a  (Ine-looking,  tall  man,  once  the  lead- 
ing sujiporteruf  Papinean.aM  was  Cai-tier  in  Lower  Canada. 

\<)W  we  enter  upon  another  episode,  jvist  as  I  came  to 
Ciinaila.  Baldwin  was  ii-lways  honest  in  his  advocacy  of 
Ilosponsibli'  (iriveriiiiieiit,  although  a  little  Conservative. 
In  or  about  la41-.")  Lord  Medcalf,  a  military  man,  like  most 
of  th''S(!  English  tJovernnient  tJovernors,  did  not  like  too 
luncli  dictation  fi-om  Mr.  Baldwin,  as  to  office  patronage. 
There  was  a  ([nariel  over  it,  and,  I  believe,  William  Henry 
Diiiper  was  chosen  a.s  Premier.  The  Honse  dissolved,  and 
a  iK'W  election  called.  Dnipcr,  I  believe,  got  a  narrow  ma- 
jority, and  trii'd  to  carry  on  the  Govemnient  on  the  old 
prini:iple  of  lK^G-7.  I  don't  know  who  his  colleagues  were, 
Imt  they  were  Tories,    I  may  again  refer  to  their  names. 

WHO   .-ru'lU'.TH)   THK   DCAPKR  DOCTRINE,  DO  VOU  Sl'PPOSE  ? 

W'hy,  till-  5Iethodist  preacher  who  was  the  cause  of  de- 
feating the  Hefonnera  in  lH:iO-7.  Egei-ton  Ryeraon  came 
to  Draper's  assistance,  R.  B.  Sullivan  opposed  his  ail- 
ments under  the  nam  d^  plume  of  "Longinus,"  I  think. 
But  here  wa-s  the  Methodist  preacher  on  the  wrong  side 
again.  I>raper  was  defeated  by  Baldwin  again,  some  four 
or  live  years  after,  of  which  I  will  speak. 
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WHAT    PAPEBS  WEEE    IN   TORONTO   TUEN — WHO    THE 
LEADING   MEN. 

There  were  in  Toronto,  on  the  Tory  side,  in  1844,  the 
J-'«/ciw(,  owneJ  by  Mr.  Dalton;  the  Colonist,  owned  by  a 
Mr.  Scobie ;  the  Palladium,  by  Dr.  Fothergill ;  the  Coui-ier, 
by  Gumett,  I  think  (possibly  tlie  two  la.'it  were  not  in 
existence,  but  had  been  some  time  before) ;  the  Christian 
Guardian,  and  tlie  Government  Gazette,  by  Stanton;  and 
by  the  Refomicrs,  the  Examiner,  Globe,  Banner,  and  pos- 
sibly the  Chiintian  Advocate. 

McKcnzie  was  not  in  the  country  tlien.  Tlie  judges  in 
the  Hi}fh  Court  were  Robinson,  Macaulay,  Jones,  Sherwood, 
McLean ;  and  in  the  County  Court  R.  E.  Bums.  S.  B.  Har- 
rison succeeded  him  in  1848,  It  was  said  the  latter  got 
hia  office  by  supporting  Draper  in  preference  to  Baldwin. 
Jamieson  was  acting  as  Chancellor. 

Wm.  Hume  Blake's  office  was  opposite  mine,  in  the 
house  now  occupied  by  the  Canadian  Pacific  Railway. 

The  leading  lawyera  were :  Sherwood,  Sprague,  the 
Duggana,  Sullivan,  Hagei-man,  Baldwin,  Small,  Bell,  Dra- 
per, King,  and  some  smaller  ones. 

MY   STAUT  AS  A   LAWYER 

was  at  first  slow.  There  was  a  prejudice  against  me,  but 
I  gradually  went  up  the  ladder — went  a  good  deal  into 
the  country. 

HAMILTON   VISITFD, 

I  visited  this  town  very  soon,  and  my  father  and 
mother's  graves  at  Ancaster — not  seen  for  six  years.  I 
met  many  of  the  old  bigoted  Tories ;  turned  my  back 
on  them,  especially  Allan  N.  McNabb,  who  had  the  impu- 
dence to  speak  to  m«. 
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IlK  WAS  THE  OFFICER  IN  COMMAND  OF  THE  TROOPS  IN  1837. 

TliDy  certainly  could  not  have  takeii  possession  of  my 
house  and  my  wife's  carriaj^e  without  h'w  consent. 

I  will  proceed  now  to  1848-54,  and  state  what  was  go- 
ing on  at  that  time — McKenzie's  return,  my  paper,  the 
Soit  of  Temjieiavcf,  and  other  things.  I  was  not  idle  in 
acts,  I  trust,  for  the  general  good,  and  for  four  years 
aided  with  my  pen  in  the  great  Sons  of  Tempeiunca 
movement  of  the  period  from  1850  to  1860,  and  longer 
by  moral  acts,       , 

THE   DEAR,  SPRING   RORIN — THE  BLUE  BIRD — THE  PHCEBE — 
THE  BARN  SWALLOW. 

I  cut  tliese  sweet  lines  out  of  a  little  Gazette  (not  orig- 
inal) published  by  Mrs.  Harvey.  The  dear  first  robin  ! 
Hear  it  whistling  from  the  tree,  although  the  March 
winds  stilt  blow  coldly.  I  have  from  my  earliest  years 
delightful  recollections  of  the  robins  whistling  from  the 
trees  in  early  spring,  picking  up  the  first  peeping  worms 
or  flies  around,  walking  over  the  green  gra^  and  ming- 
ling from  the  trees  with  other  little  birds,  like  the  blue 
bird,  the  phoibe  and  the  garden  sparrow. 

THE  FIRST  ROBIN. 
Sweut  harbinger  of  golden  days, 

My  heiirt  leapt  u]i  with  glad  surprise. 
When,  floating  down  the  garden  ways, 

I  henrd  thy  plaintive  warbling  rise, 

Ki-y-note  of  aummer's  melodiea. 
No  hint  of  spring  wm  in  the  air ; 

Stem  winter  held  unchallenged  sway. 
On  ice-bound  s'ream  and  forest  bare  ; 

Snow-mantled  all  the  landscape  lay. 

And  cloud  flecked  skies  were  cold  and  grey. 
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But  thy  sweet  Hong  the  world  made  new  ; 

T  lived  in  drexiny  euuimer  huura  ; 
Soft  galen.  with  frii)(ri>nce  laden,  blew 

O'er  nieadowB  galrwided  with  flowers, 

And  bird  wiuya  glanced  through  lesfy  bowers. 
The  bird  has  frutn  the  garden  Sown  ; 

But  atill  within  niv  heart  she  aiiigs. 
No  jiiy  is  loBt  when  truly  known. 

Life's  treoBurea  are  rememberings, 

And  Bhadowe  nre  the  soul  of  things. 

—SeUcted. 

The  above  beautiful,  refreshing  stanzas,  liow  they  re- 
mind us  of  scenes  so  often  enjoyed  and  seen  in  our  child- 
hood's days,  as  well,  indeed,  of  our  enjoyments  in  old 
&ge.  My  delight  in  youth  was  to  mingle  in  nature's  quiet 
places,  to  hear  the  birds  sing,  to  hear  even,  as  I  often 
have,  the  little  fi-ogs — which  have  just  emerged  from 
tlieir  long  winter's  sleep  —  make  a  joyful  whistling  to- 
wards the  great  sun  along  with  the  birds  at  mom  and  at 
night. 

The  red-breaated  robin,  near  our  gardens,  in  our  or- 
chards, in  every  sheltered  nook,  chirps  its  mellow  notes 
at  early  mom  and  late  at  nit^ht.  It  is  very  likely,  if  there 
is  a  prospect  of  rain,  two  or  three  of  the  male  birds  will 
run  over  our  lawns,  or  sit  to  cheer  the  females  on  their 
early  nests. 

The  phoebe,  on  the  eaves  of  our  houses,  or  the  bams 
near  the  house,  will  sit  nodding  its  little  head  and  mov- 
ing its  long  tail,  and  turning  its  eyes  to  the  sun  will  sing 
"Fkcebe!  Pkcehe!"  as  much  as  to  say,  "  Glorious  sun,  wel- 
come is  your  sunshine  ! ,' 

Ah !  there  is  the  sweet  little  blue  bird,  with  a  breast 
aa  red  as  the  robin's,  but  a  back  and  wings  blue,  like  the 
deep  cerulean  sky.  See !  it  starts,  flaps  its  wings,  and, 
soaring  away  in  the  air,  whistles  prettier  than  any  school- 
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iKiy.  Awjiy  it  gous  to  tlie  neighlwriag  apple-tree  and 
wIuHtlfH,  lis  much  as  to  say,  "Beautiful  April!  beautiful 
April;" 

TIioii  I  set;  tlie  swift- winged,  sliort-tailetl  swallow,  with 
its  mate,  gathering  straw  and  mud  to  build  its  nest  under 
the  caves  of  the  barn,  in  the  inside,  perhaps.  Swiftly  it 
darts,  with  its  sliiniiig  coat  of  glossy  black  aud  ochre- 
colonel  breast,  )iithcr  and  thither,  all  day,  catchins^  all 
passing  flics.  And  in  tlie  garden,  near  me,  1  hear  the 
little  mottled-gray  sparrow  singing,  "Sissybee,  sissybee, 
sib(>-see  !  " 

The  blue  bii'd  and  its  sweet  whistle  I  always  loved,  and 
have  made  verses  of  old  and  puliliahed  them.  It  floats  in 
the  air  alx)ve  us  whilst  singing,  or,  rather,  warbling,  and 
floats  iiwiiy  in  the  fields  or  gardens.  It  comes  even  when 
snow  is  on  the  gi-ound.  This  year,  just  watch  and  you 
will  see  it  here  in  March  late  and  early  April.  Although 
nearly  eighty-six,  I  can  make  poetry,  and  some  of  it  is 
in  this  book ;  but  I  have  enough  to  fill  a  good-sized  vol- 
ume, which,  possibly,  I  may  publish  in  18!)9  or  1900,  if  I 
live  so  long  by  Ood's  will.  Now,  on  this  20th  day  of 
March,  good  or  bad,  I  indited  these  verses  in  Toronto : 

LINES  ON  THE  BLUE  BIRD. 
.\t{iiin  htt!i>  thou  come,  sweet  litt'e  bird, 

To  groet  with  thy  whistle,  WHrbling  Hnd  xong  ; 
A  welcuiiie  to  thee,  tho'  oft  have  I  heard 

Thy  Kweet  little  notea  when  spring  coniea  along. 
Wtien  spring  cornea  along  aud  flowr'ets  return, 

Its  [lerfu Dies  and  verdure  and  you, 
\Vi'  ahull  see  thy  red  bruaut  seeming  to  bunt. 

Thy  coat,  like  the  sky,  L-oruluan  blue. 
Far  off  in  cliildhood  I  first  heard  thy  note. 

In  bright  April  days  when  sll  was  so  stiU  ; 
In  the  soft,  balmy  air  thou  warb'ing  did  float, 

Whilst  robins  near  by  in  the  orchard  did  trill. 
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THE  SLAVES   IS   CANADA — ANDERSON'S  CASE  IN   1861  — 
JUDGE  ROBINSON   IN   IT. 

The  Declaration  of  American  Independence  sets  fortli 
amidst  its  platitudes,  in  1775,  that  all  men  were  bom  free 
and  equal,  and  were  entitled  to  the  full  use  of  life  and 
liberty  and  all  their  privileges ;  yet  in  the  hypocrisy  of 
those  times  and  the  hypocrisy  of  times  lon^  after,  until 
1862-3-4,  men  held  many  millions  of  their  fellow-creatures, 
even  their  own  children  begotten  on  slave  women  as  con- 
cubines, in  abject  slavery,  and  sold  them  as  chattels.  What 
abominable  hypocrisy !  Even  the  great  Washington  had 
his  slaves.  How  obtuse  is  the  mind  of  man  !  How  slow 
to  apprehend  the  glorious  saying,  "Thou  shalt  love  thy 
neighbor  as  thyself."  God,  in  His  Son  Jesus,  washed  the 
feet  of  the  poor  fishermen  of  Galilee,  mere  common  labor- 
ers, aa  low  as  those  who  use  the  shovel  in  our  muddy 
streets. 

Yet  these  mean  Republican  boasters  of  old,  and  at  present 
in  the  Southern  States,  do  not  believe  a  colored  man  is  a 
man  or  a  neighbor,  even  if  only  one-quarter  of  his  blood  is 
black.  There  are  now  in  the  United  States  fully  8,000,000 
colored  persons,  including  those  of  mixed  blood.  In  the 
early  chapters  of  this  book  I  mention  the  fact  that  my 
father  hired  a  slave  woman  or  nurse,  who  had  been 
under  a  semi-state  of  slavery  for  twenty-one  years.  She 
it  was  who  nursed  my  brother  George  when  my  father, 
in  going  down  the  Hamilton  mountain  in  1806,  lost  his 
first  wife.  He  did  not  retain  the  slave  very  long.  The 
English  statute,  chapter  33rd,  George  the  Third,  forbids 
the  introduction  of  slaves  into  Canada,  and  preacribea  how 
children  bom  of  slave  parents  are  to  be  treated,  but  pro- 
vides that  slaves  now  there  are  to  be  the  property  of  their 
masters  on  certain  conditions.     A  previous  Act  of  the  30th 
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Georgu  tlie  Tiiird  allowed  audi  importation,  and  is  by  this 
Act  repealed. 

Tin;  cuse  of  "  The  Queeu  against  Anderson  "  (Queen's 
Bench)  occurred  more  than  thirty  j'eara  ago  in  Upper  Can- 
ada, at  Toronto,  and  waa  an  application  for  the  extradition 
of  Anderson  on  the  charge  of  murder,  for  the  alleged  mur- 
der of  a  white  nmu  in  a  Southern  State  of  America.  Chief 
Justice  Robinsou  and  Justices  R.  E.  Bums  and  Archibald 
McLean  formed  the  Queens  Bench  then,  and  J  believe 
Draper,  Sullivan  and  Connor,  the  Common  Pleas.  The 
negro  Anderson,  in  trying  to  escape  from  some  master, 
was  walking  past  a  white  man's  estate,  and  was  observed 
by  the  slaves  thereon.  The  white  man  ordered  his  negroes 
to  follow  and  catch  Anderson,  When  they  refused  to  obey 
he  did  so  himself,  and  was,  in  the  endeavor,  killed.  Rob- 
inson and  Bums  thought  he  ought  to  bo  given  up,  and 
Wcljean  decided  not.  The  case  then  went  before  the 
Common  Pleas,  and  that  court  refused  to  give  him  up,  and 
he  was  discharged.  But  during  the  course  of  the  pro- 
ceeilings  an  application  was  made  in  England  to  hold  him 
until  discharged  pending  habeua  corpus,  which  would 
probably  have  been  successful  had  not  the  Common  Pleas 
discharged  him. 

Much  excitement  was  aroused,  and  many  remarks  were 
made  at  the  conduct  of  Judge  Robinson,  and  it  was  thought 
that  he  had  taken  an  unfair  view  of  the  law  applicable  to 
the  slave.  I  recollect  that  I  did  not  like  Robinson's  view 
of  tlie  law.  Judge  Robinson's  ancestors  came  from  a  slave 
State,  and  the  spirit  of  slavery  may  have  been  in  him. 
That  a  lingering  of  the  slave-holding  feeling  does  renkaiti 
in  slave-owners'  children  may  no  doubt  be  true,  and  child- 
ren may  inherit  it  as  they  do  consumptive  tendencies  and 
intemperate  tastea 

Judge  Robinson  was,  as  I  have  said,  a  man  of  strong 
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political  prejudices.  He  was  not  wise  in  the  crises  of  his 
life.  He  should  have  gone  in  for  Responsible  Qovemment 
when  Lord  Durham  came  out  and  recommended  a  general 
amnesty.  Instead  of  that,  he  wrote  against  the  first  and 
no  doubt  opposed  the  last.  In  the  cases  of  Lount  and 
Matthews,  since  they  were  subordinate  criminals,  he  should 
have  recommended  either  transportation  or  banishment. 

Lount  had  opposed  his  brother  William  in  his  election  in 
Simcoe. 

In  the  trial  of  the  Church  cases,  as  I  said,  between  the 
Cana'lian  and  English  Methodists,  he  was  said  to  have 
leaned  towards  the  latter. 

ALIEN   law's   excitement. 

In  the  great  excitement  in  1820  and  afterwards,  about 
the  exclusion  of  certain  settlers  on  the  plea  of  being  aliens, 
he  took  a  stand  against  the  aliens  because  they  were  Ameri- 
cans, although  they  were  loyal.  This  alien  law  was  wrong, 
and  15,000  petitioners  petitioned  against  it.  Robert  Ran- 
dal, of  Welland,  carried  the  petitions  to  England  about 
1826, 

The  law  was  founded  on  the  pretext  or  idea  that  those 
American  emigrants  who  took  no  part  in  the  Revolution 
there,  but  secretly  preferred  English  rule  to  American,  and 
came  here  after  the  close  of  the  war  in  1783,  were  not 
loyal,  and  must  not  have  the  same  favors  as  the  regular 
U.  E  Loyalists. 

In  the  case  of  Anderson,  the  man  who  was  murdered 
had  no  right  to  arrest  him  and  hand  him  over  to  another 
slave-master  not  known  to  him.  A  man  (and  a  colored 
man  is  such,  if  (he  laws  of  nature  be  true)  has  a  right  to 
resist,  even  to  the  killing  of  the  offender,  to  save  his  life 
and  liberty.  No  man,  even  if  there  be  a  law  to  that  effect, 
has  the  right  to  enslave  another  who  has  been  guilty  of 
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no  offence,  simply  on  the  ground  that  the  man  enslaved  is 
his  chattel.  The  Amoricaii  feileral  law  was  ayainst  God's 
law,  was  unchristian  anil  abominable.  The  American  De- 
claration of  Iiulopeiulence  was  correct,  hut  the  double- 
faced,  false-hearted,  ttlave-holding  Americans  were  too  vile 
to  observe  it.  Their  greed  was  above  all  principle.  Where 
arc  the  souls  of  those  who  upheld  and  followed  slaverj'  7 
Where  1  say  ?  If  there  is  a  hell,  arc  they  not  in  it  ?  I 
impute  no  corrupt  motives  to  Robinson's  decision,  only 
deej)  moral  views  of  right  and  wrong  were  wanting.  He 
was  always  wrong  in  great  moral  crises. 

Wrong  in  having  Francis  Collins  put  in  gaol.  Why  did 
he  not  have  the  man  let  out  of  gaol  for  a  mere  slip  of  the 
pen  ?  Why  did  he  not  respect  Judge  Willis  ?  Why  did 
he  persecute  the  Americans  called  aliens  ?  Why  did  he  ait 
in  the  Ijegislative  Council  as  a  law-maker  and  in  the  court 
as  a  Judge  for  a  generation  ?  Why  did  he  go,  and  ex- 
Oovernor  Head,  too,  in  1840,  to  oppose  the  great  triumph 
of  Responsible  tiovernment?  Why  did  he  inBuence  the 
decision  in  Anderson's  case  ?  Why  was  he  so  bitteV  against 
the  Reformerd  of  18:{7  ?     Why  ?     Echo  answers.  Why  ? 

TilE   IMMKNSITY   OF  THB   USIVERSE — IT   BAFPLRti  THE 

lMAc;I^ATIO^■  to  think  of  it. 
When  the  human  mind  begins  in  its  calmest  moments  to 
think  on  this  subject,  it  at  once  is  filled  with  amazement, 
and  if  the  thought  In  continued  it  is  ditiicult  to  refrain  from 
an  insanity  of  thought— to  coin  a  new  phrase.  Is  there, 
can  there  be,  any  bound  to  the  universe  ?  And  if  there  is, 
where  does  it  commence  ?  And  what  is  there  to  end  ?  la 
there  anything  beyond  the  beyond  ?  That  is  the  puzzle  of 
minds,  Hume  the  Scottish  philosopher,  commenced  to 
think  of  this  innnen.sityof  space,  and  of  the  infinity  of  mind 
iind  thought     He  reasoned  well  enough  so  long  as  he  did 
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not  go  beyond  certain  bounds  of  thought.  But  at  tast  he 
came  to  the  conclusioti  that  all  mind,  all  matter,  and  he 
himself,  were  mere  phantasies,  mere  ideal  imaginations.  In 
other  words,  he  became  a  bii'ger  fool  than  the  clown  that 
jokes  for  a  living  in  a  circus,  or  the  boy  that  cleaned  his 
boots.  Sone  one  said  to  him  :  "  You  think  you  and  all 
things  are  mere  phantasms  or  ideals — that  there  is  nothing 
real."  "Yes."  "Please  stand  fifty  feet  from  me."  He 
hesitated.  "I  will  fire  a  rifle  ball  at  you,"  said  his  inter- 
locutor ;  "  we  will  then  see  if  you  are  a  reality."  He  hesi- 
tated and  would  not.  What  is  the  conclusion,  then  ?  Why, 
we  must  not,  being  limited  in  mind,  ihink  too  deeply,  but. 
trusting  in  an  Inlinite  Being,  in  humility  be  finite  under 
Him,  and  remember  what  the  Psalmist  aaya:  "  What  is 
man.  that  thou  art  mindful  of  him ;  or  the  son  of  man,  that 
thou  shouldst  visit  him?"  "God  reigneth  over  the  hea- 
then; God  sitteth  on  the  Throne  of  His  holiness." — Psalm 
xlvii.  God  holds  in  His  hand  all  things,  the  greatest  mys- 
teries of  this  universe. 

MAGMTlfDE  OF  SPACE. 
A  cannon  half  moving  with  a  velocity  of  500  miles  an 
hour,  and  leaving  the  earth  at  a  certain  time,  and  travel- 
ling in  the  direction  of  the  nearest  fixed  star,  would  not 
reach  it  in  less  than  4,500,000  years ;  and  yet  there  are 
stars  in  the  heavens,  and  visible  through  telescopes,  that 
would  require  a  cannon  ball  moving  with  the  same  velocity 
at  least  500,000,000  years  to  reach  them.  When  you  read 
those  figures  do  you  have  any  idea  of  the  vast  amount  they 
represent  ?  Let  me  ask  you  a  question.  Suppose  the 
same  number  of  sheets  of  paper  the  thickness  of  that  on 
which  this  paper  is  printed  were  placed  one  upon  the  other, 
to  what  height  would  the  column  reach  ?  Think  of  the 
highest  church  steeple  you  have  ever  seen,  and,  if  you  were 


ivt;c;iU  to  mind  the  liifflie 
pliice  fifteen  such  niountdii 
havt'  but  reached  tlie  toji  of 
in  heiyht. 

It  was  saitl  by  the  etiler  1 
light,  travelling  at  the  rate  o 
000  of  years  to  come  to  the 
ous  vapors  within  retich  ol 
yet,  whatever  may  have  beei 
bring  the  starry  heavens  as 
the  moat  powerful   reflector 
futile.     Hence,  to  the  mindi 
seem  forever  to  be  and  to  rei 
able  and  incomprehensible.     . 
weigh  and  measure  suns  and 
telescopes,  there  are  others  so 
our  powers  of  vision  and  on 
even  our  present  supposed  gre 
heavens  would  dwindle  into  tl 

The  book  has  been  merelj 
remain  to  be  written.  The  up 
not  crowdeit  There  is  more 
Jfew  Ideas. 
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CHAPTER   XVII. 

GOINQ   BACK   A   LITTLE  INTO   1837. 

The  arreat  and  abuse  of  my  wife  at  Hi^milton  by  Tory  rufG-tni  in  1837 
— Curious  history  of  a  pine  box^Its  troveli  -  Women  ought  to  be 
exempt  from  wanton  Jn»(ulCa — The  conduct  of  the  Hamilton  peo- 
ple, it  is  hoped,  is  an  excAption — The  suspense  of  the  wives  at 
the  Montgomery  Bill  battle — The  Tory  injustice  to  Oourlay 
of  old,  like  that  to  me  in  1838 

I  don't  wish  to  be  understood  as  saying  that  all  the  Tory 
office-holders  of  1837  were  alike — there  were  some  excep- 
tions ;  but  their  errors  were  a  diregard  for  the  rights  of 
others,  no  sense  of  public  duties,  immoral  conduct  in  public 
and  private  life.  Immunity,  according  to  th-ir  advocated 
system  of  no  responsible  government,  made  them  reckless 
as  to  what  they  did.  Their  fathers  had  been  in  political 
crime  and  official  wanto.'mess  and  corruption ;  their  sons 
and  sprouts  followed  in  their  footsteps. 

Hence  we  saw  the  way  they  used  Gourlay  in  1819-20, 
and  McKenzie  in  182S-30-36-7.  Hence  we  saw  how  savage 
their  acts  were  in  the  Rebellion  to  men  and  womea 

They  had  as  friends,  strangers  from  this  land,  such  as 
half-pay  officers,  favored  land-grabbers,  and  vindictive 
Orangemen  under  Ogle  R.  Gowan,  judges,  who  sat  as  such, 
as  well  as  makers  of  the  law  they  carried  out,  as  Robinson 
did.  They  ha<l  priests  like  Biuhop  Strachan,  and  the 
Roman  Catholic  Bishop  of  Kingston,  McDonnell.  British 
rights  and  privileges  were  one  thing,  their  own  quite  another 
— all  the  patronage  in  their  hands,  they  were  a  most  dis- 
gusting aristocracy  of  upstarts,  disregarding  others'  rights. 
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to.l.isu.  il'  the  rising,'  l.;ia  ti 
iihli  oyea,  luni  caiiswl  Lonl  J 
Yes,  womler  tliivt  uiiy  pw 
BO  long ;  don't  womk-r  at  ti 
not  do  so  before,  when  tli' 
Englaiiil. 

Look  at  the  position  of  thi^  I 
many  otHce  holilcr^  cons  tun  ti 
that  botlysat  Chief  Justice  It 
maker,  also  as  jinlire  out  of 
judge  which  he  liiwl  madw  it 
tried  me  being  a  legiftlator  luii 

tlio  law.     (See  Acta  of -.  V 

ten),  which  enabled  him  to  tr; 
whereas  I  oujjht  to  have  bei 
8th  May,  1S:1S.  No  Jury  ■ 
found  me  guilty.  The  injusi 
I  then  condcnm  the.sc  1,.50[ 
Bons  and  tools,  who  went  wit 
kill  and  murder  the  farmers,  I 
son's  dwellinf-  ' — 
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It  was  a  sod  day  for  the  poor  wives  of  York  to  know- 
that  their  dear  husbands  and  sons  were  exposed  in  the 
battle  of-  Montgomery  Hill  in  December,  18iJ7.  What  a 
dreadful  Buspeose  they  roust  have  been  in  all  that  day — 
wives  who  had  lived  forty  or  fifty  years  with  husbands; 
sons  who  had  been  rocked  in  cradles  by  their  mothers — all 
were  there  exposed  to  the  cruel  musketry  of  the  office- 
holding  Tories  on  that  battle-field.  And  for  what?  Did 
they  risk  themselves  out  of  any  enmity  to  the  Queen,  or 
merely  for  the  sport  of  the  thing  ?  No,  it  was  because 
'  their  rights  were  trampled  upon,  and  they  could  see  no 
way  to  obtain  justice  or  good  government  except  by  force. 

THE   HISTOllY  OF  A   LITFLE   BOX. 

I  had  a  client  in  Hamilton  named  Brian  Carpenter,  of 
whom  I  have  before  spoken  as  having  sat  with  mo  on  a 
Coroner's  inquest  in  l<S9l,  on  the  poor  young  man.  Baby, 
who  poisoned  himself  and  died.  He  was  a  carpenter,  and 
owed  me,  which  he  paid  in  carpenter  work. 

He  made  a  neat  square  pine-box,  varnished  it  neatly,  so 
that  it  was  fit  to  keep  private  papers  in,  such  as  letters  or 
private  literary  papers.  It  was  made,  I  think,  in  1834, 
and  lit  once  used  by  me  for  the  said  purpose  ;  and  in  1835- 
6-7  contained  correspondence  with  my  brothers,  finally 
with  my  then  wife — that  is,  in  1837 — as  well  as  many  lit- 
erary and  poetical  etfusions.  It  was  kept  very  sacre'lly 
and  safe  on  this  account  in  Hamilton,  and  went  to  Buffalo, 
Chicago,  and  back  again  in  1844,  and  has  aince  been  with 
me,  where  it  now  is ;  consequently  has  been  a  great  trav- 
eller. This  box  I  left  in  my  bouse  on  the  4tb  December, 
1837,  when  I  left  for  Toronto. 

My  then  dear  wife  did  not  know  what  it  contained,  and 
when  the  ruffians  came  into  my  house  in  a  rude,  boisterous 
manner,  she  and  her  sister  hid  the  box  in  a  part  of  our 


musket",  pokitiy  tliuir  lia; 

Thvy  ili.l  not  tiiui  it. 

Wlio  sent  tliL-in  1  <lori 
then  a  friemlly  Inwyer.  upi 
disturbing  my  I'aniily,  wei 
away.  They  would  not  len 
servant  girl  away,  dared  tl 

Old  Col.  Land,  who  lived 
was  the  real  colonel  in  that  | 
to  the  person  apparently  ii 
and  go  away — the  note  I  h 
they  left. 

My  wife  and  her  lister  th< 
come  and  take  them  down  to 
go  to  Toronto,  as  requested  bj 
Daniel  CrosHwaite'a  farmhous 

Before  the  ruffians  left  the 
ran  their  bayonets  into  the 
into  the  mattreaaes  on  the 
and  find  me.  They  also  visit 
Burlington  Heights,  and  di 
children  and  her.  They  or  st 
I  suppose,  went  to  the  hoi 
Dundns  o-'   - 
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gon  and  the  ladies  under  guard  to  the  open  space  in  the 
tlien  Courthouse  Square,  where  a  Bench  of  Tory  Magis- 
trates were  in  session  in  the  Courthouse,  and 

KEPT  THE   LADIES  WAITING 

for  hours,  until  they  could  examiae  the  love-letters  and 
correspondence  in  this  little  box  which  the  ladies  had  to 
take  to  Toronto. 

SOME  OF  THE  LETTERS   HAVE   MARKS  IS   RED   INK  ON  THEM, 
MADE    BY   THE    VARLETS    WHO    WERE    IN    HESSION. 

Finding'Dothing,  they  gave  the  box  back  to  the  ladies,  who 
again  went  to  Mr.  Crosswaite's,  to  go  next  morning  to 
Toronto. 

Now,  where  did  the  official  scoundrels  in  Toronto  get  any 
letters  of  mine  ?    They  got  none  there  or  anywhere, 

THE    NEXT   H0::NIBQ,    PROBABLY   THE    7tH, 

the  ladies  again  went  to  the  stage  office,  and  started  off  to 
the  city  of  Toronto,  until  they  came  to  the  hill  that  goes 
from  Burlington  Heights  to  the  road  leading  to  Oakville, 
iu  the  stage.  Here  the  stage  was  stopped  by  fellows  sta- 
tioned as  a  guard.  Enquiries  were  made  who  were  in  it. 
When  they  found  Mrs.  Durand  was  there  they  said  she 
should  not  go  on.  The  officer  in  command  said  he  would 
nut  allow  such  conduct  in  his  men,  that  he  would  break 
his  sword  and  quit  them,  or  break  his  sword  over  them — 
words  to  that  effect ;  then  they  allowed  the  stage  to  proceed. 

AH  this  greatly  alarmed  my  wife.  It  is  questionable  if 
she  ever  fully  got  over  it,  but  passed  on,  looking  back  for 
the  ruffians  to  follow.  When,  as  I  have  said,  she  got  to 
Oakville,  Col.  Wm.  Chisholm  gave  her  a  written  pass. 

Now,  did  any  civilized  being  hear  of  such  shameful 
treatment  of  a  woman,  who,  of  course,  was  guiltless  ? 


coiuluct ! 

Is  it  aiiv  \V()n<ler  that  i 
olil  Family  Coinpact  rule 

Mv  little  1k)x  went  ()!i  i 
to  (^liica^o,  an<l  is  now  in 
beauty  and  safety. 

It  will  go  down  as  an  1 
and  so  to  future  heirs,  so  1 
But  it  all  shows  what  a  set 
domineering  over  the  peo{ 
who  ordered  all  this  outrag 
and  that  fellow  McNabb,  of 
apology  was  ever  made  to  tl 

Now  my  pen  indites  its  in 
if  alive  they  are  aged)  are 
would  say  to  him,  "  A  vaunt 
the  shameful  grave  that  aw 
who  so  acted. 


WHAT  WAS  PUBLIC  OPINION  SI 
DECEMBER,    1837— 

There  have  been  some  grc 
this  aflfair,  which  was  only  a  sc 
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foresight,  should  have  h&d  aome  pieces  of  cannon  and  4,000 
or  less  of  good  firearms. 

4th.  When  the  insurgents  did  commence  they  should 
have  been  prompt  and  regulated  by  plan. 

5th.  The  Americans,  who  then  and  since  have  been  talk- 
ing about  conquering  Canada  and  the  whole  Dominion, 
should  have  done  so  when  there  was  general  discontent  in 
two  provinces.     Thus  opportunities  were  passed. 

We  now  are  determined  to  be  a  nation,  will  fight  to  the 
death. 

There  have  been  some  strange  misstatements  mode  about 
this  battle,  or,  rather,  call  it  scrimmage — dreadfully  mis- 
managed, and  it  is  evident  that  Lount  and  McEeazie  did 
do  nothing  in  a  military  way,  and  knew  nothing  of  mili- 
tary tactics. 

The  late  ex-Governor,  John  Beverley  Robinson,  made 
some  curious  misstatements  about  it,  in  an  interview  held 
with  the  Einpire  newspaper  some  eight  years  ago,  which  I 
contradicted  in  the  Telegram.  He  was  a  lad  of  sixteen 
only  at  the  time. 

The  Rev.  Mr.  Withrow,  in  a  school-book,  also  made  some 
woeful  misstatements  in  reference  to  the  number  killed 
there. 

Lastly,  there  is  a  strange  discrepancy  between  the  late 
Walter  McKenzie  and  a  letter  which  Judge  Qowan  sent 
me  some  months  t^o. 

THIS   BATTJ-E  WAS  THE  CANADIAN   END   OF  THE  WAR 

with  McKenzie  and  LounL  Strange  that  the  best  man 
they  bad — Matthews — and  200  or  less  of  his  picked  men 
that  day  were  down  at  the  Don  bridge  during  the  affair,  of 
no  use  to  the  patriots.  The  Government  people  had  all 
their  forces  concentrated  on  the  farmers  there — even  small 
loda. 
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(Jowan,  in    wi'itiiiij   ahoi 
the  l)attlt*  of  MontirotiH'r 

r^  ft 

witli  tlie  (iovt'Tiuucnt  mi 
lawyer,  two  years  oMer  t 
man  with  us.    This  colore 
hind  a  stump  to  shoot  at 

Mr.  Robert  Moore,  of  ^ 
was  at  the  battle  with  the 
old,  the  same  age  as  the 
He  and  one  of  the  Snyder 
after  being  sliot,  off  the  tiel 

Mr.  Moore  says  he  only  1 
patriot  side. 

How,  then,  can  Mr.  Witl 
correct  who  talk  of  many  I 

Another  discrepancy  as 
patriot  aide  therefora  exists 

The  late  ex-Governor  J. 
terview  speaks  of  six  or 
wounded  and  sent  to  the 
side.  But  who  were  they  ? 
is  wrong.  I  never  heard  ol 
I  doiiK*  :^  - 
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holders,  the  office-holders  (hemselvea  fighting  for  their 
bread  and  offices.  It  was  a  life  struggle  to  retain  their 
offices  and  to  put  down  the  poor  fanners  of  York  and  their 
eons,  who  had  for  forty  years  or  less  asked  for,  voted  for, 
peaceably  demanded  in  a  constitutional  way  the  rights  of 
British  subjects,  the  fulfilment  of  what  Governor  Simcoe 
promised  in  1792 — 

THE  FULFILMENT  OF   BRITISH   COLOHUL   DESPATCHES  AND 
PROMISES. 

Oh,  what  a  beautiful  sight  to  shoot  down  the  farmers  ! 
To  kill  those  assembled  to  ask  for  justice  '  I  thank  God  I 
was  not  there  to  shoot  ihem  down ;  for  when  in  gaol  in 
1837-8  I  saw  the  well-behaved,  noble  fellows,  the  sons  and 
fathei-3  of  the  County  of  York,  who  had,  in  1800,  before 
and  after,  cleared  the  fore.^ts  by  the  sweat  of  their  brows 
with  their  axes,  and  could  only  say  I  pitied  the  poor  men  who 
were  imprisoned  behind  the  iron  bars  of  the  great  gaol. 

I  did  not  know  them,  was  a  stranger  among  them,  and 
had  no  part  in  their  struggles  or  actions  on  that  day,  or  at 
all ;  but  I  saw  they  were  the  blood  and  sinews  of  our  coun- 
try, such  as  had  not  lived  on  the  fruits  of  corruption  in 
offices,  or  been  trained  to  feed  at  the  cribs  of  the  office- 
holders of  Toronto. 

SUCH   MEX   AS  THEY   WERE,  OR  THEIR  FATHERS, 

I  bad  known  in  old  times  to  go  into  the  wilderness  with 
their  wives  alone,  build  up  a  shanty,  and  with  a  cow  and 
the  clothes  they  wore,  and  an  axe  and  a  gun,  open  up  the 
wilderness  and  make  it  bloom  like  the  rose.  One  such  man 
I  knew  in  Ancaster,  a  Mr.  Shaver,  whose  children,  grand* 
children  and  great-grandchildren  now  number  perhaps  500 
souls,  and  they  were  U.  E.  Loyalists. 


In    .Ir; 
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Land  mid  -jtliLTs  til  tin; 
Tlifolilco-hol.kTsc-niiiim 
j^iiit'ry, Mr.  David*  lil'soL 
Yoiii,re  .Street,  robbed  tliv 
put  duztiiis  in  atoii's  jit  N 
titlicr.i  all  over  the  roniitj 
<;ardlesa  of  wliether  j;iiil 
were  Kel'oriiiers  or  for  I!r 

THE    IlUltXiXc;    m*   TIIK    II 

For  these  nets  wluit  c: 
low,  revenf>et'ul  motives .' 
burnt  [>r.  Home's  houHi-  in 
und  IjOiuit.  11'  tliis  was 
coiiiiiiit  HHch  ftcts.  Tilt' 
thaseof  therebids,  iiiidtlif 
other  by  a  iiieuilwr  of  tlic 
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would  surely  have  been  known.  Besides,  tlie  insurgents 
were  so  situated  behind  fences,  in  the  hotel  and  scattered, 
it  is  not  likely  in  an  uphill  place  that  they  could  have  been 
killed.  The  Snyder  family,  who  lived  there,  never  heard  of 
any  being  killed  but  Morden,  nor  did  Montgomery  or  his 
tenant. 

On  the  Tory  side  it  is  doubtful  if  any  one  was  killed. 
Who  is  able  to  give  the  names  of  the  killed  ?  Let  any  one 
name  them — the  killed  on  either  vside.  The  Tories  were  in 
every  way  better  able  to  conquer  on  that  day,  as  well  from 
numbers  as  from  the  use  of  a  cannon.  And  it  would  have 
been  well  for  the  insurgents  to  have  retreated  in  a  body. 
It  is  probable  there  were  not  500  of  them  there. 

CURIOUS    ESCAPES   WORTH   MENTIOXING. 

Two  who  were  in  this  battle  are  still  alive — one,  a  boy, 
a.s  it  were,  only  sixteen  ;  the  other,  an  Englishman.  They 
got  into  a  farmer  s  bam,  and  hid  in  the  manger  under  the 
straw,  very  deep  down.  The  farmer  came  in  early  in  the 
morning  or  late  at  night,  and  stuck  his  fork  down,  and 
almost  stuck  the  men's  bodies  with  it.  They  then  struck 
for  the  woods  towards  Holland  Landing,  and  one  got  home ; 
the  other  was  not  so  near  home,  and  hid  in  a  hollow  log  all 
night,  then  went  west  and  into  the  States,  and  taught  school 
for  a  year  or  two. 

THOMAS   ANDERSON, 

who  did  so  much  with  me  in  putting  up  the  monument  to 
Lount  and  Matthews  (he  gave  SI 00  down),  escaped  in  a 
schooner  to  Lewiston.  He  took  his  rifle  and  went  in  broad 
daylight,  passed  Sheriff  Jar  vis  on  Yonge  Street,  joined  the 
patriots  at  the  hill,  and  was  in  the  fight  on  Yonge  Street 
on  Tuesday  night,  the  5th,  and  also  on  the  7th.  He  was  a 
brave  fellow.     He  carried  for  fifty  years  one  of  Lount's 


>lii\>  ill  :i  ]n.';t-st;iok 

Fnincie,  yuu  ivim-i 
take  him  aff"  l<,  Kii 


sluppei!  with  sixlwii  iiin 
Klienburgh,  then  to  Cimks 
wliore  he  restetl,  ate  Ills  bre; 
took  youni^  Wileox  wilh  li 
ami  Nelson,  wadttl  in  tlie 
over  the  Hruiite  llivnr,  xt< 
Every  spy  wiis  after  him  tl 
small  aii'i  \eiy  spry.  One 
the  fnriiier's  house,  looked 
McKenzie  was  feediiij,'  the 
old  Hhtihby  dress,  fie  wei 
Everett's,  an  old  friend.  H 
over  to  iiarton  South,  to  ; 
and  went  t  j  tlie  Oranj,'eiiiar 
above  tlic  mountain,  tli-')'  *■ 
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and  old  age.  He  was  not  liked  by  the  Canada  Company, 
which  \B  a  Compact  affair  and  always  favored  by  it,  and  was 
in  turn  an  engine  of  the  Compact.  This  old  man  has  rela- 
tives now  near  Stratford  ;  was  alwaya  used  badly  by  the 
Company. 

PAPINEA0, 
WH4T  WAS  THE   SECRET   POLITICAL  OPINION  OF  CANADA  ? 

It  waa  in  favor  of  the  insurgents  of  Lower  and  Upper 
Canada.  A  large  proportion  of  the  French  people  of  Lower 
Canada  were  with  Papineau.  He  was  right  in  his  demands 
for  the  enactment  of  the  ninety-two  resolutions  which  have 
since  been  carried  into  law. 

Papineau  was  a  gieat  man,  and  did  not  allow  the  priests 
to  dictate  to  him.  He  was  very  like  Mr.  Laurier,  quite  as 
much  of  nn  orator  and  a  perfect  gentleman.  I  saw  him 
and  Mrs.  Papineau  at  Albany  in  September,  1838,  when 
I  went  to  Albany,  and  conversed  with  them. 

Why,  then,  it  may  be  asked,  did  they  not  succeed  ? 
There  were  four  reasons : 

1st.  The  people  had  no  arms,  and  did  not  intend  to  go 
to  war, 

2nd.  The  pviest  party  were  secretly  opposed  to  him  and 
his  radical  movements.  The  Pope  is  a  Tory,  a  European 
despot,  as  he  is  now  secretly.  The  Church  of  Rome  is  a 
despotism. 

3rd.  The  fact  is  that  the  rebellion,  if  it  was  such,  was 
precipitated,  forced  on  the  habttans — then  they  were  shot 
down. 

4th.  The  British  people  were  opposed  to  the  French ; 
were,  in  fact,  Tories  in  disguise — mean-spirited,  as  they  are 
still.  Some  are  not  so,  but  that  is  the  character  generally 
of  them.  Upper  Canada  was  not  prepared  for  any  rebel- 
lion, although  there  was  a  majority  of  them  thought  that 
opposition  by  force  ought  to  be  made  to  the  Compact. 
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of  pei-liaps  500  or  1,000  were  ji1 
around  the  country,  and  iiupiison 
with  no  opposition,  whilst  he  was 
The  office-holclerrt  and  their  so 
at  Montgomery  Hill.  Thus  a  gei 
enemies,  as  they  called  thctn,  tli 
wonder  at  their  success  ? 
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CHAPTER   XVIII. 

T!;',:  ileatli  of  my  wife— Hermotlierand  reiBtivesprosent— Her  fiiiiorftl 
— Stninge  dL-ath  —  Strimge  sights — Sim  of  Tempeiiii\<^e  paper 
imblished  lij  mo — ThtJ  Ovilei"  of  Sons  of  Temperance  and  my 
CDiinoction  with  theui— The  House  of  Asaciiihly  of  1835— My 
brother  in  it — Its  compoaition — Baldwin's  attempt  to  form  n 
syateni  of  rcsixinsiblegovemment—It*  failure  by  the  misconduct 
•pf  liin-ornor  Heiid  and  the  Family  ComjMiot — Head  forma  an  old; 
fiiHliiunod  one— Sullivan,  Allan,  Klmsloy  (all  Tories)  in  it— It  is 
carried  on  in  the  intercBt  of  the  Compact — Conduct  of  Elinaley — 
Change  of  his  religion- W.  L.  SIcKonKio  and  Charles  Duncombe  ' 
— McKenzie'H  defeat  in  Western  York  by  fraud  and  violence. 

THE     DKATII     0¥     MY     WIFE,     12tH     DtCEMKER,     1855 — 
"IX   THE   MIDST  OF  LIFE   WE   ARE    IN    DEATH." 

The  sad  death  of  Mrs.  Sarah  Durand,  iny  wife,  occuned 
12th  December,  1855,  This  very  sad  event,  the  saddest  of 
my  life,  at  the  early  age  of  35  years,  leaving  me  with  an  in- 
teresting family  of  six  dear  girls,  then  ((uite  young,  the 
youngest  only  a  child  of  a  year  and  nine  months  old,  cast 
a  great  Konow  and  gloom  over  my  life  and  household,  and 
over  hei*  many  dear  relations.  Her  mother,  Mrs,  Widow 
Bostwick,  very  far  advanced  in  life,  of  whom  I  have  spoken 
in  connection  with  my  wife  and  her  daughter's  troubles  of 
1837,  still  lived  in  the  old  homestead  near  Bloor  Street,  and 
all  my  wife's  sisters  and  brothers,  some  older  than  she  was, 
were  still  alive  and  well.  Mr,  R.  A.  Parker,  who  had  mar- 
ried one  of  the  sisters,  and  Mr,  George  H.  White,  who  had 
married  the  oldest  sister,  and  their  wives  were  alive  and 
in  Toronto.  Her  eldest  brother,  George,  and  his  family 
were  alive.  Her  brother,  liordtier,  who  had  gone  to  Chicago, 
and  was  married,  lived  in  Minneapolis,  Minnesota.     She 


Iicr  sicknt'ss  liistcil  only  seven 
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fortnne  in  tlie  keenest  way. 
sorrow  ?     What  can  ei|ual  it? 
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mioute,  from  the  north-west,  comiog  from  a  previously 
clear  sky,  dashing  the  water  over  the  boat,  and  hurrying 
it  across  the  bay,  everywhere  for  a  time.  We  were  driven 
within  a  short  distance  of  the  south  shore,  the  horse  was 
useless.  I  walked  over  the  boat  as  well  as  I  could  and 
tried  to  calm  my  wife  and  children,  all  of  whom,  six  girls, 
and  the  youngest,  Jessie,  in  the  arms  of  her  nurse.  I  have 
a  picture  of  all  the  girls,  made  that  summer  in  a  gallery, 
and  of  myself  and  wife.  All  the  women,  except  my  wife, 
were  in  tears.  She  was  always  calm  in  such  cases,  and  in 
every  crisis.  Once  before,  in  a  runaway  by  a  horse  for  a 
mile,  she  and  a  daughter  at  Woodbridge,  were  in  danger 
of  death,  by  a  terrible  runaway.     She  was  then  also  calm. 

The  storm  lasted  only  perhaps  twenty  minutes,  it  passed 
away,  all  was  calm  again.  As  I  said  when  alluding  to  this 
case  of  danger  before.  It  was  here  the  late  Mr.  Wilkes, 
whose  widow  on  Bloor  survives  him,  was  so  calm,  then 
only  a  young  man,  and  spoke  so  kindly  and  religiously  to 
my  daughter  Sarah  Ellen,  now  Mrs.  Dr.  William  Oldriglit, 

We  all  thought  we  were  in  the  midst  of  death.  My  be- 
loved wife  even  in  her  last  scene  on  earth,  was  calm, 
although  in  much  pain  near  her  last  moments.  She  died 
in  my  arms,  gazing  in  love  at  me,  no  doubt  thinking  of  our 
past  life  and  its  loves  and  trials. 

It  is  said  when  we  pass  away,  a  few  moments  before 
death,  all  that  is  past  comes  up  in  our 

MBHORIES  AH   A  PANORAMA 

before  the  mind.  We  then  pass  away  and  enter  the  dark 
unknown  to  us,  and  we  hope  the 

GLORIOUS   LAND   OF   IMMORTALITY. 

So  she  died  on  the  12th,  a  terrible  day  to  me,  surrounded 
by  children,  mother  and  some  sisters,  in  our  beautiful 
wooded  home  on  Yonge  Street. 
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'I'o  (hvoll  Oil  the  scene  of  death  is  painful.  Dr.  Aikina 
was  thtiv.  he  who  is  now,  and  has  been,  sick  for  two  years. 
]-'>iit  how  iiiiiny  othora  have  had  to  go  through  such  a  sad 
^.'t■llo — husbands  losing  wives,  wives  losing  husbands, 
p:irc'iUs  losing  ehikh'en.  Oh!  that  we  niight  all  be  pre- 
piiroi!  ill  meet  tlmt  loving  God  in  a  brighter  world,  whom 
•Ic-us  sn  liiviutifnlly  depicted  in  the  ]iaral>le  of  the 

I'UODir.AI,  SON. 

I  ].,oiiii-'ed  to  insert  what  Bryant,  the  poet,  so  beautifully 
wiute,  ill  this  part  of  my  book,  and  what  poet  Burns  wrote 
a^oiit  his  lli;;hlnnil  Mary  in  Heaven. 

This  beautiful  poetry  of  Bryant  was  inserted  in  the  Son 
:•!  TnnjK'>'"iu-e,  November  llth,  1H54,  and  is  cut  out  of  one 
-.f  iMV  papers. 

TlIK  FlTUltE  LIFE. 


I  li'u  .■-liall  1  know  theo  in  tlio  sphere  wliicli  k^'qis 

'I'liu  clisonibiKlieil  apirits  iif  tho  dead, 
^^'tlell  »11  "f  tlieu  thnt  tiino  could  witlior  R]cti)>8 

Aad  ]ll:^i^l1eN  iLiiiong  tho  dust  vii  trcud  ! 

F<ir  1  sliiill  f>;i-l  ilio  xting  of  coasaluBa  p"!! 

If  tlicre  I  iiiuet  tliy  gentle  jireaonce  not  ; 
N.ir  lioiir  tliu  vuitu  I  love,  nor  read  aguin 

111  tliy  sercni.'Bt  vyet  the  tender  tliought. 

Will  nut  tliinc  cwn  meok  henrt  dcniiind  mo  tliure  ? 

TliHt  lieiirt  whose  fondest  throbs  to  me  were  given. 
My  name  on  eiirth  was  over  in  lliy  prayer, 

Shnll  it  bo  baaishud  from  thy  tongue  in  Henven  ? 

Ill  niuadowH  tunned  by  Heaven's  life-breatbing  wind 
In  the  resiileudt-nco  of  that  glorions  Bjihore, 

Vnd  Inrger  movements  of  tho  unfettered  mind, 
H'ilt  tli'iu  forget  the  love  that  joined  us  hero  ? 
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The  I'lvo  tliikt  lived  through  nil  the  stormy  piist 
Ami  incirkly  H'itli  my  bunlier  riiititre  burc, 

AikI  lii'qior  ;;rt:w,  iiuil  tenderer  ti>  thu  Isnt, 
Blijill  it  oxjiii-i;  with  life  niirl  bu  mi  moru  '. 

A  liii]i]>ici-  lilt  lliikii  iniiir,  mid  Inrjjur  light, 

Awiiit  thee  thuru  :  for  tli.iii  h»st  bcvviiJ  thy  n  ill 
In  dleiTf.ll  homiiye  1<.  the  I'.llc  of  iVit, 
Atiil  loveBt  nil,  Hiiil  reiiiUtruBt  gn<jil  fur  ill. 

F..r  liio,  the  scnliU  cnreB  in  which  I  dwell, 

Slirink  Hiid  consume  the  heart,  m  he»t  the  at-riill 

Anil  wruth  hiM  left  its  Hear— that  fire  uf  Iiull 
lIiLs  left  its  friglitful  scnr  iiikih  tny  soul. 

Vet,  thuugh  tliim  wear'st  the  glory  of  the  sky, 
Wilt  thou  not  keep  the  huiuc  beloved  iifiinu. 

The  Bnmc  fnir,  thoughtful  brow,  and  i;ontle  eye, 
Lovelier  in  Bunven'ci  sweet  eliinnte,  yet  the  same  ) 

Shalt  lliou  not  teiicli  me,  in  thnt  calmer  homo, 
The  wihdoui  tliat  I  learned  ao  ill  in  this — 

Tlic  wisdnni  which  I  love— till  I  become 
Thy  tit  eumpaiiioii  in  that  land  <if  blitss  ! 

Hc-r  funeral  took  place  on  tlie  15th  I>ccuiiibcr,  and  the 
»ini  sIioDe  out  in  a  most  beautiful  manner,  the  month  up 
to  that  time  having  been  remarkably  warm.  Tlie  Revd, 
Mr.  Adamson,  the  minister  in  St.  Paul's  Eughsh  Church, 
oHiciated.  Among  those  who  attended  was  the  noble 
Kobort  Baldwin,  who  went  to  hia  last  home  two  years 
after. 

Only  those  who  have  truly  loved  a  woman — who  as 
truly  loved  him — can  appreciate  the  above  thoughts,  or 
tho^e  which  here  follow — written  by  the  great  poet  oE 
nature,  Burns,  who  could  write  as  well  on  the  mournful 
and  pathetic  a-s  on  love.  He  beautifully  expresses  it  in 
tlx'se  lines  r 
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"  Tliou  liiiLT'iiiii^  star  with  less'ning  ray 

Tliat  lovL'st  to  greet  the  early  morn, 
Again  thou  uslierest  in  the  day 

My  Mary  from  my  soul  was  torn  ! 
Oh,  Mary  !  dear  departed  shade, 

Where  is  thy  place  of  blissful  rest  ? 
Seest  thou  thy  lover  lowly  laid  ? 

Hear'st  thou  the  firroans  that  rend  his  breast  t 

THE  SON   OF  TEMPERANCE  PAPER. 

The  establishment  of  the  Son  of  Temperance  newapaper 
by  me  in  January,  1851 ;  its  usefulness  and  great  circala- 
tion  continued  for  four  years ;  it  circulated  all  over  Upper 
and  Lower  Canada.  My  travels  about  it  in  buggies  all 
over  Upper  Canada,  often  with  my  late  dear  wife ;  she 
helped  me  to  manage  it.  An  office  was  built  in  which  to 
write  for  it  and  attend  to  office  duties.  The  great  temper- 
ance movement  from  1840  to  1860.  I  was  an  officer  in  the 
order.     Going  to  Ottawa  with  Dr.  Ormiston  in  1862-3. 

A  great  movement  took  place  in  the  United  States,  com* 
menced  chiefly  by  the  Sons  of  Temperance,  about  1840,  in 
favor  of  the  temperance  movement,  and  quickly  spread  to 
all  the  British  Provinces,  chiefly  in  Upper  Canada.  I  took 
part  in  it  in  1850,  became  a  member  of  this  great  organiz- 
ation in  Toronto  by  joining  the  division  or  lodge  called  the 
"  Ontario  Division  Number  One  of  Toronto,"  which  was  the 
largest  in  Upper  Canada,  numbering  over  300  at  one  time, 
embracing  many  of  the  most  active  citissens  of  this  city. 
Such  men  as  Withrow's  father  (I  mean  the  father  of  Mr. 
Withrow  the  now  President  of  the  great  Agricultural  Show 
Company  of  Toronto).  He,  the  President,  was  then  only  a 
boy  of  14,  and  was  one  of  the  temperance  cadets.  There 
was,  along  with  many  divisions,  a  system  of  youths  called 
Cadets,  in  age  averaging  from  14  to  18, 1  think.  Exact  daty 
or  ages  I  don't  put  down,  not  having  the  rules  before  me ; 
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but  this  is  not  a  matter  of  importance,  as  it  is  the  movement 
I  am  speaking  about  The  cadets  were  trained  to  become 
full  members  at  say  20  or  21, 

Mr.  Withrow  was  a  very  active  and  a  very  intelligent, 
worthy  man,  as  his  son  is. 

The  Rev.  Mr.  Withrow  is  also  a  son  of  the  elder  man 
»poken  of. 

In  1853, 1  (hink,  there  was  a  great  gathering  of  the  Sons 
of  Temperance  in  Toronto,  and  a  great  procession  with 
bands — numbering,  as  it  was  said,  5,000 — the  largest  ever 
seen  here.  They  came  in  from  all  parts  of  the  surrounding 
oounties,  as  far  indeed  as  Hamilton.  There  is  a  report  of 
this  procession  in  the  paper.  At  one  time  the  Sons  of  Tem- 
perance numbered  over  iiO.OOO  in  Ujiper  and  Lower  Can- 
ada, and  200,000  in  the  United  States.  Many  speakers 
From  the  United  States  attended  at  this  gathering,  among 
them  a  gentleman  named  General  Carey,  another  from 
Kentucky.  At  tirst,  ladies  were  not  admitted  into  the 
divifiions,  later  on  they  were,  and  are  now,  as  they  are  also 
in  the  Templar  Societies.  The  Sons  had  a  pass-word  auth- 
orizing admission  into  the  division,  given  out  once  a  year, 
but  no  grips  or  signs  of  recognition  outside.  My  paper 
WHS  well  got  up  with  illustrations,  and  certain  departments, 
Temperance  the  principal  one ;  then  news  of  the  day,  and 
youths',  poetry  and  literature.  For  that  time,  1851,  its  cir- 
culation was  large,  about  4,000 ;  and  the  various  divisions 
formed  clubs  of  a  dozen  to  20  and  40.  The  names  of  the 
members  are  still  with  me.  The  price  was  81.50  when  it 
was  weekly,  and  81  when  it  was  semi-monthly.  It  was  so 
printed  as  to  be  bound,  and  1  have  the  four  volumes  for 
1851-2-3-4  bound.  It  ceased  to  be  printed  at  the  end  of 
1854. 

I  don't  know  the  number  of  Sons  now,  but  they  are  still 
generally  in  existence,  two  divisions,  perhaps  three,  in  the 
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city  <if  Turoiito.  Our  pledge  was  total  abstinence  from  all 
iiitoxiciitiiii;  iii[uor<,  unless  prescribed  by  a  doctor  for  a, 
specitic  ilisftise.  niul  we  could  not  use  cider,  about  which 
there  WHS  u  ^i-ent  contest  at  tirst  anioofr  the  farmers. 

I  dont  rfinimlier  liow  they  got  over  the  taking  of  the 
SjierameiilJit  winu,  liut  believe  it  was  using  the  immediate 
pressed  gnipc  wine,  not  fermented. 

A  great  amount  of  good  was  done  in  these  divisions; 
thimsiinds  rt'seued  from  drunkenness.  There  was  a  small 
tec  piiyaUe  asadmi.ssion  and  annually,  and  a  small  benefit 
fund  in  case  of  sicknea,-!. 

My  wife  nnd  I  used  to  travel  in  many  counties  to  look 
after  my  paper  and  visit  momlicrs  in  the  summer,  and  had 
Ijtautiful  rides  in  dune,  many  of  which  I  remember  with  a 
fmid  memory  of  them. 

I  often  lectured  at  great  temperance  gatherings  in  the 
city  anil  cimutry  in  many  localities.  A  gentleman,  now  89 
yeai-s  old.  used  to  he  with  me,  Jlr.  Alcorn  of  Yorkville.  We 
had  great  gatherini^s  of  ladies  and  gentlemen  and  bands  in 
the  woods.  One  T  attended  was  near  the  Falls.  W'e  hod  a 
great  meeting  at  Uy town,  so  called  then,  now  Ottawa,  in 
18")2,  iit  which  I  recollect  the  celebrated  Or.  William  Or- 
miston  attended,  Mr.  Farewell  of  Cshawa,  and  Abisha 
Moi-si-  of  Canford,  and  many  prominent  men.  I  could,  if 
room  in  thi.s  volume  permitted  it.  mention  many  curious 
incidents  that  happened  during  my  connection  with  the 
society  :  only  one  will  be  mentioned,  to  show  how  trying 
one's  situation  may  sometimes  l>o. 

I  liiwl  been  travelling  in  1852  or  185H  from  Brockville 
among  all  the  towns  from  that  place  to  Toronto.  It  was 
the  cholera  year.  Near  Coliourg  a  violent  diarrhoea  at- 
tack came  on  me,  so  dangerous  in  cholera  times,  at  this 
place,  and  I  had  to  go  on  in  a  buggy  to  Bowmanville,  where 
1  ha<l  hired  a  horse  and  buggy  to  get  through  the  country, 
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down  and  up  again.  There  were  then  no  raihoads  in  the 
country,  only  steamboats  on  the  lakes. 

So  bad  had  my  attack  become  that  I  felt  a  little  alanned, 
ami  bad  no  ineiiicine  with  me  (iind  it  is  diittcuU  to  tell 
wliat  to  take  often).  I  bad  to  walk  at  ni<;ht  Inim  Kow- 
manville  to  tbe  hike  port.  I  wouhl  not  take  any  kind  of 
liquor,  so  bore  it  all.  When  I  got  to  the  hike  port  I  had 
to  wait  until  midnight  for  a  steamer.  I  lx>re  my  sickness 
until  I  arrived  at  Toronto,  and  by  care  got  well,  and  the 
disease  left  me  on  the  boat  in  great  part  in  my  lierth :  but 
my  pledge  virh  observed  and  it  was  all  well. 

Some  people  used  to  say  that  the  Sons  "  drank  behind  the 
door,"  which  was  a  .slander,  for  I  believe  the  Sons,  a.'*  I 
was  at  that  time,  were  very  faithful  in  all  their  conduct. 

Well,  this  is  an  oasis  in  my  life  of  four  year.-)  of  useful 
conduct,  as  well  in  aiding  the  pood  cause  of  temperance  as 
in  publishing  a  very  useful  paper  some  part  of  this  peno<J. 
The  Globe  published  my  paper  in  1853-4. 

THE   .isSKMBLY   OP   1835. 

By  looking  at  the  Educational  Department  book  issued 
by  the  Department  of  Education  Bureau,  I  find  that  tbese 
persons  formed  the  Assembly  in  1835,  among  whom  it  will 
be  seen  are  the  names  of  poor  martyred  Samuel  Lount. 
and  my  brother  James  Durand  of  H^ilton.  His  name  made 
my  Streetsville  Orange  Tory  persecutors  more  determined  ; 
they  said  the  name  Durand  was  well  known  to  be  strong 
for  reform,  therefore  they  must  detain  me,  right  or  wrong. 
(See  Chap.  IX  ,  Vol.  2,  Educational  Proceedings  11th  Par- 
liament.) 

There  were  sixty  members  :— James  E.  Small,  Charles 
Kichardson,  Alexander  Chisholm,  Cliarles  Waters,  Thomas 
McKay,  William  Bruce.  M,]>,  Donald  E.  McDonell,  John 
Chesser  (in  place  of  Mr.  McDonell  of  Prescott  County,  de- 
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ei^ascJ),  John  Cook,  Hiram  Norton,  William  B.  Wella,  Ogle 
R.  (iOwu.li,  Robert  Jamieaoii,  Attorney- General  (in  place  of 
John  H.  Boulton),  Edward  Matlock,  Josios  Taylor,  Jacob 
Shibley,  John  Strange,  Henry  \V.  Yager,  John  Gilchrist, 
Samuel  Lount,  Thomas  D,  Morrison,  M.D.,  Gilbert  McMick- 
iiij:,  Harinanus  Smith.  M.D.,  Thomas  Parke. 

Besiiles  these  there  were  old  members  elected  such  as 
Charles  Duncombe,  Peter  Perry,  Bidwell,  Hopkins,  Hager- 
man  and  others. 

(Jf  all  the  men  in  tiie  Assembly  of  1835,  no  man  was  as 
iiiii:-)trious  as  McKenziu.  Dr.  Charles  Duncombe  was  a 
very  useful  man,  and  a  leader  in  educational  matters.  I 
have  a  most  beautiful  speech  of  hta  on  this  subject.  This 
House  was  clearly  Radical  in  1835,  «8  will  be  seen  by  their 
votLS  iis  reported  in  this  educational  volume,  and  truly 
go^il  In  the  year  1836  there  was  another  election,  in 
which  .some  of  the  above  Radical  members  were  defeated 
by  fraud  and  even  violence.  McKenzie  was  cheated  out  of 
his  Peel  election,  Lount  out  of  his  Simeoe  election  by  base 
nieaiiH,  generally  by  patents  issued  by  the  Family  Compact 
officiiils,  who  had  all  the  offices  at  their  control. 

If  nothing  hud  taken  place  before  this  last  election  of 
1S35,  the  infamous  means  resorted  to  in  1836-1837  to  de- 
feat the  popular  voice,  and  the  contemptible  tricks  of  the 
poor-lnw  upstart  Governor  Head,  would  have  been  suffi- 
cient to  cause  a  rebellion.  Probably  a  meaner  upstart,  a 
more  deceitful  English  snob,  never  crossed  the  ocean,  than 
this  fellow  Head  :  he  thought  himself  of  vast  importance, 
although  he  was  only  a  manager  in  an  official  way  in  a 
poor-law  establishment  in  England,  called  by  an  incapable 
miniijter  like  Melbourne  to  misgovern  an  important  and 
intelligent  colony  like  Upper  Canada. 

One  would  have  thought  the  result  of  the  American  Re- 
volution (just  ended  in  1783)  would  have  taught  English 
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ristocrats,  who  so  oftea  misgovern  EQgland,  a  lesson  on 
American  pluck  and  independence. 

The  period  from  1835  to  1837  was  one  of  the  most  exciting 
Q  Upper  Canada,  befjinning  with  repeated  impertinences 
*nd  insults  to  the  House  of  Assembly,  and  ending  in  raur- 
lering  the  people  at  Montgomery  Hill  and  corrupting  the 
kssembly  of  1836-7,  which  superseded  that  of  1835. 

When  Baldwin  attempted  on  the  20th  of  February,  1836, 
m  the  arrival  of  Head,  to  carry  out  the  system  of  Respon- 
ible  Government,  which  the  Family  Compact  had  not  the 
■apacity,  seemingly,  to  understand,  the  Assembly  in  exist- 
ince  sustained  Baldwin,  The  council  chosen  by  Baldwin 
consisted  of  three  Reformers  and  three  Tories — R.  Baldwin, 
Dr.  Rolph,  G.  H.  Dunn,  Wells,  Markland  and  Peter  Robin- 
ton,  a  brother  of  the  judge.  This  council  was,  soon  after 
ts  formation,  dismissed  and  humbled  by  HeaA  and  a  league 
»f  secret  advisers.  (I  have  in  the  8th  Chapter  fully  allud- 
id  to  this  matter).  As  Head  could  not  carry  on  his  Gov- 
■rnment  without  a  council,  in  the  same  year  he  chose 
i  Tory  council,  composed  of  that  changeable,  unreliable 
Irishman,  Robert  Baldwin  Sullivan,  Wm.  Allan,  and  again 
Augustus  Baldwin,  a  Tory  of  a  collateral  branch  of  the 
Baldwin  family,  and  John  Elmsley.  This  Mr.  Elmsley 
seems  to  have  been,  in  early  Family  Compact  days,  quite 
an  important  man.  He  was  one  of  the  party  who  cut  out 
the  rebel  or  McKenzie  steamer  Caroline,  on  Navy  Island, 
n  1838.  He  was  the  son  of  Chief  Justice  Elmsley.  Lat- 
terly he  became,  through  his  wife's  influence,  a  most 
superstitious  and  close  Roman  Catholic.  How  a  man  could 
ivc  to  the  age  of  sixty  and  act  as  a  strong  Protestant,  and 
ihus  so  suddenly  change,  seems  an  indication  of  great 
weakness.  No  one  can  blame  another  for  a  rational,  proper 
:hange.  Compare  the  mummery  of  the  Romish  Church 
with  the  plain  simple  preaching  by  St,  Paul — how  does  it 
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look  ?  A  man  has  a  right  to  change  his  religion  if  he 
thinks  lie  is  wrong.  But  this  gentleman  had  lived  to  a 
more  than  middle  age  ;  he  was  probably  over  sixty  when 
this  suiidcn  and  great  change  came  over  him,  and  all  his 
iince^tors  had  been  Protestants.  Then,  if  there  is  a  change, 
it  ought  to  be  to  a  more  rational  system.  What  Proteat- 
ants  think  is  that  Luther,  Calvin  and  Knox  were  right. 
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CHAPTER   XIX. 


THE  SECOND  CHAPTER   OS   MY   RETL'RN   AFTER   1S4-1..      DRA- 
PEil'S  GOVERNMENT   UNDER   LORD  METCALFE. 

The  Draper  AdminiBtratioii  did  not  endiiro.  Baldwin  came  into  power 
Hga in— Responsible  Uorcrnment  carried  the  day— A  nobleinau. 
Lord  Elgin,  ciime  into  power  from  England—He  was  gladly  up- 
held ;  in  order  to  protect  him  they  walked  in  a  procession  of  500 
(I  was  one  of  them)  to  his  house,  where  the  Central  Presbyterian 
Cliurch  now  standM— There  were  terrible  transactions  in  Montreal 
— The  Parliament  buildings  had  been  burnt — Who  caused  it,  and 
who  were  conspicuouH  in  the  affair  1 — One  of  them  was  Allan  N. 
McNabb— George  Brown's  career  was  commenced— Great  meet- 
ings of  the  people  in  Upper  Canada  to  sustain  Lord  Elgin. 

This  is  a  very  long  and  eventful  chapter,  and  I  must  pass 
over  it  as  liastily  as  possible,  giving  prominence  to  only  the 
most  important  events  that  happened  to  the  ministry  of 
Baldwinand  Lafontaiue.  My  room  is  getting  scarce  in  this 
volume.  Mr.  Draper's  ministry,  to  sustain  Lord  Medcalf  'a 
contention  that  Responsible  Government  in  Canada  had 
not  so  extensive  a  meaning  as  it  had  in  England,  was  justly 
repudiated  by  the  people  at  the  election  in  which  he  was 
defeated.  It  was  the  old  story,  in  fact,  again,  of  the  Family 
Compact's  contention  of  1836,  when  Archibald  McLean 
(the  Chief  Justice  of  Appeal  afterwards  in  Ontario)  fool- 
ishly contended  that  it  amounted  to  "  Republicanism."  The 
fact  being  that  it  means  a  great  deal  more ;  for,  in  the 
United  States,  their  government  is  not  really  as  Republican 
as  ours.     There,  the  President  can  veto  any  measure,  atid 
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liis  Cabinet  uro  irresiionsiUe  to  the  people;  he  can  cliooso 
any  man  be  likes  for  Secretary  of  Stute  (the  most  impor- 
tunt  ollice),  and  all  his  minititers,  without  askinir  the  pt.*r- 
niisiiion  of  Coti^rress  to  first  sanction  his  choice.  This 
ministry  or  Cabinet  may  formulate  a  policy  autagonistio  to 
the  public  opinion — of  course  the  House  of  Representatives 
and  the  Senate  may  block  his  action,  may  over-ride  his 
veto  by  a  two-third  vote. 

I'nier  Responsible  Government,  on  the  other  hand,  tho 
Iloii.-se  ijf  Commons  is  supposed  to  be  (must  be)  in  harmony 
with  the  ministry,  to  do  as  it  dictates,  and  the  policy  of  the 
one  is  the  policy  of  the  other.  The  present  Lauricr  Gov- 
ernmt^nt  is  an  example  of  thi-i ;  where  it  will  be  seen  that 
the  country,  as  to  ofHcial  appointments,  as  to  ocean  steam- 
ers, and  of  the  tariff',  likewise  of  emigration,  railways,  etc., 
mu'^tbe  in  accord  with -the  Government  which  the  Hoase 
of  Coiiimous  supports,  which  also  controls  the  revenues,  as 
it  would  in  Enfjiund.  Loixl  Salisbury's  Government  there, 
us  to  Greece,  Ireland  or  India,  etc.,  must  be  in  accordance 
with  the  majority  opinion  of  the  House  of  Commons.  Xow, 
this  was  just  what  the  people  wanted  before  1837,  but  did 
not  get  until  1S41-2.  Who  then  was  the  cause  of  the  re- 
Ix^Iliou  >.  Had  not  the  people  contended  for  this  for  40 
yiarw,  and  did  not  Governor  Simcoe  promise  it  ? 

Lord  ICI^in  was  a  man  of  great  mental  power  and  ad- 
ministrative ability,  and  superseded  Lord  Medcalf.  He 
was,  in  all  his  acts,  governed  by  the  doctrine  established  by 
Baldwin  and  Mr.  Lafontaine,  in  1842,  and  the  latter  was 
afterwards  knighted  and  was  also  a  strong  advocate  of  this 
great  principle.  He  and  Baldwin  came  to  the  conclusion 
that  Papineau  had  been  right  in  bis  general  political  con- 
duct in  Lower  Canada  before  the  rebellion,  that  the  rebel- 
lion was,  in  fact,  forced  on  the  people,  that  they  rose  on 
armnnt.  of  their  oppression  and  the  refusal  of  their  just 
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deiiiaiide,  that  what  Papinenu  had  asked  in  the  92  Resolu- 
tions ought  to  have  been  granted;  therefore,  that  the  people 
in  Lower  Canada  should  have  been  paid  for  their  losses 
caused  by  the  War  of  1837.  It  was  a  disaster  emphatical- 
ly forced  on  the  French  Liberals  by  Lord  Gosford.  I  wrote 
against  this  in  183G-7  in  McKenzie's  paper,  and  one  letter 
of  mine  appeared  in  1837,  in  the  summer,  saying  "  That  it 
justified  the  taking  up  of  arms  on  the  part  of  the  French 
Liberals."  It  waa  the  illegal  removal  or  taking  of  £34,000 
sterling  from  the 
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by  Lord  Gosfonl  to  pay  the  judges  and  Provincial  Execu- 
tive ofiicere,  because  that  Papineau's  party  had  stopped  the 
Government  supplies  on  the  ground  that  that  Government 
would  not  redress  the  grievances  of  the  people  set  forth  in 
the  93  Resolutiona.  This  is  a  popular  right  known  to  the 
House  of  Commons  for  two  hundred  years ;  in  England  ic 
was  &  sacred  one,  a^;  sacred  as  the  Queen's  throne  itself. 

The  Orangemen  (led  by  many  very  bad  men  in  the  ranks 
of  the  order  of  the  time,  from  1837  to  1854,  such  aa  O,  R 
Gowan,  of  Brockviile,  and  many  in  Toronto)  took  an  un- 
constitutional course  and  grossly  insulted  Lord  Elgin  in 
many  places,  especially  in  Toronto,  where  a  public  body  of 
citizens,  rh  above  said  (of  whom  I  wa.s  one),  walked,  armed, 
in  a  public  walk  from  the  steamboat  landing  to  his  house 
on  Oienville  Street,  in  order  to  protect  his  personal  safety 
with  the  police,  and  this  was  because  he  had  signed  the 
Rebellion  Losses  Bill  in  favor  of  those  who  in  1837-8  had 
had  their  property  destroyed  by  a  military  despotism.  A 
similar  bill  should  have  passed  in  Upper  Canada ;  but,  of 
course,  that  was  then  impossible.  If  the  people  were  right 
(as  Lord  Durham  said  in  his  English  report),  why  should 
those  who  resisted  unjust  acts  be  made  to  suffer  the  losses 
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inllictetl  by  tlic  real  cause  of  the  rebellion?  Why  should 
my  propeity  have  been  destroyeJ,  or  the  house  of  Gibson 
on  Yorifje  Street  have  been  burnt  ? 

The  violent  conduct  of  these  Oranfjemen  (falsely  so-call- 
ed) and  of  liiaiiy  a.s  violent  Tories  in  Montreal  (assisted  by 
such  nion  as  McNabb  in  Upper  Canada)  resulted  in  the 
d(j.su-iiction  of  the  I'arliainent  House  at  Montreal,  and  the 
I'uldic  Library  in  1S4-9,  The  seat  of  Government  was,  in 
consul  I  IK*  nee,  moved  to  Quebec  in  or  about  1S52-3.  It  was 
licid  thfi-o  when  George  Brown  had  got  into  the  House  of 
L'oitimons  from  Lambton,  luid  commenced  making  his  great 
ji;;itatiun  in  the  country  about  the  encroachments  of  Popery. 
Mr.  llrown'N  Urst  attempt  at  candidacy  for  Parliameut  was 
ill  Hiddimand  with  William  Lyon  McKenzio,  in  184S  or 
]iS4i),  wlii'fc  he  wasfiijjnaUy  beaten  by  the  latter. 

Xutwitli>tandiiij^  McK^nzie's  buniHliment,  tlie  riot  at  his 
Iiuiiie  ill  Tni'oiito  ill  IS-l!)  after  his  return,  all  hi«  old  expul- 
wiiris  !'y  Hnj^ormaiis  and  McNabb's  means,  notwithstanding 
his  Navy  island  attempt,  he  really  was  excecdinj^ly  popu- 
lar ill  Upper  Canada,  and  could  probably  in  l!S50  to  1858 
liav,:  liocu  elected  in  twenty  conhtituenciea  in  that  Province. 
Tliis  was  becauHe  (although  hasty  ami  fuolish  in  the  Yonge 
.Sti-wt  affair)  he  had  been  conteudiiig  for  a  great  principle, 
against  a  corrupt  and  oppressive  set  of  officials,  of  whom  I 
h;ive  «i'itff.-nf:o  much  in  previous  chapters. 

'i'iie  burning  of  the  Parliament  Buildings  at  Montreal — 
1.S4I)  -  wa.s  one  of  tlie  ino.st  disgraceful  transactions  that 
iver  took  place  in  Canada,  or  in  any  British  provinces.  It 
created  a  wonderful  excitement  in  Canada  and  throughout 
Aiii'Tica.  Unfortunately  for  the  name  of  Tory,  it  was 
dune  liy  tiio  so-called  leaders  of  that  party.  But  allow  m© 
to  say  tliat  they  were  not  true  representatives  of  our  Con- 
servatives of  1897  or  previous  years  for  a  generation.  The 
('onservatives  of  thi.s  generation,  going  as  far  back  as  1S75. 
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are  much  more  moderate  men,  ready  to  accede  to  any  reas- 
onable reformB,  It  is  true,  we  hear  of  very  bad  contracts 
about  canals,  railroads  and  job  work  of  all  kinds  in  Quebec 
and  the  Maritime  Provinces,  unfortunately  often  corrupt, 
which  are  made  in  view  of  advancinfr  the  interests  of  indi- 
vidual contractors,  and  not  those  of  the  country.  But  I 
fear  that  both  parties  may  be  more  or  leas  guilty  of  such 
things.  It  is  to  be  hoped  the  Laurier  r^gimi^  will  refrain 
from  this  corruption.  The  Conservatives  of  Ontario  con- 
sidered upon  the  whole,  like  the  Reformers,  mean  well  for 
their  country ;  like  the  Reformers,  they  are  ready  to  adopt 
necessary  reforms  ;  so  that  the  name  of  either  party  has 
ceased  to  be  significant  in  this  respect.  In  the  ranks  of 
each  there  are  no  doubt  exceptions  of  corruption  or  fail- 
ure of  duty,  as  it  was  in  1837. 

Then,  with  this  digression,  who  were  to  blame  for  this 
most  deplomble  and  wicked  act  ?  I  know  of  no  one  more 
to  blame  than  McNabb,  a  man  who  had  lived  in  political 
corruption  since  1828  in  Upper  Canada.  Sir  John  A.  Mac- 
donald  was  then  a  comparatively  young  man,  not  more 
than  tliirty-five  years  old.  He  had  not  been  in  any  promi- 
nent political  position,  but  was  in  the  Draper  Administra- 
tion, I  think,  as  Solicitor- General.  He,  no  doubt,  was  in 
Montreal  assenting  to  the  act  in  a  general  way.  William 
Hume  Blake  took  a  very  active  part  with  other  strong 
Reformers  in  stopping  it;  but  all  in  vain.  Stoning,  shout- 
ing, threatening  at  Lord  Elgin,  if  not  actual  violence,  were 
used ;  so  much  so  that  he  was  in  danger  of  his  life.  The 
corrupt  tail  of  the  Upper  Canada  Compact  were  there 
with  McXabb,  as  well  as  many  rascals  of  Montreal — called 
influential  men.  The  act  was  rejoiced  at  in  Upper  Canada 
by  the  old  Compact's  friends  everywhere.  The  Hagcrmans, 
the  Drapers,  the  Jonea,  and  even  Dr.  Strachan's  friends  (I 
hope  not  the  Ryersons),  secretly  worked  for  and  approved 
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of  this  act  of  the  hero  of  Xavy  Island — the  hero  of  the 
arrests  of  unofTeading  Beformers  and  the  burnings  at 
Montgomery  Hill,  all  over  Upper  Canada,  including  my 
o»'ii  arrest,  and  that  of  my  wife  in  Hamilton. 

Has  it  not  appeared  to  my  readers  in  the  description  of 
this  lady's  arrest  in  Hamilton,  that  it  was  strange  that 
McXabb,  who  was  in  command  of  the  ruffians  in  Hamilton 
in  1n37  and  1838,  should  never  have  offered  any  apology 
for  or  enquired  into  such  an  act  ?  He  pretended  to  be  a 
very  gallant  man  to  ladies,  must  have  known  of  this  base 
conduct,  yet  never  punished  the  perpetrators  or  made  any 
apology ;  I  believe  that  the  fellow — limping  and  imperti- 
nent— called  Sheriff  Allan  McDonnell,  of  Hamilton,  who 
was  an  aide-de-camp  of  McNabb  at  Navy  Island,  had  a 
good  deal  to  do  with  the  outrage  on  tliis  lady,  and  must 
have  known  of  it.  The  burning  of  her  Majesty's  Parlia- 
ment House  was,  too,  such  a  conspicuous  act  of  loyalty 
for  .such  exceedingly  loyal  men  as  the  McNabb  crew ! 

Did  they  think  when  they  stoned  and  mobbed  Lord 
Elgin  who  he  was — whom  he  represented?  "A  fig,"  said 
thoy,"  for  her  Majesty  the  Queen  if  our  interests  (their  con- 
temptible interests  1)  stand  in  the  way."  Yes,  their  inter- 
exlf,  the  rascals,  were  what  made  them  refuse  responsible 
government  to  Upper  Canada  for  fifty  years  and  cause  the 
rebellion  '     Out  upon  such  bastard  loyalty ! 

To  consummate  this  act  many  of  the  pre-movers  got  up 
a  loyal  programme  of  annexation  to  the  United  States.  I 
lie  not  know  that  McNabb  signed  it,  but  dozens  of  his 
friends  did.  The  procession  of  50(t  in  which  I  walked,  to 
protect  her  Majesty's  envoy  in  Toronto  on  his  arrival, 
formed  a  strange  contrast.  We,  the  alleged  rebels  of  1837, 
walked  in  loyalty  to  keep  order  and  sustain  her  Majesty's 
Governor-General ! 

The  then  few  groaning  Orangemen  (false  in  that  period), 
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if  they  had  dared,  would  have  used  violence  in  Toronto  to 
Lord  Elgin.  What  strange  changes  circumstances  make  I 
Lord  Elftin  wao  afterwards  the  Governor-General  of  India, 
a  trusted  envoy  in  China,  who  did  services  for  England. 

Petitions  by  the  hundred  poured  in  from  all  parts  of 
Upper  Canada  sustaining  his  course  in  Montreal,  and  the 
^meute  blew  over  in  a  few  years.  Yes,  these  very  men, 
and  McNabb  was  one  of  them,  took  some  of  the  French  of 
Lower  Canada  into  a  patched-up  Union  Government  to  see 
if  they  could  feather  their  neats  again  with  public  money, 
and  John  A.  Macdonald  took  into  his  Government  George 
E.  Cartier,  one  of  the  moat  violent  of  Papineau's  friends  of 
1837-38. 

Strange  to  say,'  the  Tories,  cKpccially  lIcNabb  and  his 
Romewhat  similar  friend,  John  A.  Macdonald,  could  accom- 
modate themselves  to  any  position.  I  have  eometimes 
thought  that  after  thoy  burnt  down  the  Parliament  House 
at  Montreal  and  issued  a  proclamation  for  annexation,  they 
would  have  gone  for  plunder  to  Washington  !  But  are  the 
Reformers  (the  modem  Reformers)  any  better?  Politicians 
often  sleep  in  the  same  beds,  although  at  one  time  it  F<eenis 
as  if  they  could  have  cut  each  other's  throats.  In  office  or 
out  of  it  makes  a  wonderful  difference  with  people,  especi- 
ally old,  hard-headed  politicians.  One  thing  I  always 
noticed  in  Sir  John  A.  Macdonald :  he  was  hard  on  anyone 
concerned  in  the  Rebellion  of  Upper  Canada,  but  easy  with 
those  of  Lower  Canada.  Do  you  know  why  ?  Because 
the  former  were  not  so  numerous  or  influential;  the  latter 
held  the  keys  of  power  by  their  numbers  and  their  priests. 

Oh,  what  a  difference  it  makes  whose  ox  is  gored !  Even 
the  rabid  political  scapegrace  McNabb  fraternized  with 
Lower  Canada  rebels.  No  rebellion  would  ever  have  occur- 
red in  Upper  Canada  if  Lower  Canada  had  not  first 
resorted  to  arms,  and  invited  the  ultra- Beformers  of  U^ij&r 
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CaimiJa  to  do  so.  Do  the  present  race  of  men  know  this  ? 
Wlio  thus  was  the  most  to  blame  ? 

A  great  wave  of  Annexatlonism  seems  to  have  come  over 
Canada  in  1848-9.  The  Tory  movements:  Newspapers 
established :  The  North  Afiierican.  by  William  McDougall ; 
The  Pilot,  by  Hincka;  The  Leader,  by  James  Beatty;  The 
Son  of  'Temperance,  by  Charles  Durand,  in  Toronto;  The 
Advocate;  The  WHnesa,  in  Montreal,  and  many  others  in 
Vftrious  parts,  from  1848  to  1855.  Hugh  B.  Wilson  and  The 
Independent  only  lasted  a  short  time  in  the  movement. 
T!ie  Caniidians  had  no  cause  or  reason  to  aid  such  a  move- 
iiioiit.  but  with  many  a  sudden 

OEXERAI,  MOVEMEXT 

came  into  their  mind-4  in  the  east  and  westi  about  annexa- 
tion to  the  United  States,  in  the  year  1848,  and  contempo- 
raneously witli  the  burning  of  the  Parliament  House. 
^liiny  men  since  that  time — a  few  are  still  alive — have 
openly  and  secretly  favored  this  movement.  A  large  an- 
nexation declaration  was  signed  in  Montreal,  and  was  also 
f^i;,'ned  to  a  small  extent  in  Upper  Canada,  in  favor  of  this 
idea  by  men  afterwards  prominent  on  the  Tory  and  Refonn 
sides  of  politics.  Among  them  were  such  men  a^  these; 
Sir  Alexander  Gait,  a  very  talented  man;  Mr.  Abbott,  a 
late  Prime  Minister  of  Canada,  and  a  great  lawyer  of  Mon- 
treal :  also,  I  believe,  Mr.  Rose.  These  three  were  knighted 
afterwards.  Mr,  Abraham  Farewell,  of  Oshawa,  in  Whitby, 
advocated  it.  Hugh  B.  Wilson,  son  of  the  celebrated  John 
Wilison,  of  Hamilton,  once  Speaker  of  the  Upper  Canada 
Legislature,  and  the  close  friend  of  Allan  N.  McXabb, 
\\  hose  entry  into  the  Toronto  Assembly  he  caused,  went  to 
Washington  to  see  how  he  could  influence  public  men  there 
and  in  Xew  York  State.  Among  the  men  whom  he  sought 
to   influence  were  Governor   Fish   and   Secretary  Marcy. 
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Hu^h  B.  established,  ami  publislied  for  a  time,  a  paper 
called  The  Independent.  Sentiments  will  run  in  the  blood. 
Republicaniam,  like  slavery,  seems  to  run  io  the  blood. 
Old  Speaker  John  Wilson  came  with  his  brother  to  Ham- 
ilton from  the  United  States.  Although  at  first  they  were 
quite  democratic,  John  became  a  thick  Family  Compact 
man  and  an  office-holder  all  his  life.  He  was  inspector  of 
licenses  and  stills  (at  that  time  a  good  otHce)  all  his  life,  in 
Wentworth.  His  son,  James  Wilson,  was  once  mayor  of 
the  town  of  Hamilton,  in  1837. 

UPS  AND   DOWNS — CHANGES   IN  POLITICS, 

Sir  Francis  Hincks  married  Robert  Baldwin  Sullivan's 
wife  late  in  life.  It  will  bo  remembered  that  this  latter 
gentleman  was  a  thick  and  thin  supporter  of  the  Family 
Compact  up  to  1839,  doing  all  their  dirty  political  work, 
and  often  filling  a  plurality  of  offices.  He  was  chosen  to 
be  the  moving  and  active  executive  councillor,  in  1839,  by 
Sir  Francis  Bond  Head,  with  old  Mr.  Allan  and  others, 
after  Robert  Baldwin's  Responsible  Government  Council 
of  ISIJC  was  dishonestly  dismissed  by  Head.  Mr.  Sullivan 
was  the  brother-in-law  of  Baldwin. 

Mr.  Baldwin  acted  sensibly.  He  put  his  foot  down  at 
once  on  this  annexation  ^meute.  It  would  have  been  a 
most  ungrateful  thing,  just  when  England  had  very  pro- 
perly given  the  Canadians  Responsible  Government,  if  they 
had  gone  over  to  the  United  States.  But  the  McNabb 
Tories  had  commenced  it  by  raising  the  outcry  about  the 
liowcr  Canada  Rebellion  Losses  Bill,  and  burning  down 
the  Parliament  buildings.  Many  who  signed  this  annexa- 
tion manifesto  were  magistrates  (Farewell  among  them) 
and  were  dismissed.  It  was  said  that  John  A.  Macdonald 
encouraged  the  movement.  This  I  do  not  know.  The 
Montreal  fire-eating  merchants  were  the  most  violent.    But 
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for  Sloiitrcal  nothing  could  Imve  been  worse,  in  my  opinion, 
than  this  very  movement.  It  blew  over  when  McNabb 
got  into  the  -Ministry  as  Premier. 

He  said  he  cared  not  any  more  for  politics  or  anything ; 
but  railroads  were  bis  cry,  railways  were  Jiis  politics. 
Many  of  my  ruadei-s  will  remember  a  certain  County  Court 
.Tudi^'t',  apjiuintud  in  Hamilton,  named 

jnsEl'H   DAVIS   OF   HAMILTON, 

the  nephew  of  Asbael  Davis  of  Nelson,  who  loaned  me  a 
horse  to  f,'0  to  Hamilton  to  see  my  wife,  on  the  Sth  day  of 
December,  1X37.  Well,  this  gentleman,  Joseph  Davis,  had 
done  some  so-called  useful  acts  for  Allan  N.  McNabb,  one 
of  wliich  was  to  sell  him  liis  mother's 

HOMESTEAD   NEAR   STOKF.Y   CREEK, 

on  which  lie  had  some  mortgaf;e  claim,  as  I  understood  ;  in 
consc([Uciict!  of  wliich  bis  mother  and  sisters  were  turned 
out  of  it, 

1   IFAVE  KSOWN  OF  SOME  VERY   POOR 

County  Court  Judges;  but  this  man  was  the  worst  I  ever 
knew.  He  was  succeeded  by  Mr.  Miller,  who  was  a  very 
fitir  man,  and  ordinarily  eflicient. 
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CHAPTER  XX. 

Tliu  Blitke  unil  SttiiUfifld  MacdoiiiiU  Government  embri^Iiu  — Mac- 
(loniild's  conduct  as  Prcniior — Ooldwin  Smith's  opinion  of  him — 
My  appointment— What  is  treason  1— Col.  Talbot  and  Dr.  Dijn- 
li>p — Egerton  Ryerson  >iud  Jiiaeph  Huine — Mcicdonald'a  Cabiuet 
— Bkke  AS  a  politiciau — Tlie  Popo'u  act — Benedict  Arnold. 

EDWARD   BLAKE  AND  JOHN   SANDFIELD   MACDOKAI.D. 

One  of  the  modern  episodes  in  Ontario's  history  was  the 
displacing  in  1870-1  of  Hon.  Jolin  Sandfield  Macdonald 
by  Edward  Blake,  by  means  of  a  political  Huke,  a  mean 
political  trick,  taking  the  advantage  of  the  election  of  the 
ministers  of  Sandfield,  who  had  to  go  out  to  be  elected, 
thus  leaving  a  small  majority  against  him  in  the  House  in 
Blake's  favor.  Que  Maedonald  man,  Mr.  MacManus  of  Mono, 
changed  his  former  manner  of  voting,  and  through  poli- 
tical promises  given  the  political  turncoat,  Wood  of  Brant- 
ford,  went  over  to  Blake,  who  as  a  reward  (political  I 
mean)  was  afterwards  made  the  Chief  Justice  of  Manitoba, 
an  office  disgraced  by  his  oddities  and  other  conduct.  He 
was  called  ever  afterwards  "  Speak  now,"  as  lie  was  told  to 
speak  against  his  Premier  at  a  given  time. 

Feb.,  1897,  Professor  Goldwin  Smith's  opinion  is  thus 
given  about  the  merits  of  this  shamefully  abused  Premier. 
His  abilities  were  above  those  of  Mowat,  whom  Blake  got 
to  leave  his  position  on  the  bench  and  mingle  in  the  polit- 
ical arena. 

CURRENT  TOPICS,   BY  GOLDWIM   SMITH,  FEBKUARY,   1897. 

Among  the  achievements  of  Mr.  Edward  Blake,  rehears- 
ed at  the  presentation  of  the  portrait  the  other da.'^,-««& 
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his  fiiiLions  victory  over  ^andlield  Macdouald.  In  Grit  an- 
iihIh  t)iis  probably  attiDds  as  a  triumph  of  austere  virtae 
over  political  corruption.  A  triumph  of  austere  virtue,  of 
very  austere  virtue,  it  undoubtedly  was,  but  not  over  polit- 
ical corr«|ition.  There  was  no  nonsense  about  Sandfield 
-MacionaKl.  He  did  not  pretend  to  be  anything  but  a  party 
politician,  thoroughly  unsentimental,  holding  his  party  to- 
giithoraiid  playing  its  game  by  the  usual  tactics,  and  in  the 
common  way.  Yet  he  was  a  faithful  and  watchful  guardian 
of  the  p\iblic  interests,  and,  above  all,  of  tho  public  chest, 
lie  owed  his  position  not  merely  to  hia  skill  as  a  politician, 
whit'h  strangely  deserted  him  at  tlie  last,  but  to  the  geni- 
ality of  his  character,  and  his  staunchness  as  a  comrade 
aud  a  fritnd.  What  is  commonly  called  magnetism  is  not 
iiirli-ponsable  to  a  leader.  Neither  Pitt  nor  Peel  bad  it 
lint  it  was  known  that  their  liearts  were  warm.  They 
«-erL'  unsfltihh,  devoted  to  the  corporate  interests  of  their 
party,  aud  always  true  to  their  friends.  Sandfield  Mac- 
donalil,  however,  had  warmth  of  manner  as  well.  There  is 
notliing  imposing  or  romantic  about  his  figure.  He  is  now 
almost  forgotten.  But  when  his  name  is  brought  up  in 
connection  with  his  defeat,  those  who  knew  him  will  bear 
witnes-sthat  we  may  think  ourselves  very  fortunate  if  we 
do  not  fall  into  worse  hands. 

Ulake,  after  displacing  Sandfield  by  this  trick,  that  of 
gaining  over  the  "  Brantford  sneak,"  Wood,  and  humbug- 
ging a  subservient  House  of  Assembly  of  poor  Grit  tools, 
went  to  Ottawa,  where  he  remained  a  while.  He  there 
proved  his  weakness  as  a  leader  and  left  McEenzie;  quar- 
relled politically  with  him,  some  say  tripped  him  up.  After 
a  few  years  he,  a  so-called  Protestant  (his  wife  a  strong 
Protestant),  went  to  the  Roman  Catholic  Irish  in  Ireland  ; 
there,  with  bishops  and  politicians,  held  political  meetings 
on  the  Sabbath,  hob-nobbed  with  them,  never  did  any  good, 
and  is  there  now. 
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He  has  been  for  many  years  the  paid  counsel  for  the 
Mowat  Government  in  Privy  Council  cases. 

He  is  proud,  conceited,  and  vacillating. 

A  mean  political  trick  was  played  on  poor  Mr,  Macdonald 
and  hiti  colleagues,  M.  C.  Cameron,  Stephen  Richards  and 
Mr.  Carling,  of  London,  and  it  will  (its  memory)  stick  to 
him  as  long  as  be  lives,  and  injure  his  character  politically. 

POLITICAL   ADVANTAGES 

fairly  won,  such  as  that  of  Mr.  Laurier  at  Ottawa,  are 
commendable  ;  of  course,  some  say  he  got  in  by  making 
pledges  of  what  he  would  do  for  the  priests'  party  in  Que- 
bec on  the  School  Question  ;  but  I  don't  place  much  stress 
on  that. 

His  course,  on  the  whole,  was  fair.  If  be  had  the  gen- 
eral vote  of  the  Orangemen  it  was  because  Sir  Charles 
Tupper  had  taken  a  most  iniquitous  course  the  other  way. 

It  may  be  said  Mr.  Laurier  is  a  fair  and  clean  politician 
on  the  whole.  I  don't  like  the  manner  things,  of  late,  have 
been  going  on  in  Rome  for  his  interests  with  the  Pope. 
The  Pope,  aa  the  head  of  the  Roman  Catholic  Church,  has 
a  right  to  advise  as  to  the  general  interests  of  his  church 
(or  the  church  of  his  ancestors),  but  not  to  meddle  with  the 
private  political  quarrels  of  Canada  in  the  School  Question. 

THE  CONDUCT  OF   EDWAKD   BLAKE 

in  politics  has  been  unprincipled  and  vacillating.  When 
he  displaced  Sandfield  it  was  because,  he  said,  he  did  not 
consult  the  House  sufficiently ;  but  the  moment  he  got  the 
control  he  led  them  by  the  nose  like  a  flock  of  sheep,  did  in- 
finitely worse  than  his  predecessor.  He  is  and  always  was 
a  proud,  conceited  lawyer ;  the  same  as  a  politician,  and  in 
the  courts  with  the  judges  he  is  dictatorial.      As  for  prin- 
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ctjile.  Im  om  talk  of  it ;  but  wlicn  a  pinch  coiuea,  tbc  prin- 
ci[ile  is  quite  .scconilury.  He  t8  not  80  clever  as  his  father 
wa-s,  not  so  ffontlenianly  or  learned.  I  never  saw  any  civ- 
ility (I  say  real  gentlemanly  civility)  in  him  or  his  brother, 
but  his  father  seemed  to  me  a  very  gentlemanly  man. 
Shortly  before  his  death,  now  over  20  years  ago,  I  met  him 
on  the  street  cars,  and  he  was  very  friendly  with  me,  shook 
mo  by  the  hand,  wished  me  well  and  hoped  that  I  was  yet 
able  to  enjoy  life.  I  was  quite  struck  with  his  marked 
friendliness.  He  was  a  very  handsome  man,  and  had  not 
the  foxy  look  or  sneer  of  cither  of  his  sous, — a  sneer  which 
is  as  much  as  to  say, "  I  am  a  great  man — greater  than  you ; 
hold  the  stirrup  of  my  horse  for  me  to  mount," 

]Jo  such  men  think  that  the  shrewd  ob:icrvers  of  man 
can't  see  what  they  are  ? 

W'm.  Hume  Blake,  at  his  death,  was  so  careful  of  avoid- 
ing public  notice  or  observation,  or  dattery  of  man,  that 
he  or  his  friends  (at  his  desire)  were  not  allowed  to  know 
tJie  hour  of  bis  burial,  I  thought  this  was  much  to  his 
credit.  For  this  reason  I  could  not  attend,  which  I  would 
havetlesired  to  have  done. 

HAN'DFIELD  MACDON'ALd's  CABINET,  CAMEROX,  KlCllABDS, 
CABLINXi  AKU  "SPEAK  SOW "  WOOD. 
TJicac  men  were  honorable,  useful  and  talented  men. 
Wood  was  a  very  clever  fellow,  but  a  sneak  in  politics  and 
had  no  principle.  He  was  the  man  (say  Judas  Iscariot) 
that  betrayed  Sandtield  Macdonald  to  Edward  Blake  and 
was  calletl  "  Speak  now,"  as  he  spoke  out  on  the  betrayal. 
M.  C.  Cameron  had  no  equal  in  Canada  for  candor  and 
opeiuiesB  of  character  and  firm  principle.  Sandtield  was  a 
Houian,  but  liberal  Catholic.  He  had  no  cramped  ideaa, 
WAS  not  a  priest-ridden  man,  and,  officially,  cared  as  much 
tor  a  Protestant  as  a  Catholic,  as  a  man  should.     It  ia  the 
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way  with  me,  although  I  am  generally  known  amonj;  big- 
oted Catholics  as  very  much  opposed  to  them.  It  i»  not 
correct;  I  respect  a  man  not  for  his  particular  creed,  but 
for  his  general  cliaracter.  A  priest-ridden  man,  be  he 
Catholic  or  Protestant,  is  offensive  to  me. 

M.  C.  Cameron  and  Stephen  Richards  were  free-thinkers, 
not  religious  men  as  we  understand  the  word.  With  the 
latter  I  have  had  many  conversations  on  religion.  With 
the  religious  opinions  of  Woo<I  and  Carling  I  was  uoac- 
qnainted,  but  the  latter  was  a  tine  business  man. 

With  this  man  Wood  I  had  a  conversation  once  in  18G5 
on  the  railway,  as  I  wai  going  from  London,  on  the  subject 
of  the  Macdonald  Government  about  to  commence.  Ue 
was  then  violent  in  it^  denunciation  and  of  all  coalitions. 
Not  long  after  to  my  surprise  he  had  joined  this  very  Gov- 
ernment, and  was  for  five  years  a  violent  supporter  of  it! 
Here  was  inconsistency ;  but  that  was  his  general  character. 
Judas  IsCHriot  was  close,  so  fur  as  the  money-bags  were 
concerned.  Remember  how  careful  he  was  (pretended  to 
be  about  th«  poor);  he  waa  alarmed  that  so  much  ointment 
should  be  spent  on  Christ's  body.  Yet  the  rascal  betrayed 
Christ  for  thirty  pieces  of  silver. 

Some  of  the  noljlest  men  have  been  sceptical  in  their  re- 
ligious belief ;  some  ot  the  meanest  of  God's  creatures  have 
been  religious  in  name. 

Egerton  Ryersou  attacked  Joseph  Hume  in  London, 
England,  in  1834-5,  because  he  was  sceptical,  although  the 
greatest  friend  to  the  Reformers  and  the  truest  of  Canadian 
supporlers  of  Responsible  Government.  Yet  this  man, 
Egerton  Ryerson,  was  contriving  at  that  time  to  put  down 
Bidwell  and  Perry  and  Responsible  Government  in  Canada 
by  caballing  with  Head  in  Toronto,  and  advising  with  the 
enemies  of  the  Colonies  in  England,  as  well  as  with  old 
fogy  Tories  in  Canada.     Which  of   the  men  was  better — 
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tlio  iirtiressyiily  leligious  man  or  the  open  and  honest 
Mcopuc  i  To  my  niiiid  tlie  liitier.  So  JuJae  Iscarot,  with 
his  love  Tor  tlie  poor  and  hi»  sticking'  fast  to  the  money- 
1  ;i^'M,  aftei'wiirtls  coiispirL'd  with  lliu  Hijjh  PnesL  and  Saii- 
hedntii  at  Juriwaleiii  to  fill  his  pocktts  by  the  betrayal  of 
Josus,  wlioiii  he  knew  to  be  honest,  puiu  and  true. 

Away,  away  with  such  miscreants  from  the  world! 
(iiiilty  lie  knew  he  was.  He  went  and  iianj^ed  himself,  and 
tlnvw  his  tliii'ty  pieces  into  the  faces  of  the  wicked  Sanlie* 
driin  piiosta,  and  said  ou  the  galluws,  "I  have  lietrayed  the 
innocent  Wood !" 

What  kind  of  feeling  must  the  betrayer  of  poor  Sand- 
field  have  hail  on  liia  death-bed,  when  he  knew  he  Iiad 
wrongfully  sold  so  good  a  man  for  his  judgeship  in  Jlaui- 
toha,  the  tluties  of  which  he  never  properly  discharged  I 

Si)  it  WHS  with  Benedict  Arnold  in  the  days  of  Washing- 
ton, that  noble  warrior  and  presidenf:.  Why  did  he  betray 
-so  nolile  a  man  :'  Did  hii  12.000  acres  grant  of  land  do  him 
ur  his  heirs  any  good  ?  Washington  put  the  greatest  con- 
tidence  in  him;  yet  he  waw  betrayed  at  a  time  when  it  might 
have  greatly  injured  the  cause  of  American  Independence. 

Jt  was  simply  disgraceful  in  Wood  to  aet  as  he  did,  nnd 
as  disgraceful  to  the  purest  politician,  as  he  is  called,  Kd- 
ward  iJlake,  to  roward  a  political  traitor  to  hia  Premier, 
Macdonald,  with  a  judgeship.  And  this  is  the  man  (Blake) 
whom  so  many  call  a  great  man.  He  is  great  on  oratorical 
platitudes,  great  in  conceit,  but  a  humbug  in  his  political 
conduct,  lie  has,  however,  feathered  his  nest  with  the 
Mowat  regime. 

Goliiwin  Smith  very  properly  speaks  in  high  terms  (not 
high  enough,  however)  of  Sandfield,  He  says  he  is  now 
n-^arly  forgotten.  Wliat!  after  only  twenty-six  years  ?  If 
so,  the  country  is  basely  ungrateful.  How  can  he  be  for- 
gotten who  did  so  much  for  Ontario?    He  established 
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an  economical,  pure  goverDmeiit  in  Ontario!  He  left  a 
surplus  of  S1,000,000  in  the  treasury,  much  of  which  lioa 
been,  and  was  soon  after,  misapplied  and  wasted — in  some 
respects. 

He  greatly  improved  the  courts,  and  caused  reforms  in 
the  laws  and  courts  of  a  valuable  kind. 

He  watched  the  conduct  of  judges,  the  bad  conduct 
of  clerks,  and  jud.,'ca,  and  court  officers.  He  opened  up 
the  Muskoka  country  and  improved  it.  He  settled  the 
back  townships  fairly  in  his  time,  and  snubbed  (as  they 
deserved)  such  pretended  patriots  as  old  McKellar. 

He  would  not  submit  to  the  dictation  of  the  loud-talk- 
ing Scotch  agitator,  George  Brown,  consequently  was 
libelled  and  opposed  by  him. 

George  Brown,  when  Sandfield  was  placed  in  power  by 
John  A.  Macdonald,  saw  him,  buttonholed  him  for  days 
to  carry  out  his  (Brown's)  views  of  Ontario  reform ;  but 
Macdonald's  Highland  blood  would  not  give  way,  and  he 
answered  :  "  I  will  do  as  I  please.  I  am  not  here  as  the 
tool  of  any  one  !"  and  his  course  in  all  his  time  was  opeu, 
manly  and  independent.     What  did  he  do  with  the  courts  ? 

JOHS   S.VNDFIELn   MACDaXALD's   WATCH Fl/LS riSS    OVER    THE 
COUNTr   AND   DIVISION   COURTS. 

It  was  a  rumor  quite  current  in  1S6S-9  that  the  clerks 
of  the  Division  Courts,  Surrogate  Courts,  County  Courts, 
and  others  using  stamps,  then  generally  used  to  stamp 
papers  for  revenue  purposes,  also  that  many  judges  in  the 
County  Court,  were  negligent,  immoral,  drunken,  in  the 
discharge  of  their  duties,  when  they  should  be  sober ;  and 
that  they  allowed  their  clerks  to  act  improperly  in  tha 
discharge  of  their  duties. 
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Mv  kN(hv[.t;dge  ok  these  courts,  having  practised  in 

THEM    OVER    FORTY    TEARS    IN    ONTARIO, 

was  knuwii  tu  Mucilunnlil,  ami  he  consulted  JuJge  James 
K.  Clowiiii,  of  HiLi-rii',  lis  to  the  best  person  to  a[ipDint  to 
i]is|i(.'Ct  iukI  oxiiniinti  into  these  intLttcrs  ;  was  told  by  that 
jii>l;,'e{  (IS  I  n-as  informed)  that  no  person  in  Ontario  could 
a.isoas  wL'llosniyseir. 

As  to  this  I  am  not  goin^  to  pass  any  opinion,  but  woulil 
Huy  that  I  had  wi'itttrn  in  the  Law  Journal  a  good  deal  on 
Division  Courts  acceptably  to  the  public  (the  lawyers  I 
nieiinl,  and  liful  done  business  in  the  County  and  Division 
Courts  since  1K44  to  that  time  on  a  iarge  Rcafc,  which 
mi^'lit  liiivc  warranted  the  opinion  of  Jutl^e  Cowan. 

MY    AITOINTMENT    BY    THE    GOVEHNMEST 

was  inaile  in  1S70  to  tliis  oftico,  in  view  of  its  being  & 
pci'tjianeiit  one. 

I  gave  up  a  Kooti  deal  of  my  uuual  practice  in  1870  and 
purt  of  1  iS7 1  to  attend  to  this  inspection  of  all  courts  below 
the  tjueens  Bench,  and  went  into  the  Counties  of  York, 
Wentworth.  Ilalton,  Wellington,  Dufforin,  Siincoe,  Huron, 
3Iiddh',sex,  Essex,  Kent,  Brant,  AV'eliand,  Lincoln,  Ontario 
and  Oriy,  to  discharge  these  duties.  These  duties  of  in- 
sptctor  were  a.ssiduous  and  careful.  In  one  year  I  saved 
the  Government  alout  Si.'iOO,  and  made  several  lengthy 
reports  of  what  was  done.  I  also  examined  into  and  re- 
ported on  the  conduct  of  several  judgea  I  may  presently 
alluilo  to  a  few  incidents  that  occurred  in  the  journeys 
and  examinations. 

The  crisis  in  the  Macdonald  Goremment  came  on  in 
December,  1S70,  and  in  January,  1871,  Blake  was  Premier 
and  Crooks  Attorney -General.  The  former  attempted  to 
bully   the  Assembly   and  effectually  did  so.     Alexander 
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McKenzie  and  Mr.  Scott,  now  of  Ottawa,  were  in  the  new 
Govemiiient,  too,  for  a  time.  Old  Mr.  McRellar,  now  de- 
ceased, was  the  chief  leader  in  it  after  Blake  and  Crooks. 
1  had  been,  and  have  been  always,  a  moderate  man  in  the 
Reform  ranks,  and  I  was  so,  in  fact,  in  1837.  I  waa  what 
has  been  called  a  Bildwin's  man.  Blake  waa  a  one-sided, 
conceited  politician ;  in  plainer  terms,  a  George  Brown  man. 
Crooks  was  a  serai-Tory.  His  father,  James  Crooks,  in 
old  time,  was  a  violent  Family  Compact  Tory.  The  latter 
did  not  like  my  family,  or  my  leanings  towards  Macdon- 
ald,  so  I  had  to  wait  and  fee,  in  1871,  what  the  two — Blake 
and  Crooks — would  do.  I  wrote  to  Crooks  (see  the  letter 
on  the  next  page),  and  found  tJnj  cours'i  of  these  two  men 
\va3  full  of  shufflings  and  evftsions,  I  spoke  to  poor  Sand- 
field  on  the  subject.  He  said :  "  You  cannot  trust  them. 
They  will  evade  your  enquiries,  humbug  you,  finally  get 
soiiieono  in  your  place."  I  felt  that  his  words  were  pro- 
phetic, as  they  became  daring  the  j'enr. 

They  did  not  want  me.  I  was  too  independent,  and 
not  of  an  obsequious  nature.  I  had  a  mind,  a  nature,  not 
of  a  machine  and  small  partizan  calibre.  The  Globe  knew 
that  So,  without  giving  me  an  answer  or  dismissal,  dis- 
regarding the  true  public  service,  Blake  and  Crooks,  on  the 
recommendation  of  Mr.  Paxton  of  South  Ontario  (a  sup- 
porter of  theirs  in  the  Legislature),  got  a  gentleman,  Mr. 
Joseph  Dickey,  to  perform  part  of  my  appointed  duties, 
and  Mr.  Jackson,  of  Osgoodc  Hall,  to  perform  other  parts. 
These  two  gentlemen  I  know  and  esteem,  and  no  blame  is 
attachable  to  them.  But  blame  is  attachable  to  these  two 
nondescript  political  schemers,  Elake  and  Crooks,  who  had 
politically  betrayed  Sandfieid  Macdonald  in  1870,  and 
treated  me  discourteously.  They  set  aside  the  appointment 
of  the  Macdonald  Government,  when  that  appointment  had 
been  properly  discharged  by  me. 


49-1  RES11X1SCEKCES  OF  CHARLES   DUBAKD, 

To  inc  it  wns  no  great  loss,  and  no  great  disappointment. 
I  never  nicked  for  it,  and  it  was  given  for  the  best  interests 
of  tlie  public  service. 

Xow  otiier  persons  were  treated  in  tlie  same  manner. 
Blake,  growing  weary  of  the  small  sphere  in  which  he  wns 
acting,  coaxed  Oliver  Mowat  to  leave  the  Chancery  Bench 
(a  very  improper  act),  and  belabor  the  Macdonald  men,  or 
IndependentH.  of  whom  there  were  many  in  the  House  of 
Assembly.  He  has  proved  an  apt  scholar  of  Blake  in 
many  things,  but  he  was  not  a  shuffier.  He  waB  to  be  de- 
pended on  ;  he  did  not  conspire  to  defeat  anyone.  He  hsd 
not  the  conceit  of  Blake,  but  was  possessed  of  more  sense 
and  principle, 

IS  THERE  TREASON  To   THE  PEOPLE  ? 

Yes ;  und  most  alioniinable  it  is.  Was  James  the  Second 
guilty  of  tbi-'f  ?  Yes;  and  justly  driven  out  of  England 
Was  Blootly  Jfary  guilty  of  it  ?  Yes.  So  was  the  worse 
bloody  Marif!  De  Medici,  the  inidrect  authoivss  of  the  Mas- 
sacre of  the  Huguenots,  which  caused  the  death  of,  history 
says.  30.00»  of  the  choicest  blood  of  France 

L'liarleH  the  Firat  was  guilty  of  treason  to  the  people  in 
nursing  Honmnism  in  his  kingdom. 

Was  Lotvl  Gosford  of  Quebec  guilty  of  treason  in  taking 
£34,0(^0  sterling  out  of  the  treasury  of  Quebec  in  1837,  for 
which,  at  the  time,  I  condemned  him  in  a  letter  in  McKenzie's 
Constiliifion  paper  ?  Yea.  The  people's  Ltigislaturo  stop- 
ped the  supplies,  under  the  great  Papinoau,  a  long-known 
constitutional  right  in  the  Commons,  because  their  griev- 
nnees  were  disregarded.  He  forcibly,  by  Ortlcr-in-Council, 
took  the  money  out  of  the  treasuiy.  That  was  the  black- 
est troa.son  to  the  people  1 

Was  Sir  Franci-s  Bond  Head  guilty  of  treason  to  the 
people  in  183fi-7  ?     Yes,  when  he  disobeyed  the  orders  of 
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th';  Colonial  Ministers,  Lords  Goderich  and  Glcnclg,  to  make 
Bi'hvcll  and  Rolpli  judjfea,  and  03tabli»Ii  the  English  systnn 
of  Rosponsible  Government.  Well,  I  hear  Bome  one  say, 
"What!  speak  thuS  of  kings,  queens,  Ionia,  aristocratH?" 
Pray  who  are  they  ?  Who  were  tlieir  ancestors  ?  Trace 
their  origin  and  you  will  finil  that  they  were  low  barbarians 
in  Europ'j. 

Is  there  for  honest  [lovcrty, 
'lliat  hiinKi  hia  hend,  and  a'  thnt  ? 

The  coward,  sUve,  we  pma  him  by  ; 
We  dare  bo  poor  for  n'  tlwt ! 

<')ur  toil's  obscure,  and  a'  that ; 

The  rank  is  but  the  guinea  stamp. 
The  ninn's  the  goud  Sin  a'  that  ! 

For  «'  that,  and  a'  tli.it ! 

A  king  or  queen  is  the  established  head  of  a  government 
by  consent  of  a  nation.  The  moment  he  or  she  dJBobeys 
the  national  will — tramples  on  the  liljertics  of  the  nation — 
it  is  treason,  as  it  is  for  a  people  to  do  so  against  law. 
There  must  be  a  responsibility  somewhere.  So  the  ongln, 
"  Divine  right  of  kings,"  is  the  old  maxiin  claimed  against 
ignorance.  When  you  see  a  man  (Egerton  Ryerson  used 
to  talk  about  the  sacredness  of  it)  uphold  the  divine  right 
of  kings  you  may  put  him  down  as  fit  for  the  dark  ages. 
Who  made  the  first  king  ?  Was  he  not  a  man  like  the  rest 
of  us  ^  Oh,  yes ;  the  world  should  be  all  brothers.  Kings 
and  queens  can  be  guilty  of  treason,  as  well  as  the  subject- 

JOBS  saxdfield's  death  in  1872. 

As  is  well  known,  this  gentleman  was  affected  with  a 
disease  of  the  lungs,  which  he  had  had  for  ycurs.  This 
disease  was  greatly  aggravated  by  the  misconduct  of  the 
betrayer  Wood,  and   the   ^supercilious   conduct  of   Blake. 
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A.   :.h.o|.,n;ihis  pnlitini!  li!V 

lln-y  sh..uUI   1r>.  witliall  f.an 
lias  not  liceii  duiu'.     I  uwf 
li»ve  nevtir  cravcii  any  I'rou 
them,  and  can  siiy  whnl  ncit 
a  trickster,  am  not  apitiiticiil  ) 
«re  clean  as  to  hoth  uf  ymi." 
John  Sandfic'Iil  Mucdoiii'ld 
at  Quebec  in   ]>(>:(.     1  think 
(which  he  was,  aa  I'rofossor  S 
lionorul>!e  ami  useful  man,  diil 
CKpoeially  for  Ontario.     Ilu  w 
politically  sneered  at  liy  this  i 
and  is  a  political  snolj,  a  vac! 
jietted  and  hurrahed  for  entii 
dents  who  diil  not  know  his  ti 


TWO    UUHKH'^ 


formerly  lived  in  Canada,  na 
Talbot,  who.  in  H- -  ' 
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complainecl  that  lie  took  away  many  settlers  and  prevented 
them  from  buyiny  (.iovernmont  lands  towards  the  end  of 
his  life.  Tliey  grew  very  jealous  of  him  and  hia  old-fash- 
ioned home-life  and  exclusivenesB.  His  biographer,  Mr. 
Ermitinger,  says  William  Dummer  Powell  complained  to 
the  Governor  Smith  about  his  backwoods  authority  and 
said  his  power  looked  like  an  "  imperium  in  imperio." 
However,  he  did  not  mind  them,  but  went  on  to  the  end  of 
hie  life  undisturbed  in  his  old  curious  ways,  and  died  in 
1853,  in  London,  under  somewhat  neglected  circumstances, 
and  left  a  large  landed  estate  to  a  gentleman  named  Mc- 
Beth,  who  had  paid  great  attention  to  him  in  hia  old  age. 

OLD  DR    DCNLOP'S   ODDITIES — ONE   OF   THE    STRANGE.ST    MEN 
THAT    KVEU    CAME   TO    CANADA. 

Iii  Jlr.  Ermitinger'abook  on  Talbot'slife,liesays  that  Dr. 
Uunlop  once  culled  on  the  Colonel  and  spent  two  weeks 
with  him  as  far  back  as  1832,  and  they  saw  that  "  like  bad 
met  like."  Col.  Talbot  had  a  valet,  or  favorite  man,  a 
"jack  of  all  trades,"  called  Jeremy  ;  and  likewise  Dr.  Dun- 
lop  had  a  man  to  do  at)  hia  errands,  to  crack  jokes  for  him, 
a  kind  of  aecretary,  to  write,  laugh  and  mourn,  if  necessary, 
for  him. 

Col.  Talbot  was  fond  of  the  best  whiskey  he  could  gpt ; 
]Junlop,  the  best  mull  he  could  get;  so  they  had  a  good 
time  when  together.  It  reminds  one  of  what  Bums  said 
of  his  Ijoon  companion  : 

'■  Willie  brcwoU  a  p«ck  of  iiiiilt, 
And  Tnin  and  Allnn  came  to  see,"  etc. 

Col.  Talbot  could  not  go  to  church  even  if  inclined,  lie 
was  far  in  the  woods,  where  no  suitable  one  could  be  found. 
I>r.  Dunlop  had  his  objections  to  parsons  and  churches. 
He  was  broad  Scotch  and  thorough  Tory,  as  was  Col.  Tal- 
bot. When  he  was  asked  the  reasons  for  his  objections,  he 
gave  three : 


I  duti'tiikc  tohav 


wifc." 

He  prefei-reil  to  act  tlie  hei\ 
self.      He  was  the  great  talk 
Huron  tract — the  ilriiiker,  hii 
every  company,  laughinjj  and 
was  something  like  niyol.l  gei 
one  of  my  l)ack   chapters.     B 
gootl  things  as  he  passed  thrc 
no  other.     "  It  takes  all  kinds 
as  the  olii  saying  goes.     In  the 
he  spend  his  time  unless  over  t 
his  hroad  Scotch  humors  and  » 

Among  the  Canada  Compar 
was  another,  Mr.  John  Oalt,  tl 
of  Sir  Thomas  Gait,  the  ji'dg.'. 
there  was  Mr.  Jones,  who  ma 
daughters,  and  was  long  in  AV 
rontiO  Tory  society,  "  A  good  fe 

Mr.  Krm;*:^- 
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who  aided  in  developing  the  Company's  lands,  as  well  as 
the  unusual  favors  received.  The  Colonel  and  the  old 
Tory  Compact,  in  an  indirect  way,  discouraged  Mr.  Gour- 
lay's  Bchynies,  and,  of  course,  Col.  Talbot  was  a  political 
enemy  of  Wm.  Lyon  McKenzie,  Dr.  Rolph  and  Reformers 
(fenerally.  He  looked  with  suspicion  on  civilians,  and  was 
a  military  man  in  his  views.  A  story  is  mentioned  by  Mr. 
Ermitinger  of  a  trap,  said  to  have  been  laid  by  Dr.  Rolph, 
to  get  the  Colonel  to  marry  one  of  liia  numerous  aistera. 
The  plot  signally  failed,  it  ia  said.  The  atory  ia  probably 
apocryphal.  I  think  Col.  Talbot  would  have  been  wise  had 
he  married  and  brouK'''  ip  ^  family  (thia  ia  Mr,  Ermiting- 
er'a  idea,  not  mine) ;  it  would  have  made  him  a  better  man 
in  every  respect.  His  example,  too,  (this  in  my  idea)  in  the 
use  of  tso  much  whiskey  was  not  wise,  from  either  a  moral 
or  physical  standpoint.  He  was  no  friend  of  temperance 
or  of  church-going  people.  But  in  his  early  days  the  use 
of  liquor  was  general.  Dr.  Dunlop  waa  even  worse  in 
these  matters  than  the  Colonel.  Is  it  wise  for  men  calling 
themselves  sensible  and  patriotic  to  do  what  ia  so  destruc- 
tive to  morals  and  religion  ?  Should  men  in  this  life  act 
like  sceptics  and  scoffers  of  everything  but  their  own  odd- 
ities and  selfiEhncsR.  as  if  there  were  no  hereafter,  no  God, 
no  Christ  in  history  ?  We  surely  don't  come  into  the 
world  for  playthings,  for  fools  ?  Life  is  a  serious  thing  ! 
What  estimate  are  we  to  place  on  the  wisdom  of  men  who 
live  and  die  like  brutes,  neither  knowing  nor  caring  about 
their  destiny,  and  perhaps  not  believing  in  the  existence  of 
the  soul  ?  Yet,  alas !  how  many  so-called  wise  men — odd 
creatures — live  and  die  in  this  way  in  all  countries '.  They 
are  often  good  fellows,  with  many  lovable  qualities.  I 
dare  say  Bismarck,  in  Germany,  is  just  such  a  man.  Cer- 
tainly Dr.  Dunlop's  heathenism  was  manifest  and  is  almost 
OS  prevalent  in  modern  countries  as  it  was  in  the  time  of 


iTinl  this  I'oiiilnct  !••  ciiii^iii^'  ;i 
ill  S'icii;ty.     'I'lic  ■.\.'\:vj,-:  "  Aiit  I 
tlieiiiutt()nfChriht.,-ii'iorii.     As 
over  tlie  Jdws  Hiiid.  "'  t'lioose 
serve,  cither  God  or  tlie  work 
reward,  death  :  if  t5od,  lifo  i-tf 
would  die  as  a  yellow  doj;  an' 
not  be  a  man  ?     What  was  ], 
lieathen  poet  In  sentiment?     1: 
Shelley  was  the  same,  indiffurc 
virtue.     The  sentimental,  yet  \c 
faith  in  tlie  Bible.     He  )iad  a  g 
pretty  Scotch  lassies,  and  yood  i 
world;  all  wliich,  without  Chri. 
the  "  hoi  polloi  ?  "     They  are  irn 
Observe  the  United  States  recen 
deraafTogue,  and  the  Huccesa  of  i 
Chicago,  who  flattered  the  viles 
men  as  he  would  have  their  c^n 
amidst  its  niina  and  vice,  aniii 
polloi,"  fall  into  a  bloody  tyrant' 
Great  or  Hol-ponin—— ^    —  '  ■ 


OF  TORONTO,   BARRISTER 


CHAPTER  XXI. 

Acwiunts  .it  the  Canadinii  (loTemmentB  from  1852  to  1863— McNabb, 
Hincks  Dr.  Rulpb,  Malcolm  Cameron  nnd  J.  A.  MncdonaM—  J. 
It.  Rijl)inB"n'« 'conduct  to  mo  in  suit,  "  Marcer  p,  Miirahiill" — 
Lnwyer  Eccks  ftcted  as  my  friend— Judge  Sullivnn  and  tlio 
Benchers  tliouglit  it  unfair— Reversed  in  a  year— StcNahb'B, 
Hincks'  and  J,  A,  Macdonald's  characters  as  politiciana- The 
Coi' federation  movement— Mr.  Laurior  alluded  to— Baldwin's 
popularity -Col.  Thomiis  Taylor— Mollie  Brant-Col.  SwaiKe— 
Farm  life-Grievances  of  1837. 

I  PROPOSE  to  summarize  these  administrationB  as  ni itch  as 
possible;  will  only  allude  geDerally  to  them. 

After  the  Government  of  Baldwin  and  Lafontaino,  the 
second  one  I  mean,  expired,  Allan  N.  McNabb  for  a  short 
period  held  the  reins  of  power  on  the  strength  of  the  loy- 
alty cry,  after  the  Rebellion  Losses  Bill  had  been  written 
upon  and  magnified.  He  got  a  temporary  majority  in 
Upper,  and  fraternizeil  with  the  Tories  of  Lower  Canada, 
and  a  few  half-Tory  Frenchmen.  But  John  A,  Macdonald 
was  asfiiuming  his  tricky  and  political  manosuvres.  He  saw 
a  chance  and  tricked  him  out  of  the  premiership.  McNabb 
was  never  a  deep  man,  nor  learned.  He  was  Uiislering  and 
cheeky,  and  his  opponent  in  rivalry  wat  young,  and  easily 
got  round  him.  The  Navy  Island  atfair  had  assisted  Mc- 
Nabb. 

But  the  cheek  and  bluster  and  cunning  of  Macdonald 
could  not  long  deceive  the  people,  and  the  next  turn  of  the 
political  wheel  threw  the  power  into  Francis  Hincks'  hands. 
He  called  Dr.  Rolph,  and,  I  believe,  Malcolm  Cameron, 
into  power. 

The  Clergy  Reserve  question  and  Church  of  England 


ciiii'nis  inim  ;  diil  not  like  to 
l-'niiicis  ]liiic!<«  CKivi]  littlt 
Diss-llt.T-iili.i  UuIicnNnatll 
lii^'lirimiTh  ti'iidi-iini's. 

Mr.  IJ^iMwiii'bdL'dtli.was,  I 
rej;inie  this  noljlc  iiiiui  liiml. 
Olohe  i)ii]x).sod  him  in  the  hitl 
(icorge  lirowii  atteiiipteil  to  ih 
midcr  I{llI(l■.^  in's  win;:  iind  pnu 
rt-bellioii  principles.    It  was  in 
articles  in  liis   paper  in  finpj 
Judge  Robinson  hail  done  wi'o 
case  of  "  Mrs.  Mercer  and   Mr. 
T.  IJeniaon,  the  present  Police  I 
This  Ciise  of  "  Mercer  agiiinal 
in  1850,  and  argued  by  me  on 
iiihed  in  the  Toronto  Mirror 
6iiid,and  tlie  Bar  and  Benchers 
Judge  J.  B.  Kobineon    from    gii 
Judge  R.  D.  Sullivan  was  then 
(Jhief  Justice  Macauhiy.     He 
that  lie  was  surprised  at  the  j  ut 
a  strong  prejudice  in  the  counti 
Mr.  F^nwlr-i--'  - 
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will  not  here  repeat.  I  may  refer  to  this  cose  again.  Now 
with  this  digrcssiou,  and  these  interludes  must  occur  some 
timo  in  one's  life  and  reminiscences,  I  will  proceed  with 
Mr.  Hincks'  Government  in  1856-7. 

Mr.  Hincks  was  a  cleverer  man  than  J.  A.  Macdonald, 
cleverer  because  he  was  the  best  financier  in  Canada.  Mac- 
donald knew  nothing  about  finances  ;  political  tricks  he 
knew  well.  Strict  principles  he  never  cared  for  much,  but 
was  a  wonderful  adept  at  promises. 

J.   A.   M.\CI>0NAL1)'S   PBumsES. 

I  once  heard  of  a  friend  of  his,  Mr.  Corbett,  having  his 
eye  on  an  office ;  but  a  more  influential  man  wanted  the 
office  too.  So  as  the  moon  was  shining  in  the  sky,  Mac- 
donald said  to  Mr.  Corbett :  "  You  see  that  moon  there  in 
the  aky  ?"  "  Yes."  "  As  sure  as  it  Bhinea,  you  ahull  have 
that  office."  A  friend  of  his  told  mo  this  story.  \\'oll 
Corbett  did  nob  get  it. 

About  that  time  Sir  Richard  Curtwright  quarrelled  polit- 
ically with  Mticdomild  about  iuHuence,  and  they  were  op- 
posed politically  ever  afteiwards. 

He  once  made  a  proiiiiae  U>  nie  nearly  as  large  as  this, 
in  1865,  but  it  was  forgotten  in  1872,  when  he  left  power, 
giving  way  to  McKenzie's  regime,  about  the  Pacific  bcandal, 

Hinck'a  Government  went  out,  and  one,  I  believe,  only 
temporary  with  John  SandBcld  Macdonald,  Mowat  and 
Dorion  came  in.  Then  J.  A.  ftlocdonald  came  into  power 
again  as  Fremier,  and  the  great  Confederation  movement 
commenced. 

I  don't  pi-opose  to  diacuss  this  question,  it  is  too  large, 
but  if  1  ever,  as  said  above,  publish  a  book  on  the  different 
regimes  from  1865  to  189S,  or  19,10,  if  I  live  so  long,  I  will 
speak  of  them,  not  in  a  mincing,  laudatory  style,  but  with 
truth,  fairly  to  all !  .^ 
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Ist.  Abolition  of  the  Crown-nomi Dated  Legislative  Coun- 
cil. (Here  let  nio  say  that  there  has  been  since  Confedera- 
tion a  shameful  abuse  of  Executive  power  in  our  Djuiinion 
by  putting  in  Senators,  many  of  whom  were  unfit  tor  the 
Senate,  and  taking  them  out  again  aa  party  exigencies  re- 
quired ;  and  by  rewarding  men  who  have  been  rejected  by 
the  people.  These  Senators  should  be  elected  for  largo 
nections  of  territory  for  long  periods.  Aa  it  is,  the  Senate 
is  a  mere  echo  of  the  Executive  power,  with  little  responai- 
bilifcy.) 

2nd.  A  m«re  equal  taxation  of  property.  (Since  accomp- 
lished.) 

3rd.  Abolition  of  the  law  of  primogeniture.  (Since  ac- 
complished.) 

4tli.  Disunion  of  Church  and  State.  (Since  accomplished.) 

5th.  Sccularizjition  of  the  Clergy  Reserves.  (Since  ac- 
compli shod.) 

Cth.  Provision  for  the  liquidation  of  the  Public  Debt 

7th.  Discontinuation  of  Downing  Street  powers  in  the 
Colonial  Office  in  the  local  affairs  of  the  Province,  (Sinee 
accomplished.) 

8th.  Ciieap  postage. 

9th.  Amendment  of  the  libel  law. 

10th.  Amendment  of  the  jury  laws. 

11th.  The  control  of  the  Provincial  Keveniies  by  the 
people's  representatives. 

These  have  since  been  granted,  but  the  Compact  opposed 
them.  The  Reformers  at  this  time  also  advocated  the  bal- 
lot system  and  a  written  constitution,  whicii  have  been 
granted. 

An  alliance  was  formed  on  the  E)th  of  December,  1831,  to 
carry  this  programme  out,  to  watch  the  acts  of  the  pijople's 
representatives,  to  issue  pamphlets  and  give  the  people 
.1  information.     Mr.  James  Lijliu  Wtis  chosen  pi'esi- 


iilliiiiief,  luiii  say.s  tlist  out  ( 
uit-nt  twelve  liiivu  bei^n  tun 
Koci/.ie  was  eliL^.n  .M.iyor  o 
fk-cteii.  .,11.1  lie  seems  to  hii 
fiiithfiilly.  It  was  thechok 
duties  ao  faithfully  tlmt  h< 
form. 

THE    LATE   JL'DGI 


I  love  to  allude  to  the  old 
the  old  people  there  whom  I 
Among  these  there  is  one  the  I 
brated,  that  is  County  Judge 
a  Judge  of  the  County  Court 
tised  before  him  iu  183o -(>-■, 
of  the  Superior  Courts  in  U; 
ports  "  can  be  found  at  Osgoodi 
Reports."  William  Henry  Dr. 
lawyer  and  clever  judge,  perh 
Canada  in  early  timt-s.  Col. 
able  lawyer,  a  scholar  of  hij 
universities.  He  was  also  a 
pericnced.     In  the  battle  of  H 
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mile3  west  of  Ancaster,  on  a  large  farm ;  I  saw  him  there 
ID  1895  and  took  dinner  with  him.  He  had  also  four 
daughters ;  a  very  pious  girl,  named  Eliza,  who  joined  the 
Hamilton  Presbyterian  Revival  Church  in  1S33.  She  mar- 
ried the  Rev.  Mr.  Hodgson,  an  English  Church  clergyman, 
now  of  Deer  Park ;  has  departed  thie  life  to  a  glorious  world 
many  years  ago.  She  used  to  do  Sunday-school  work  with 
me  in  that  year. 

Col.  Thomas  Taylor  was  in  the  terrible  battle  of  Niagara 
when  the  Americans  took  it  before  going  west  to  Stoncy 
Creek,  and  was  wounded  there  also.  He  was  also  at  one 
time  a  prisoner  in  the  hands  of  the  Americans,  and  his  wife 
and  one  or  more  of  his  daughters  were  used  very  badly. 

THE   TRUE   HISTOHY  OF  THE  TERItlBLE  SUFFEltlNGS  OF  THE 
U.  E.  LOYALISTS   OF    1775    HAS    KEVER    BEEN  WUITTEN. 

Hcoulil  be  written  in  tears  and  blood.  Two  famous  per- 
sons in  it,  one  a  woman  and  one  a  man,  I  will  refer  to  for 
a  moment :  The  man  was  Col.  Swaize,  who  fought  through 
all  the  battles  of  1775  to  '80;  was  hated  by  the  rebels,  so- 
called,  but,  as  we  call  them  "  Washington's  patriots."  Fin- 
ally, in  one  of  these  battles  he  was  taken  prisoner  and  sen- 
tenced for  some  cruel  act,  as  the  rebels  said,  to  be  shot.  His 
wife  was  a  large  woman,  and  on  the  day  of  execution  called 
to  see  him  and  have  a  short  private  interview  ;  she  was  on 
horseback.  In  the  private  interview  she  dressed  hastily  in 
his  clothes,  he  took  hers,  and  mounting  her  horse,  fled  for  his 
life  and  escaped.  She  was  held  as  a  prisoner,  and  he  never 
saw  her  again,  did  not  know  what  her  dcutiny  was,  thought 
she  was  either  killed  by  the  rebels  or  the  Indians.  He 
went  to  Canada,  got  a  grant  of  500  acres  near  St.  David's, 
and  was  a  most  bitter  opponent  of  the  Americana  in  the  war 
of  1812.  He  fought  in  the  battles  as  colonel  of  militia  at 
Queenston  and  Lundy's  Lane. 


Sin\. 


.  In 


I'l. 


lUvl, 


Stilt,' or  Nuw  V.iik;  sIk',  t 
-:im.  lived  tlK-nr,  -ui.l  was  k 
may  have  nicntioiu'cl  in  t)i 
was  (jDrii  at  Burliiij^toii ;  ivl 
near  Cayuga,  but  diei]  in  !>> 
woinlerfuliy  activt;  in;in  anil 
cated  ID  England  ihhIlt  tlie  i 
cnderwhoiii  lio  fDii;,'iit ;  was 
all  timeH. 

THE  DKsnXV    OK   THE    imM 

HcNabb  bud  abont  li.OOu  » 
site,  to  Navy  Wand.     Wi.y  d 

THE  "CARoi.ixr:"  was  no 

It  was  set  fire  to  at  tlie  m 
lodfjed  on  mimtt  rocks,  burnt  i 
over.  I  don't  know  all  the  i 
Three  of  tbctu  wer;  Cantni" 
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The  Macdoiidk!- How  land- Macdougall  atlniiiiistratioii  of 
1865  was  afterwards  joined  by  Gcorgu  Brown  for  a  short 
time.  Then  lie  and  Macdoimld  differed  and  he  left  AW-^- 
ander  McKonzie  alwaya  told  nte  that  George  Brown  should 
not  have  joined  this  Government,  but  shouhi  have  given  it 
merely  an  outside  suppoit  where  its  olijocts  were  good  and 
■  and  proper.  J.  A.  Macdonald  waa  glad  to  get  him  out.  George 
Brown's  short  government  under  Sir  Edmund  Head,  ahout 
1S58,  soon  cniled  by  a  trick  of  J.  A.  MaedonaM  and  Vim- 
kougimet.calletl  the  "double  shuffle  "  ;  tlie  Macdonuld  Gov- 
ernment not  going  out.but  taking  advantage  of  him  in  sonm 
such  manner  as  BlakeafterwardstookadvantageoFSandfiehl 
Macdonald.  It  was  no  doubt  unjust,  and  Kir  Edmund  Heiid 
assisted  the  Tories  in  it.  This  Governor  was  some  relation 
of  Sir  Francis  Bond  Head — not  much  wiser.  Many  thought 
Geoige  Brown  wils  used  badly  in  thi^j  ;itfkir.  He,  however, 
was  too  anxious  to  get  into  power.  He  was  by  nature  an 
agitntor,  a  dictator  in  politic;*,  and  not  consistent.  After 
all  his  writing  in  the  Globe  against  Quebec  and  opposition 
to  the  hierarchy,  in  the  Confederation  settlement  he  al- 
lowed the  Rnpurate  school  law  to  go  into  the  act,  giving  the 
Catholics  powers  in  Ontario  that  they  never  should  have 
had,  nullifying  his  previous  opposition  to  them. 

And  these  Separate  Schools  are  actually  injurious  to  the 
children  of  the  Catholics  and  the  public  in  two  ways.  They 
estrange  the  children  of  the  cities  and  country,  and  their 
education  is  not  so  good  as  in  the  common  schools. 

MY   LETTtRS   IS   THE  "  LEADER  "  FUOM   18C0  TO    1875. 

I  wrote  an  extensive  series  of  letters  on  the  public  affairs 
of  the  country  in  this  paper,  which  was  circulated  every- 
where. Chancellor  Vankoughnet,  then  the  principal  friend 
of  J.  A.  Macdonald,  thanked  me  for  them.     George  Duggiin, 


ate  luijvunient,  tlie  coniluct  of 
ti'i-iiil  cmirse  to  thosL'  uiiciei-  li 
]iTir.siiiiij(  towaniM  (Quebec,  at 
people  of  that  pioviacii,  and  a 
It  is  ntctrssary  for  me  to  a 
niiniscences,  but  I  am  notfjoinf 
1872  and  the  Confederation   i 
excited  all  public  men  {jreatly. 
I  among  them)  that  a  public  g< 
adians  should  have  been  called 
couutitutioD,  and  that  the  Houi 
in  1865,  was  not  elected,  as  it  < 
our  constitution  and  create  a  I 
ting  largely  interested  men  dis( 
the  reasonR  why  M.  C.  Cameroi 
op[>osed  the  Confederation  Act  i 
should  have  been  settled  by  a  g 

AGRICULTURAL   AND   I'ROFE.SS 

By  far  too  many  of  our  your 
pursuits  and  callings  of  their  fi 
in  our  old  native  province  of  oi 
tario,  which  has  its  aire  of  «  '"'■ 
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home  we  can  retire,  as  it  were,  into  the  boaom  of  Nature, 
gaze  upon  the  lovely  trees  and  the  foreets-that  etill  fringe 
our  farms,  or  such  as  in  a  generation  we  have  grown  upon 
our  farms.  It  ia  curious  and  gladsome,  shall  I  say,  to  see 
the  beautiful  orchards  and  fruit  trees  on  our  farms,  and  to 
know  how  soon  we  can  raise  such  on  them.  I  have  passed 
by  the  old  farm  at  Dundaa  on  which  I  lived  in  1816,  and 
could  still  see  the  old  apple  trees,  now  aged  over  seventy- 
live  years,  perhaps  a  hundred  in  some  cases,  and  recollect 
that  under  them  I  played  in  infancy,  gathered  luscious 
fruit,  and  heard  the  birds  sing  on  their  boughs. 

I  know  of  many  orchards  on  the  old  farms  about  Dundas, 
Ancaster,  Hamilton,  and  in  the  counties  in  which  they  are, 
where  the  old  apple  trees  are  still  growing  and  bearing 
fruit,  and  have  grown  fruit  beautiful  to  look  upon  when 
our  grandfathers  and  grandmothers,  now  dead  and  passed 
away,  played  in  infancy.  There  are  many  such  near  Ham- 
ilton, in  Barton,  Saltfleet  and  in  the  beautiful  township  of 
Ancaater  and  others  near  it— on  farms  where  huge  trees 
once  stood  that  were  attacked  with  the  axe,  over  a  hundred 
years  ago.  Hundreds  of  our  farms  in  Ontario  were  cleared 
a  century  ago  in  some  counties  and  townships. 

Well,  if  we  want  health,  purity  of  air,  delightful  echoes, 
the  singing  of  the  little  birds,  the  gambols  of  the  squirrels, 
let  us  go  to  the  farms.  Do  you  want  again  to  hear  the 
whip-poor-will  at  early  morn  or  close  of  day  ?  Go  to  the 
old  farms.  Do  you  love  to  see  the  white  thorn  in  June  with 
its  blossoms  of  white,  or  see  its  red  berries  in  autumn  ? 
Go  to  the  farms.  We  cannot  dress  so  well ;  must  have 
plainer  clothes  than  city  people.  Our  girls  may  even  have 
to  spin  or  wear  home-made  clothes,  yet  does  a  beautiful, 
rosy-cheeked  farmer's  daughter  look  less  lovely  tlius  attired 
than  in  silk  ?  Nay.  Wlien  I  used  to  see  Catherine  Van- 
derlip  thus  dressed,  and  old  Mr.  Choate's  daughters,  in 


Jl<j>t  .jl'uiy  liiii  I  liiivo  i-i: 
hciMty.  For  tiio  past  six 
witli  till'  sun,  Jim!  ^^iiz<;il  on  i 

ir  w.;  lifui  ijioiv  Muall  a, 
liavu  less  trauijiH.  l'"ift.y  ye. 
in  Canadii,  few  anywhere; 
over  America.  Horace  (ireele 
of  the  New  York  Tribune,  usi 
"  Young  man,  go  west,  go  « 
man,  go  to  the  farm  ;  don't  > 
citie.<j.  Shortly,  I  fear,  poor-!i' 
in  Eiiiflitii'l,  in  Canadii,  if  wi 
more  j^enerjilly. 
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CHAPTER  XXII. 

Manitoba  Schouls— Wrimg  to  go  to  Rome  nhimt  thin— Reference*  to 
vnrioua  ("I'lvuniiiieiita  from  1S65  to  187^ — J.  A.  Miicdoniild  buji- 
pLiiits  McNabb — Xrvj  JnUnd  iiivnjiion  by  \V.  L.  KIcKeii£ii> 
fuoliah  —  Amoricnns  cliiince  to  coii'iuur  ChiiiuIa — Corrceiioiiduncu 
of  Col.  Fitzgibb'tn  and  W-lUcf  McKcnzio— I>riinitiv(!  ChrUtiati 
Brethren — Monunicnta  to  public  men— Abraluiiu  Lincoln— Prca- 
ident  Waslilni^tun— T.  DeWiLt  TalniH^a  — DnngernuH  |iciKiticina  nf 
myself  in  o  d  tinien — Menn  conduct  of  AnicricHna  to  \V.  Ti. 
McKen/ie,  Dr.  liol[.li  and  Bidwell— Iij-cr«on  and  ][imiu  their 
quarrel — My  liint  words  to  my  country  in  this  und  next  chniitcr. 

This  is  a  iniscollaneous  cliaptor,  and  rufurs  to  vnrioua 
matters  which  separately  iniglit  form  a  chapter  of  theiii- 
Belves,  and  (ixteml  from  1855  to  1S72,  at  wliicli  pcrioil  1 
propose  to  leave  off  commentiiij;  on  the  artjiira  of  Ciimulii. 
My  reminiscences,  however,  extend  to  the  present  ptTiud 
of  1897,  my  memoiy  and  notice  of  passing  events  being 
quite  distinct  as  to  everything  that  is  going  on.  No  one 
took  a  more  active  part  in  writing  about  and  discussing  the 
great  absorbing 

SCHOOL   QUESTION   OF   MANITOBA   IN   IROG 

than  I  did,  in  that  and  previous  years.  It  is  probably  now 
nearly  settled,  although  the  Catholic  priests  of  Quebec 
still  agitate  the  question ;  and  the  going  to  Home,  and  the 
coming  of  a  Popish  delegate  look  suspicious. 

I  wrote  extensively  in  1895  and  189G  in  many  papers, 
especially  in  the  Toronto  Oravf/e  Sentinel  and  Winnipeg 
Tribune,  and  sometime.^  in  the  Kincardine  Review,  on  this 
question. 

My  object  is,  however,  now  to  close  this  volume,  which 
is  extended  much  beyond  my  original  intentionft,  t-^  t<j.^vs- 
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riii^  briefly  to  the  adiniDiBtratioos  of  our  Government  from 
1H5'>  to  1^72,  up  to  tlio  time  Sandfield  Macdonald  left  hia 
(.'overiiiiient,  which  include  McNabb's,  Hinckn'a,  J.  A.  Mac- 
lionald.i,  Siiniltield  Mncdonald's  and  Brown's  Governments 
at  Ottawa.  Toronto  and  Quebec. 

McNubb,  as  I  have  said  in  a  prior  article,  had  a  short 
admiiiiatration,  in  which  J.  A.  Macdonald  was  Attomey- 
(iciieriil,  who  ultimately  supplanted  him,  and  took  the  reins 
<if  power  into  his  own  hands. 

McNnlib  was  ^o<l  at  blustering  and  bullyinf^,  not  deep 
at  all  in  statesmanMliip,  and  knew  very  little  about  the 
^reut  iiitere.sts  of  Canada;  some  have  doubted  even  hia 
bravery. 

I'hc  late  Walter  McKenzie  told  uie  once  he  did  not  con- 
sider that  he  exhibited  either  skill  or  bravery  at  Navy  Is- 
land, iiiid  he  sail!  he  told  him  so.  McKenzio  was  at  thia 
plikCt).  lie  thought  McNabb  should  have  gone  over  and 
taken  the  island. 

NAVY    ISLAND    AND    ITS    ISVASIOX. 

As  I  am  speaking  of  it  I  might  as  well  make  a  few  re- 
mjuks  about  it  and  W.  L  McKcnzio's  going  there.  I  have 
thought  that  as  lie  hhw  the  coldness  and  indifference  to  hia 
rising  in  December,  18>i7,  that,  like  Dr.  Kuiph,  he  should 
have  liomtatcd  to  iimke  the  trouble  he  did.  It  all  ended 
in  faihir<-s,  and  he  must  have  known  that  whatever 
the  Canudians  thought  of  the  Compact  (and  it  was  a  bad 
opinion^  it  would  bo  foolish  in  them  to  risk  their  lives  and 
the  peace  of  their  families,  unarmed  and  with  no  military 
leader,  and  trust  to  the  tender  mercies  of 

A   HLUdDTIlIllSTY   PAIITT  .SUCH   AS   RULED   AT  TORONTO. 

Therefore  what  was  the  use  of  taking  a  few  hundred  men 
to  Xavy  Inland  ?     The  Americans,  too,  he  must  have  seen, 
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a8  I  saw,  were  very  selfish  and  cold  as  to  the  whole  rising  at 
Toronto.  They  knew  little  about  it  If  there  ever  was 
a  chance  successfully  to  invade  and  take  Canada,  they 
then  had  that  chance,  but  will  not  have  it  again. 

THE  LATE  WALTER  MCKENZIE,  CLERK  OF  THE  COUNTY  COUBT. 

The  late  Walter  McKenzie,  clerk  of  tlie  County  Court 
of  York,  was  a  very  intimate  friend  of  mine  for  over  fifty 
yeara,  as  I  first  saw  him  on  the  15th  December,  lb37, 
when  he  was  very  kind  to  me  and  my  late  dear  wife.  He 
showed  her  a  great  deal  of  kindness  then  and  often  spoke 
to  me  about  her.  I  did  more  business  at  one  time  in  hia 
court  than  any  lawyer  in  Toronto. 

He  was  also  an  intimate  friend  of  the  late  Col.  FitzGibbon, 
the  gallant  Roldier  of  1812.  In  his  younger  days,  say  from 
1837  to  1860,  lie  was  worldly,  although  an  attendant  on 
the  Church  of  England. 

He  showed  me,  a  year  before  he  died,  some  correspond- 
ence he  had  with  Col.  Fitzgibbon — we  were  talking  about 
the  gentleman.  The  Colonel,  at  the  time  of  this  corres- 
pondence, Hcemed  to  be  very  religious  and  talked  about 
the  future  life. 

Mr.  McKenzie  mentioned  a  curious  incident  that  the 
Colonel  said  once  happened  to  him — indicating  the  presence 
of  guardian  spirits  over  us. 

ABF.  THERE  GUARDIAN   SPIItlTS  OVEK   US  ? 

There  were  in  the  War  of  1812-14  many  Indiana  around 
the  regulars,  aiding  them  as  was  the  case  in  the  battle  ot 
Quecnston. 

Col.  Fitzgibbon  was  lying  at  one  time  in  a  profound 
sleep,  being  wearied  with  some  military  work.  Ho  sud- 
denly awoke,  why  he  could  not  tell,  and  saw  standing 
over  Mm  an  Indian  with  an  open  knife  raised  as  if  to  kill 


'Aii  ■   1!EMISISCKNX1.S   OF   CHARLES    DUilAND, 

hint,  iiiifl  Inj  Kiiraiiif  suddenly  up  and  seized  the  Indian  and 
stopped  tlic  iittumpt. 

Mr.  AlclCeiizie  liad  a  dear  little  girl,  under  seven,  very 
int<^t]irr,.'nt  and  religious  in  her  ttilk  and  conversation.  She 
pot  wry  sick  ami  was  aliout  to  die,  and  with  teai-s  in  her 
eyt'S  ust'ti  to  talk  to  him  and  say :  "  Father,  you  must  come 
to  me  in  hoaviii,  where  I  am  K'ji"ff  ^o  ''^"^  with  the  angels." 
.She  coiitiiMiiilly  spoke  alwut  going  to  heaven,  often  seemud 
to  lo'ik  into  the  future,  and  said  she  "could  see  angels  of 
light  in  tile  heavens."  \lf  ot'teu  toM  me  with  tears  in  his 
eyps  nl'  thii  dear  child,  that  it  broke  Ids  heart,  and  seemed 
a-!  if  her  voice  was  sent  as  a  warning  to  him  from  G'xl ; 
it  almost,  made  me  slu'd  tears.  The  angel  child  dieil  and 
was  carried  up  among  tlie  angtds,  for  on  earth  she  acted  like 
one.  'twenty-six  year.s  ago  at  Hamilton  a  dear  child  of 
mine  ili-'d  of  diphtheria,  named  Clara  Jane,  whose  disposi- 
tion was  like  Mr.  McKenzie'.s  chilil,  somewhat.  She  would 
go  into  her  little  bedroom — different  from  all  other  chil- 
dren— and  pray ;  waH  very  innocent  and  passed  from  earth 
in  my  presence  ami  her  mother's  with  a  smile  on  her  face 
t'>  heaven.  She  was  less  than  seven.  I  have  often  spoken 
of  these  two  little  girlH  to  Sunday-school  children. 

Mr.  Mc'Keiizic  left  the  Church  of  England  about  the  year 
lH(iO,  to  which  1  have  alluded,  and  becanie  a,  most  devoted 
and  hiving  (Christian  man.  We  have  talked  on  the  subject 
of  religion  perhaps  humlreds  of  times.  He  joined  the  Primi- 
tive ISretliren  Society  of  Chri.itian^,  and  used  to  preach  and 
pray  with  them  for  many  years  until  his  death.  His  wife 
was  ei|ually  zealous  as  a  Christian,  and  they  are  both 
with  tiieir  chihl  in  heaven  among  the  glorious  Iwinda  of 
angels  who  praise  Cod  for  ever  and  forever. 

His  convei-satiouH  used  to  do  me  a  great  deal  of  good, 
so  T  thought  it  was  my  duty  to  speak  of  it.  It  may  like- 
wise do  others  good.     A  future  life  of  glory ;  yes,  that  is 


OF  TOROSTO,   BARRISTER.  517 

the  most  glorious  of  all  ambitions,  with  Jusus  who  ilii'.l  oa 
the  Cross  foi-  us. 

The  Brethren  (anJ  I  have  known  hundreJa  of  tliem> 
have  been  the  meann  of  converting  to  God  and  to  Chris- 
tianity, countless  hundreds  of  dear  people,  men  aud  women. 

The  late  Major  Oldright  was  an  eminent  member  of  this 
society,  and  led  the  life  of  a  ChriiStian — devoted  to  the 
Brethren,  as  was  Lord  Cecil,  of  whom  I  spoke  as  converted 
at  Hamilton  by  "a  voice  speaking  to  his  conscience,"  as  ho 
walked  with  his  regiment. 

Major  Oldright  was  a  great  example  to  his  soMier«  and 
thousands  of  others  in  his  life. 

Sir  James  Lukin  Robinson,  the  son  of  Chief  Justice  Hobin- 
son.  of  whou)  I  have  had  to  say,  with  sorrow,  for  the  sake  of 
truth,  many  bitter  things,  lived  and  died  an  eminent  disit- 
ple  of  the  Society  of  the  Eretliren.  who  follow  very  closely 
the  doctrines  of  the  followers  of  the  Ix>nl  Jesus.  I  nm  not 
myself  a  member  of  this  Society,  but  know  wliat  1  say  to  be 
true.  Heaven  is  full  of  the  followers  of  Jesus  who  only 
go  by  the  name  of  believers  and  followers  of  Ilini  who 
was  filain  on  the  Cross  for  us. 

THE    LIFE   OF    W.    I,.    MCKENZIE,   1!Y    CHAH.    MNIWEY. 

Upon  perusing  this  valujihle  book  recently,  I  have  found 
many  hints  to  refresh  my  memory  as  to  the  events  of  liS.'iO 
to  1837,  whilst  not  in  any  way  copying  its  accounts.  It 
is  very  full  of  his  eventful  life,  and  shows  clearly  how  use- 
ful he  was  from  1S28  to  IS^.S  in  endeavoring  to  eliuct  re- 
forms since  granted  to  Canadians. 

I  think  that  a  second  edition  might  in  a  few  years  be 
usefully  issued. 

Itdoesnot  please  me,  however,  to  have  in  it  so  many  notea 
or  80  large  an  appendix.  In  fact,  a  considerable  portion 
of  the  book  consists  of  these  notes  and  appendix.     It  also 
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sliowfi  how  jufit  my  renoarks  have  been  about  several 
characters  whom  I  have  denounced  for  their  vindictive 
and  oppre»sivf!  conduct,  and  Egerton  Ryerson's  pulitical 
treachery  in  1838  and  in  previous  years  in  acting  against 
Canada'^  best  interests  in  England  and  Canada,  especially 
in  1830-7.  In  a  word,  he  was  an  aid  or  spy  for  the  Family 
Compact's  interests.  Mr.  Hume  was  not  too  severe  on  him 
in  thin  re.spect. 

I  Itave  found  Mr.  Erraatingcr's  book  (Tory  as  it  is)  very 
amusing  and  useful. 

McKenzie  not  only  did  his  duty  manfully  after  the  ris- 
ing;, but  seems,  in  1837,  to  have  advised  actions  that  were 
capable  of  effecting  his  and  the  Reformers'  objects  against 
the  wicked  oflicialH  better  than  in  rising,  and  the  alteration 
of  the  day  of  rising  was  not  his  fault.  Mr.  Lindsey  and 
he  wcro  wrong  in  saying  that  the  Gore  District  was  ready 
to  ruic:  this  District  knew  nothing  about  it. 

'■  AXII   THE  TWE1.VB  GATES   WERE  TWELVK  PEARLS." 
(Rcvokttoiuxxi.,21.) 

I  was  onco  jireseiit,  perhaps  seventeen  years  ago,  at 
Giimstiy,  when  the  great  T.  Do  Witt  Tahaage — the  sensa- 
tional preacher,  then  of  New  York  city — now  of  Washing- 
ton— preached  on  the  twelve  gates  by  which  all  enter  the 
Holy  .1  erunalem  :  "And  the  twelve  gates  were  twelve  pearls." 
It  wa.s  to  show  the  Justice  of  God — the  uselessness  of  mere 
earthly  distinctions. 

Forms,  ceremonieii,  names  are  man's  work,  he  said. 
God  look.s  at  the  work,  the  faith,  the  heart. 

Ist.  Who  is  that  entering  the  first  gate?  It  ia  a 
Quaker:  let  him  pass.  But  he  was  not  sprinkled  with 
water  and  did  not  take  the  sacrament.  Let  him  pass,  he 
loved  and  obeyed  God,  has  the  mark  of  Jesus  on  him. 

2nd.  Who  is  that  entering  the  second  gate  ?  It  is  a 
/'j-otestnnt — a  BaptiBt,a  PteB\>^tet\OTi,fcM.'6tK<yiiat,  a  Con- 
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gregationalist,  an  Episcopalian,  a  Disciple  of  Chriet,  a 
Christadelphian,  a  Calviuist,  a  Menomiat.  Let  them  pass, 
but  they  all  differ.  Some  believe  in  baptism  as  essential ; 
■ome  don't.  They  all  diSer ;  they  will  not  go  into  the  same 
pulpit.  The  Episcopals  are  Ritualists,  have  curious  cere- 
monies, burning  of  candles,  bowings,  surplices,  chanting 
boys  and  girls ;  they  will  not  amalgamate,  will  not  frater- 
nize. How  are  their  hearts  ?  They  love  God,  they  love 
Christ,  they  love  the  Holy  Spirit,  they  try  to  do  good  ; 
their  mottoes  are  the  Lord's  Prayer,  the  Sermon  on  the 
Mount.     Let  them  pass  in  ! ! 

P.;SITIONS   OF  GREAT   DANGER — NIGH   rNTO   DEATH: 

In  1837,  when  I  was  living  and  practising  law  in  Hamil- 
ton, I  went  to  Toronto  to  do  some  business,  and  on  my  return, 
about  half-a-mile  or  less  from  Oakville,  in  the  lake,  our 
steamer  struck  a  snai;.  a  tree  in  the  lake,  stuck  in  the  mud, 
which  had  probably  come  down  the  river.  It  ran  up  near 
the  lafliea'  cabin,  within  a  few  inches  of  the  water,  making 
a  hole  a  foot  wide,  which  might  have  caused  the  boat  to  fill 
and  kill  persons  in  the  cabin.  It  caused  a  great  fright, 
and  looked  very  terrible  at  the  time  to  me. 

IN  THE  COUNTRY  AT  A  COURT,  ABOUT  THE  YEAR  1852, 

at  Pine  Grove,  about  a  mile  and  a  half  from  Woodbridge,  I 
had  attended  to  a  suit,  gained  it,  and  one  of  the  parties,  or 
some  friend  of  his,  the  losing  party,  as  I  suppose,  was 
angry  at  me.  My  dear  wife  and  my  daughter  Julia,  four 
years  old,  were  in  the  buggy  with  me.  It  was  a  close  one, 
the  top  being  up.  On  starting,  the  whiMetree  was  found 
to  be  loose,  the  iron  pin  holding  it  having  been  wickedly 
drawn ;  and  it  knocked  against  the  horse's  hind  legs,  caus- 
ing him  to  run  furiously.  I  had  no  other  chance  to  save 
our  lives  but  to  let  the  horse  run  as  he  did  for  a  mile  and 
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ride  to  these  courts,  and  wheo  she,  with  her  smiling  face, 
aat  beside  me,  my  heart  would  be  filled  with  a  delight  that 
time  can  never  obliterate.  The  memories  of  such  things 
arise  after  two  generations  before  me. 

THE  NAVY  ISLAND  AFFAIR. 
Mr,  Lindsey,  in  McKenzie's  Life,  f;ive8  a  long  account  in 
detail  of  what  took  place  at  the  capture  of  the  Carol/ine 
steamer  in  1837,  by  Col.  UcNabb,  and  justifies  it  as  right 
by  the  law  of  nations.  This  is  doubtful  law.  It  is  open  to 
argument  to  the  contrary.  It  is  not  at  all  clear  that  the 
boat  was  piratical.  He  also  says  one  man,  Durfee,  was 
cruelly  shot,  and  many  wounded,  Americans  on  board  the 
boat.  The  attack  was  made  by  one  Captain  Drew,  B.N., 
and  those  on  his  boat,  but  other  boats  were  ready  to  assist. 
In  all,  60  men  were  on  the  attacking  British  boat».  Ca<)- 
tain  Zealand,  of  Hamilton,  was  an  active  a^istant  of  the 
British.  I  knew  him  in  Hamilton  in  18S7.  Mr.  Lindsey 
also  seems  to  think  the  boat  went  over  the  great  falls  as  a 
whole ;  I  am  credibly  told  she  burnt  on  the  rocks  of  the 
rapids  and  went  over  piecemeal. 

It  was  a  mean  thing  for  the  American  Government  to 
imprison  McKenzie,  I  believe  for  a  year,  in  Rochester,  for 
breach  of  the  Neutrality  Laws.  No  doubt  some  punish- 
ment of  a  inild  kind  should  have  been  inflicted.  See  what 
the  Americans  allowed  in  the  Fenian  raid  in  1866.  How 
moderate  the  punishment  was  there  on  the  Fenians.  The 
Canadians  were  not  influential  there  in  1838 ;  the  Fenian 
Irish  votes  were  necessary  in  their  elections.  See,  too, 
how  lenient  the  British  have  been  in  their  punishment  of 
the  persons  who  raided  President  Kruger's  Transvaal  king- 
doni.  Only  nominal  punishments  were  inflicted  on  Dr. 
Jamieson  and  the  others  ascompared  with  this  punishment 
of  McKenzie.    The  aristocracy,  one  of  whom  was  the  Duke 
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Tipper  Canmlii  would  have  itcttd  with  such  an  invasion. 
They  had  been  loyal  for  fifty  years  and  had  been  con- 
stantly disappointed  and  misgovemeil  by  England  and  the 
colonial  upstarts  she  sent  out  as  Governors.  See  the  re- 
ward Sir  John  CJoIborne  got  on  his  return  to  England  for 
his  murders  of  the  poor  French  habitants.  He  was  created 
Loi-d  Seaton, 

The  stupid  Governor  Head  was  sent  back  into  oljscurity, 
which  was  only  fit  for  him. 

The  news  of  Navy  Island  were  constantly  communicated 
to  the  prisoners  in  jail  secietly  by  their  friends. 

Is  not  this  whole  affair,  including  the  failure  at  Mont- 
gomery Hill  and  at  Navy  Island,  and  the  non-interference 
of  the  AmL'rieans  in  the  war,  the  secret  society  of  40,000 
Hunters,  evidence  that  God  foresaw  it  would  be  best  that 
it  should  be  so  ?  Some  will  say.  "  All  nonsense ;  God  does 
not  deal  with  this  world  in  this  way." 

How  was  it  with  the  Southern  secession  mflvement  ? 

Then,  if  the  Americana  had  conquered  Canada,  probably 
the  country  would  have  greatly  progressed;  but  whether  in 
twenty-five  or  fifty  years  hence,  although  now  so  slowly 
advancing,  we  will  be  better,  and  they  too,  is  doubtful. 
A  separate  northern  Dominion  ie  a  problem  that  may  be 
answered  in  the  affirmative  as  what  is  best  for  us.  The 
Americans  in  that  time,  perhaps,  may  be  separated  into 
different  confederacies. 

StMARKS  AT   END  OF  THIS   BOOK. 

Our  public  men  are  too  fond  of  partyism.  There  is  too 
much  abuse  of  each  other — often  too  much  partyism.  When 
death  comes,  as  it  did  suddenly  in  the  case  of  Sir  JohnThomp- 
aon,  and  rather  suddenly  on  Sir  John  Macdonald,  there  is 
an  immense  amount  of  laudatory  talk  expended,  but  during 
life  an  equal  amount  of  abuse,  very  unne<i«esiii.r^ .    "W-wv, 
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woio  tiwj  many  inonumeDts  put  up  in  favor  of  the  latter 
j^ntleiiiiin.  Theu  we  have  histories  written  of  the  most 
laud&tory  kind.  Do  any  suppose  they  are  important  or 
true  !  Ni>  ouc  in  her  day  was  more  flattered  than  Queen 
Elizabotli,  but  wlieii  her  history  is  closely  examined  she  was 
anything  hut  a  tine  and  exemplary  woman.  Take  care 
that  iiiteresteil  flattery  of  the  present  ^feneration  will  not 
t>e  set  aside  in  a  century  hence.  Some  persons  who  have 
Uved  on  earth  liave  been  truly  deserving  of  pi-aise,  and 
even  adoration.  I  speak  of  such  persons  as  the  prophets  of 
Israel,  of  Moacfi,  of  the  Apostles,  eaiiecially  St  John  and  St. 
Paul,  but,  above  nil,  of  our  Lord  Jesus.  Where  in  this 
ajjitatt'd  world  of  onra  will  we  see  such  noble  words  and 
grand  advice  as  are  given  in  the  Sermon  on  the  Mount,  in 
thf  Lord's  Prayer,  and  in  the  last  chapters  of  St.  John's 
(.itispel ;  likewise  by  8t.  Paul  in  the  15th  Chapter  of  First 
Corinthiana,  and  13tli  Chapter  of  Firat  Corinthians  ? 

Public  men  should  not  be  in  such  hurry  and  bustle  in 
their  public  conduct — should  reflect  on  the  day  when  they 
must  go  to  their  silent  place  of  earthly  lest  (where  we  all 
must  go) — ho  sure  tliiit  they  are  acting  under  God's  guid- 
ance. I  have  always  admired  the  woi-da  of  Abraham  Lin- 
eiiln  :  "  Show  itie  what  tlod  desii-es  me  to  do  and  I  will  do 
it."  The  ciiu'l  war  of  ISGl,  and  the  freedom  of  the  slaves, 
were  acts  causid  by  the  judgment  of  God.  So  with  Wash- 
ington :  his  laj*!  wonU  to  his  counti-j'inen  were  grand ;  it 
would  be  well  if  they  were  observed  ;  his  great  example  to 
his  country  and  the  world  is  one  that  should  be  ever  rever- 
enced. 

In  our  Dominion  we  should  set  an  example  of  purity  and 
uprightness  in  all  our  public  acts.  Looking  to  what  our 
posterity  should  be ;  too  little  respect  has  been  paid  to  the 
memory  of  Robert  Baldwin,  and  too  much  to  George  Brown 
nn<}  J.  A.  Macdonald;  and  there  is  no  doubt  that  a  monu- 
mem  should  be  erected  to  VI\\\\ain.\i7aiiW.cK.«w.ie — if  we 
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are  to  have  such  things  erected — foi'  with  all  his  fftult^i  ho 
was  a  patriot,  anil  suffered  grontly  at  the  hands  of  our  Cana- 
ilian  country. 

Marshall  S.  Bidwell  and  Dr.  John  Rolph  were  men  who 
struggled  practically  tor  the  good  of  their  country  for  over 
a  ■generation.  Thefaultsof  the  Family  Compact  in  their  two 
gtinerations  were  seltishnesa,  deep  and  shameful,  and  polit- 
ical vindictivenesH.  The  saying  that  "sins  in  the  end  will 
come  home  to  roost  in  our  homes  "  is  now  and  will  ever  be 
true.  In  religion  let  us  be  charitable,  let  our  priests  and 
cliurches  remember  their  so-called  Master,  the  God  who 
formed  our  mighty  universe  (see  First  Hebi-ewa),  and  live 
iis  if  they,  we  all,  must  finally  spend  an  eternity  in  another 
world  of  spirits.  This  lifts  is  not  our  only  one ;  we  must 
live  again. 

I,i)RD  JOHN   lU'SSEIX'-S   ARBITRARY   KF. SOLUTION'S  IN   1S3G, 

coercing  Quebec,  and  taking  the  people's  money  out  of  the 
public  chest,  because  the  people's  representatives  wanted  a 
redress  of  certain  specified  grievances,  one  of  which  was  a 
reform  of  the  Legislative  Council,  which  obstructed  (as  it 
•lid  in  Upper  Canada)  the  popular  action  of  the  House  of 
Assembly  and  stojiped  the  supplies,  were  tyrannical. 

These  resolutions  amounted,  in  fact,  to  taxing  the  people, 
without  representation,  by  a  foreign  power.  Such  conduct 
by  England  caused  the  loss  of  the  thirteen  colonies  of  Ame- 
rica in  1775;  conduct  which  modern  Englishmen,  who  are 
enlightened,  now  think  wrong.  Yet  this  act  of  Lord  Rns- 
sell's  was  upheld  by  the  Tories  in  1837. 

Oh !  what  a  diflTerence  it  makes  "  whose  ox-  is  gored ! " 
At  this  ending  of  my  book,  which  is  dedicated  to  my 
dear  country,  I  feel  in  my  heart  to  say,  God  bless  and  pre- 
serve it  under  His  kind  Providence  forever  as  a  great  Do- 
minion, free  to  all  lovers  of  true  liberty  and  ChriativNArj  - 
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CHAPTER  XXIII. 

S<  me  iiii.^i;ikoH  ructiticil— Mf  father's  ox|mlMion— Hia  conduct  juatiG- 
:i1i1l'  ;iii(I  liununible— Klccted  again  itnoiedintely— Mr.  Kirby's 
[i!uii])Iilet.  "Tlie  Auniil.s  of  Niaj(nnt,"  very  intercstinft— Lord 
■loliii  I!u»si'l'a  luid  cnudiict — Ilia  i-ucrciro  resolutions  ;  Gtndctone, 
iheii  Sli,  Bii|iii(irte  tliein,  aIno  Sbiiiloy  And  Lubouchero — They  were 
tlio  L'HURu  ill  ]Hii-t  iif  tlic  rebellion  in  Lower  Canada,  and  wora 
oiiilniiy  til  England 'h  promise  niiulo  by  Qovomor  Siincoft — The 
Aiiaislcr  mystery  ux plained— Col.  John  Prince's  cruelty — The 
nri^tiicrHtH  mill  kin^is  rif  Euro^io  ;  they  want  annthor  Napol«on  to 
wake  tliviii  ii]i — Mi.>ra1  uii  futurv  oventB  iu  Ciirindft — Tho  end. 

SiorE  cxpliuiatioua,  necessary  aw  to  what  I  have  hereto- 
fore saiil  in  this  volume. 

The  mystery  oE  the  Ancaster  deaths  and  hangings. 
Tl'f  iNpuisiiin  nf  my  father  in  lt*l7  by  the  arbitrary  con- 
duct of  tl^o  then  House  of  Assembly  and  his  iinmedisto 
!.■■■  election.  It  will  be  remembered,  by  looking  back  at 
whiit  T  mentioned  that  there  was  a  mystery  hanging  over 
111"  tmnsiictions  that  took  place  at  Ancaster  in  the  early 
yeius  (if  (Ir-  war  of  1S12-14,  which  I  did  not  understand. 

Ill  tlK'  war  of  1S12.  tho  family  of  the  Kirbya,  of 
Ninf^iira,  took  an  active  part.  One  of  this  family,  Mr. 
William  Kirby,  K.R.S.C,  last  year  published  an  inter- 
estin};  ;)ni[  hirrre  pamphlet  in  the  interest  of  the  Niagara 
ni,=tnri(;il  .Sucifly,  entitled  "  Annals  of  Niagara,"  which  I 
havi'  dining  my  writinfj  of  this  volume  occasionally 
Ifiokfd  into. 

Is!.  It  cuiitaiiis  a  vfry  intei-estint;  and  probably  correct 
:ic('"mit  of  the  earliest  settlement  ol'  Niagara  by  the  first 
{'.  v..  Ixiyalist  people,  who  fled  frotn  the  Uevolutionary 
IV.d-  Jiiid  m.ide  it  thc.hjise  of  operations.  aRsisted  by  many 
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tribes  of  lodians,  especially  Joseph  Brant  and  the  Five 
Nations  (the  Senecas,  the  sixth,  seem  to  have  gone  with 
the  American  revoltors)  to  fight  the  revolting  Americans. 

2a<].  It  also  alludes  to  the  Brat  visits  of  the  old  French 
Jesuits  to  this  locality  and  other  operations  among  tlie 
tribes  of  Indians  in  Canada,  especially  the  Hurons. 

3rd.  It  also  gives  a  long  description  of  the  Indian 
nations  in  Canada  and  the  regions  surrounding  it. 

4th.  It  gives,  probably,  the  truest  accounts  of  the  battle 
of  Queenston,  Brock's  death,  and  Lundy's  Lane  battle  on 
the  25th  July,  1814,  and  Stoney  Creek  battle  on  the  6th 
June,  1813.  As  this  gentleman's  parents  were  on  the  spot 
where  many  of  the  proceedings  of  these  battles  took  place, 
much  reliance  can  be  placed  on  the  facts  spoken  of. 

5th.  He  also  speaks  very  strongly  against  large  num- 
bers of  disaffected  people  on  the  lines  of  the  Niagara 
peninsula  who  left  on  the  declanition  of  the  war  and  took 
part  with  the  Americans.  Especially  in  1813,  at  the 
taking  of  Niagara  by  the  Americans  in  May,  1813,  and  of 
two  principal  men.  Major  Mallory,  who  had  been  a  member 
of  the  Legislature  of  Upper  Canada,  and  taken  an  active 
part  with  the  American  invaders;  and  one  Wilcox,  an 
influential  man,  then  an  inhabitant  of  Niagara,  who 
fought  in  the  American  armies  until  he  was  killed  at  Fort 
Erie  in  1814.  These  two  men  raised  a  troop  of  cavalry 
and  injured  the  loyal  settlers  of  Niagara,  and  were  opposed 
by  \Vm.  Hamilton  Merritt  with  loyal  troops. 

THE   ANCASTER   EXECUTIONS. 

6th.  He  speaks  of  General  Brock  causing  the  arrest  of 
fourteen  traitors  of  Niagara  on  the  lines,  (Canadians)  taking 
thera  to  Ancaater,  and  trying  them  there,  I  suppose  by  court- 
martial  ;  hanging  seven  and  sending  seven  to  Quebec  to  bo 
dealt  with,  I  suppose,  shot  or  hung.    This  is  the  mystery 
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to  which  I  alluded,  and  in  which  J.  B.  Robinson,  then 
the  actinjj  Attorney-General  pro  (on,  in  place  of  Col. 
McDonnell,  killed  at  Queenston  in  October,  1812,  with 
Brock,  (McDonnell  being  then  Attorney-General  tor  Upper 
Cana'la)  acted.  I  say  J.  B.  Robinson  acted  in  tlie  pros- 
ecution ;  but  I  don't  know,  and  it  is  not  said,  whether  they 
w«re  tried  by  civil  court  or  by  court  martial. 

It  is  strange  that  no  public  account  is  ^ven  of  this 
affair.  Of  course  there  must  be  in  old  records  in  Canada 
or  England  some  account  of  what  was  really  done ;  I  am 
not  going  to  say  (being  ignorant  of  it)  how  J.  B.  Robinson 
acted  in  the  matter. 

7tti.  Then,  according  to  the  Book  of  Annals,  there  were, 
in  181H,  constant  skirmishes  between  the  Canadians  and 
Oanadiiin  Indians  with  the  Americans  and  their  Indians, 
in  the  vicinity  of  Niagara  in  the  summer  of  1S13,  after 
Niagara  was  captured,  and  after  the  American  defeat  at 
Stoney  Creek.     Skirmishers  quite  sanguinary'  at  times. 

8tli.  Then  the  Annals  describe  the  defeat  of  the  American 
Col.  Boerstler  with  700  men,  who  went  to  dislodge  Col. 
Fitz<;ibbon's  force  at  Beaver  Dam-s  in  1813.  In  this  afiair 
Mrs.  Laura  Secord  very  valorously  and  loyally  figures, 
(for  going  through  woods  and  creeks  to  notify  Col.  Fitz- 
gibbon) ;  but  it  seems  to  me.  from  the  "  Annals,"  that  the 
Indians  had  captured  the  Americans,  or  at  least  nearly  bo, 
before  ('itzgibbon  finished  the  capture.  The  Indians  were 
mtmeroiis  and  bad  skirmished  witli  Boerstler  a  long  time 
iiravely. 

r.iiOCK's    lUSKNESS    AT   QIIEESSTOK. 

Tbi.:  "Annals,"  in  its  description  of  the  battle  of  Queen- 
ston, shows  that  Cieueral  Brock  was  very  foolish  in  ventur- 
ing up  the  Queenston  Heights  in  the  face  of  a  larger  force 
to  dislodge  the   Americans,  when   by  waiting  for  General 
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Sheaffe  from  Kiagara  aad  the  Militia  from  Chippewa  he 
could,  without  risking  his  life,  have  defeated  the  Ameri- 
cans,  as  Sheafle  did  in  the  afternoon.  It  will  be  recol- 
lected that  I  spoke  of  my  father  having  sent  Lieutenant 
Hughson,  of  his  company,  to  warn  Brock  to  he  careful. 

By  his  rashness  he,  Brock,  lost  his  life,  and  greatly  in- 
jured the  British  cause  thereafter,  by  his  premature  death. 

brock's  pfx'uliau  character. 

He  waA  very  impetuous,  hasty,  perhaps  too  dictatorial. 
Remember  his  conduct  to  his  men  at  their  mutiny. 

My  father's  expulsion  from  the  Canadian  Assembly  in 
1817  was  for  his  manly  protest  against  too  much  military 
rule  by  Governor  Dnimmond,  put  on  for  a  time  as  Ad- 
minietrator.  The  cause  of  this  expulsion  reflects  credit  on 
Jamea  Durand,  senr.,  because  he  stood  up  for  the  liberty  of 
the  people  at  the  time.  (See  Lindsey's  Life  of  McKenzie, 
page  310.) 

The  Governor  in  power  had  been  empowered  to  allow  tlie 
Habeas  Corpus  Act  to  come  into  operation  after  being  sus- 
pended during  the  war,  Col.  Drummond,  Governor  jyro  tern, 
illegally  kept  the  Act  suspended.  In  consequence  of  this, 
severe  strictures  had  been  made  by  Mr.  James  Durand 
on  this  breach  of  the  liberty  of  the  subject,  which  was 
construed  by  the  House  of  Assembly  into  a  libel,  and  he 
was  expelled.  I  have  heard  one  Nicol,  of  Niagara,  was  the 
chief  actor  in  it.  He  went  immediately  to  the  people,  and 
was  re-elected.  This  is  the  way  I  understand  it.  (See  as 
above,  page  310.) 

SIR  PEREORINE   MAITLAND, 

prior  to  1820  and  up  to  1825,  seems  to  liave  favored  James 
Durand,  and  appointed  him  registrar  for  Wentworth  and 
Halton,  held  by  him  until  March,  1833.  I  have  referred  to 
this  in  a  prior  chapter. 
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During  the  expulsions  of  Mc 
after  1S30,  two  McNablis— one 
and  hia  brother  Bavid  the  St 
forcibly  put  McKenzie  out  of 
the  resolution  of  the  House,  a 

LORD    AYLMER,   GOVERNO 

in  a  case  of  one  Jlondelet,  held, 
of  Assembly  by  resolution  couli 
ber  legally  elected.  His  dcciai 
Tliis  decision  would  clearly  iiiali 
zie  illegal. 

Although  expelled  for  cause 
people  again  sent  him  back  h< 
L'.an ;  as  if  a  persou  be  pardont 
former  rights,  and  it  is  an  insuH 
gives  the  pardon  to  deny  this  ef 
Hagerman  acted  to  me,  as  wel 
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tbc  Cana'liiiii  Tories  and  Tory  nswapapers  took  a  iitand 
hostile  generally  to  the  North  and  encouraged  the  iSouthern 
slave  ownera  amongt  us. 

I  wassoinetiniee,  in  travelling  through  the  couutiy,  (from 
this  prejudice)  in  fear  of  bodily  danger.  I  went  to  Detroit 
at  oac  titno  under  a  jiaAsport — wrote  many  letters  in  the 
Otobe  in  favor  of  the  North.  I  feel  proud  of  the  stand  1 
took,  and  Itclieve  God  was  with  the  North  in  this  move- 
ment for  liberty. 

It  is  said  40,000  Canaflians  enlisted  in  the  armies  of  the 
North  during  the  war, 

England  had  many  years  before  paid  over  825,000,000  to 
emancipate  the  West  India  slaves,  and  it  was  a  disgrace 
that  a  nation  calling  itself  a,  model  republic  should  uphold 
the  abominable  doctrine  that  one  man  could  own  another  as 
a  beast  of  burden,  a  mere  commercial  chattel,  and  could 
,nse  his  negro  women  for  adultery;  yes,  barter  away  as 
goods  his  half-blood  sons  and  daughters. 

THE   TUREATENED   AKSASSINA'I  lOM    IN    TORONTO   OK    W.    U 
MCKENZIE   IN   1S37, 

which  compelled  him  to  leave  Toronto  and  <^o  into  the 
country.  'I'his  threat  no  doubt  was  made.  A  man  made 
an  affidavit,  by  the  name  of  Howe,  before  Mr.  J.  II.  Price, 
that  he  overheard  members  of  the  Executive  Council  dis- 
cussing it  as  they  walked  near  him. 

Mr  Lindsey,  at  page  37,  vol.  2  of  his  book,  says  a  letter 
was  sent  to  me  in  that  year,  signed  "  Brutus,"  saying  that 
such  threat  would  be  carried  out;  but,  if  so,  it  is  forgotten 
by  me.  I  havo  no  recollection  of  ever  getting  a  letter  from 
an  anonymous  writer  "  Brutus." 

I  believe,  however,  if  McKenzie  had  not  gone  into  the 
country  some  villain   would  havo  tried  to  take  his   life- 
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DiiJ  not  Williiim  Johnson  Kerr  try  to  do  so  in  1832 — of 
which  I  have  spoken  elsewhere  ?    How  did  Kerr  know  but 

that  his  bludgeon  would  kill  him  ? 

IN    IHK   ELECTION   IN   WEST  TORONTO  TOWNSHIP, 

!it  liis  iiieetiiigfl  they  would  havo  killed  him,  the  most  vio- 
lent being  the  Orangemen  in  1837.  In  the  discussion  ot* 
Lord  John  Rusaell'a  resolutions  against  Lower  Canada  I 
lind  that  Mr.  Gladstone  spoke  in  favor  of  them.  What  a 
HhiiTnL'ftil  act '  He  was  then  only  20.  How  changed  is  he 
who  wont,  when  in  power,  for  Ireland's  Home  Rule  Bill  ? 
He  hnn  been  a  very  inconsistent  man  in  his  time,  although 
now  and  heretofore  in  favor  of  Armenia's  people  and  now 
strongly  advocates  the  cause  of  Greece. 

I'OLITICIASS  ARE  VKBY   INCOKSISTEST. 

I  was  nevei-  no.  and  he  is  only  one  year  and  a  few 
months  older  than  I  am.  Labouchere  and  Stanley  also 
spoke  that  way.     Stanley  has  always  been  inconsifltent 

Look  back  at  what  I  say  as  to  Siincoc,  our  first  Governor, 
in  1  "92,  and  at  his  speech,  and  yon  will  see,  he  saya,  we  are 
to  have  in  Cauada 

AN    KXUT   fOPY   OF  THF.  RRITISH   CONSTl'lUTlON  '. 

Could  not  audi  men  as  the.se  see  his  promise  ?  What  an 
arrogant,  inconsistent  set  of  noodles  many  of  the  aristocracy 
arc  in  England  I 

It  i.s  at  this  moment  the  ignorant,  luxurious  aristocrats 
iind  imbecile  kings  of  Europe  that  stand  in  the  way  of 

flRtECE   NOW  GETTING   CRETE, 

and  arc  upholding  that  (as  Gladstone  calls  him)  infamous 
1  debauched  tyrant,  the  Sultan  of  Turkey.    We 
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want  aaoUicr  Napoleon  the  First  to  make  some  of  these 
inonarchs  tremble  on  their  thrones. 

Yes,  Lord  John  Buasell's  resolutions  set  aside  the  princi- 
ples  of  the  American  Revolution  of  1775,  and  the  Eln^jlish 
aristocrats  need  not  praise  and  uphold  this  reyolution, 
whilst  granting  to  a  large  extent  their  Monroe  Doctrine, 
when  they  used  Canada  as  they  did  in  1837. 

THE  COXDUcr  OF   COL.   JOHN   PHINCK  OC   ESSEX,  IN  1837-38. 

This  Tory  Englishman  was  the  tool  of  the  Toronto  Com- 
pact faction  for  many  years,  and  acted  in  a  very  arbitrary 
way  in  the  County  of  Essex.  He  took  a  number  of  the 
invadeis,  in  1838  who  came  from  Michigan ;  and  one  batch 
of  them,  numbering  eight  or  more,  he  ordered  to  be  shot, 
without  trial  or  court  martial,  "and  it  was  accordingly 
(lone  "  as  he  said. 

In  1899  I  was  at  Sandwich,  and  it  was  told  me  that  the 
bodies  of  the  slain  were  all  laid  in  a  plot  in  a  burying- 
place  there,  and,  as  I  understood,  quite  exposed  to  view. 

Prince  was  at  last  rewarded  by  a  County  Court  Judge- 
ship at  Sault  Ste  Marie,  where  I  believe  he  died.  His  name 
was  hated  in  Essex  by  many. 

I  intended  to  say  a  good  deal  about  him,  but  this  will  do. 

THB  BATTLE  OF   rilE   RIVKR  THAMEa 

,  The  "  Annala  "  of  Niagara,  Mr.  Kirby'  shook,  upholds  the 
conduct  of  General  Proctor  wrongly  in  this  battle.  He  says 
nothing  as  to  his  running  away  from  the  great  Indian 
Chief  Tecumseh  and  his  warriors.  His  is  not  the  opinion 
generally  of  military  men.  Why  was  Proctor  court-mar- 
tialed ?  I  don't  know  the  result.  He  wanted  the  war- 
rior chief  to  run  off  without  any  attempt  to  fight. 
I  cannot  see  how  any  person  can  justify  such  conduct  in 
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.\  IJriti.sli  <  Iciiftral  who  liiid  received  snch  signal  services  from 
the  liiiHiin^  as  he  had  in  Mic}iigan.  I  wrote  a  poem  on  this 
^rcnt  vviiiTJor,  and  it'  room  would  allow  I  would  put  in  some 
verses  heif.  The  day  is  gone  when  IndiiuiH  will  ever  be 
ii^ain  employed  to  any  extent  in  American  wnrfare,  and  I 
tliink  we  will  not  in  our  lifetime  Keo  any  more  such  wars  us 
we  have  had  in  our  now  peaceful  times.  Cursed  be  the  m&D 
wh'jLCiiuse.s  tliem.  Our  destiny  should  be  to  build  up  a  great 
i>oiiiinion,  and  if  we  are  let  alone  for  a  generation,  it  will 
be  MO  rttrony  that  the  United  States  will  respect  our  power. 
'i'he  lioiuu^cncous  nature  of  the  two  people  should  make 
them  maintain  each  other's  welfare.  Yet  man  is  prone  to 
[[Uarrel.  See  now  the  state  of  Europe.  CliristioQity  is 
our  hope.  It  only  can  save  the  world  in  a  peaceful  moder 
if  priipL-rly  observed. 


T.  C.  A.  HagermaD — Errors  will,  with  all  oar  care,  occmt 
m  a  large  book  like  this.  I  find  I  have  miatakeu  the  fact 
of  the  marriage  of  Mr.  Hageruum.  Mrs.  Newbigging  was 
his  niece,  not  his  wife.  She  is  now  a  very  aged  lady — Mrs. 
Charles  McQrath,  wife  of  the  late  Charles  McQrath,  aged 
90,  living  on  Peter  street.  Mr.  Hagermau  was  first  mar- 
ried to  a  BiHter  of  th«  late  Chief  Justice  Macaulay,  then 
married  twice  afterwards,  to  two  different  English  ladies. 

2.  The  ramificatioDS  of  the  founders  of  the  families  of 
the  so-called  "  Family  Compact  "  were  extraordinary  ;  like 
the  branches  of  a  tree  eiiterwining  with  each  other.  (See 
chap.  10  of  this  book  } 

3.  I  don  t  believe  iu  one  chamber  only  in  the  Legisla- 
ture ;  it  is  dangeroua— the  nwmbers  of  one  chamber  work 
into  each  other's  hands.  It  is  possible  to  have  a  "  family 
Gom{iact"  among  Liberals  as  well  as  among  Tories. 

4.  It  is  impossible  to  write  a  large  history  withoat 
"  treading  on  someone's  toes."  Remember  the  story  in 
"jEaop's  Fables  "  of  the  old  man,  his  son  and  his  donkey. 

5  In  speaking  of  Sir  Allan  McNabb's  death  it  is  said, 
"  his  wife,  who  attended  nn  him,  wus  a  Catholic,  and 
Catholic  priests  consequently  attended  at  his  house;"  but 
it  seems  his  late  Catholic  wife  was  not  living,  and  the  lady 
who  att^^nded  on  him  was  the  wife  of  his  late  brother 
David  and  was  then  living  with  him ;  also,  the  name  of  his 
first  wife  was  Miss  "Brooke"  before  marriage,  and  not 
Miss  "  Brooks"  as  spelled. 
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